Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


i 


St. 


™ 


HALL. 


L 


RAFF     HALL. 


VOL.  I. 


J.    B.     NICHOLS   AND    SON,   25,    PARLIAMENT  STREET.        • 


RAFF       HALL. 


BY  ROBERT  S 


■  Your  hiatory  ia  a  litU«  roDuntic,  Conaia — 


Sir,  will     yon  give  me  Icbtc  Co  trj  thii  cap  upon  your  hi 
Thk  RecLDiTiHe  Orricii 


IN  THREE  VOLUMES, 

VOL.  I. 


HENRY    C0.1BDRN,  PUBLISHER. 
GREAT  MARLBOROUGH  STREET. 


1838. 


J  Id. 


RAFF     HALL. 


VOL.  I. 


J.    B.     NICHOLS    AND    SON,   25,    PARLIAMKNT  STRBBT.        *. 


RAFF      HALL. 

BY  ROBERT  SULIV  ..  ;      ".     ^ 


Sir,  wiJl    ;oii  si<e  "^  '<>*<:  ^  try  thJa  c«p  npon  toot  head  ?'' 
The  Recbuitinq  Officsb. 


IN  THREE  VOLUMES. 

VOL.  I. 


HENRV   COLBCKN,  PCTBLISHEB, 

GREAT  MARLBOROUGH  STREET. 


1838. 


RAFF    HALL. 


/• 


CHAPTER  I. 

I  LOST  my  parents  before  I  was  eight  years 
old  5  when  it  was  discovered  that,  by  unexpect- 
ed reverses  of  fortune,  I  had  little  to  inherit 
beyond  the  blood  of  a  gentleman.  Such  a  pa- 
trimony is  not  always  advantageous;  and  I  was 
nearly  doomed  to  find  it  very  much  the  reverse, 
for  my  relations,  who  might  have  had  no  ob- 
jection to  me  as  a  shoe-black,  proposed  me  in 
vain  to  each  other  as  a  protege.  In  this 
straight  I  was  applied  for  by  an  uncl<*,  who^ 
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of  mutual  hatred  respected  his  name,  ami  was 
sisgularly  unfortunate^  for  my  aunt  overcame 
her  usually  unaccommodating  disposition,  and 
was  ready  to  consent  to  any  name  that  erer 
was  borne  imder  the  sun.  Pagan  or  Christian, 
^cepting  only  one,  and  that  one  unluckily 
chanced  to  be  her  husband^s.  My  uncle,  who 
was  desirous  of  perpetuating  his  name  as  that 
of  the  £rst  philosopher  his  family  had  ever  pro- 
duced, would  agree  to  no  other ;  and  thus,  bad 
not  a  good-natured  friend  of  both  parties  con- 
veyed him  stealthily  to  the  font  and  called 
him  after  himself,  my  cousin  had  probably 
never  signed  anything  but  his  mark  as  long  as 
he  lived.  By  this  happy  e:$pedient  it  was  de- 
cided that  all  future  complaints  of  his  misde- 
meanours were  to  be  lodged  against  him  under 
the  style  and  title  of  ^^  Master  Jack/'  His 
parents  easily  forgave  the  well-meant  trans- 
action, since  neither  the  one  nor  the  other  had 
been  a  party  to  it,  and  he  was  left  to  puzzle 
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out  the  rest  of  the  road  to  salvation  as  best 
suited  his  conyenience. 

My  uncle,  whose  whole  powers  were  embark- 
ed in  visionary  schemes  for  the  enlightenment 
of  fature  generations,  dealt,  like  other  great 
minds,  so  much  by  wholesale,  that  he  com- 
pletely overlooked  the  opportunity  of  trying 
his  hand  on  his  heir  apparent.  My  aunt,  at 
the  same  time,  had  Uved  so  long  in  defiance  of 
all  method  that  to  lay  down  any  plan  for  her 
child  ^s  instruction  was  a  thing  that  never 
occurred  to  her.  My  cousin^s  mind  therefore 
was  left  to  be  enriched  by  any  seeds  which  the 
winds  might  chance  to  blow  there,and  the  conse- 
quence was  that  it  soon  became  as  unpromising 
a  piece  of  soil  as  ever  cherished  a  bramble.  His 
history  up  to  the  time  when  I  was  transpknted 
into  his  society,  may  be  easily  imagined  from 
what  I  then  found  him.  He  was  about  four- 
teen, years  of  age,  and  I  about  eight ;  but  in 
education  I  had,  perhaps,  the  advantage,  since 
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I  could  say  my  prayers,  and  knew  where  to 
look  for  my  catechism. 

At  the  tender  age  at  which  my  history  com* 
mences,  I  could,  of  course,  know  nothing  of 
the  forgoing  particulars.  I  had  only  been 
able  to  understand  that  my  uncle  and  his  fa- 
mily were  different  from  every  one  eke,  and 
when  the  time  arrived  for  my  removal  to  his 
protection,  my  principal  feeling  was  curiosity 
to  see  in  what  the  difference  consisted.  I  had 
already  bade  adieu  to  the  home  in  which  I 
had  dwelt  with  my  parents,  and  had  few  tears 
left  to  bestow  upon  those  who*  had  declined 
filling  their  place.  As  I  stept  into  the  chaise 
with  the  servant  who  was  to  conduct  me,  I 
was  -complimented  upon  *  my  firmness,  and 
assured  that  I  was  a  dear  good  little  fellow,  to 
go  off  with  such  a  good  grace. 
.  It  was  a  fine  spring  morning,  and  we  had 
Started  early,  for  the  end  of  our  journey  lay 
in  a  distant  coimty.  For  the  first  few  miles 
the  unaccustomed  and  rapid  change  of  scene 
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kept  me  amused,  and  of  good  cheer.  As 
the  novelty  wore  off,  and  the  distance  in- 
creased from  those  whom  I  knew  and  whom  I 
had  left,  I  could  not  prevent  my  heart  from 
feeling  a  slight  tremor  at  the  forlomness  of  my 
situation.  Be  the  nature  of  my  treatment  at  my 
uncle's  kind  or  otherwise,  I  had  no  appeal  from 
it  to  the  fond  bosoms  of  my  natural  protectors. 
The  indulgences,  the  caresses  to  which  I  had 
been  accustomed  were  no  more  to  be  ex- 
pected ;  my  faults  were  to  be  judged  by  those 
who  had  no  inward  voice  to  plead  allowance 
for  them,  and  my  merits,  if  ever  I  had  any, 
would  be  viewed  without  the  pride  which 
had  been  the  encouragement  of  my  infancy* 
I  had,  however,  a  belief  that  my  parents,  if 
they  could  no  longer  protect  me,  had  still  their 
regards  upon  me,  and  even  now  beheld  the 
struggles  of  my  young  heart  on  its  pilgrimage 
in  search  of  affections  by  which  theirs  were 
to  be  replaced;  I  imagined  them  lamenting 
that  they  could  not  whisper  courage  for  more 
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manly  exertions^  and  feeling  that  their  happi* 
ness  still  depended  on  that  of  their  infeuit 
orphan.  This  thought  was  a  siicceasfol  sti* 
mnlant  to  all  the  resignation  I  could  command. 
I  saw  that  to  be  unhappy  would  be  a  sin ; 
that  I  was,  in  fact,  past  the  age  for  all  the 
tender  treatment  which  I  missed;  and  that 
it  would  be  ungrateful  in  me  to  anticipate  no 
tenderness  in  a  home  which  was  open  to  me 
when  all  others  were  dosed. 

In  reflections  like  these  I  passed  the  greater 
part  of  the  day.  When  I  again  took  courage 
to  look  out  upon  our  progress,  the  novelty  and 
interest  of  the  scene  were  improving.  We 
were  traversing  a  large  wild  common,  over- 
grown by  furze  and  fern,  and  broken  by  velvet 
glades  and  groups  of  umbrageous  oaks.  At 
every  turn  there  was  something  to  arrest  my 
attention.  In  one  place  a  merry  gang  of 
gypsies  taking  shelter  from  the  crimson  rays 
of  the  declining  sun;  in  another,  a  startled 
rabbit  springing  hastily  from  the  approach  of 
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the  carriage.  Then  there  was  the  white  owl  ca- 
reering plaintively  through  the  rising  mist;  and 
overhead,  the  interminable  line  of  rooks  in 
their  loud  and  lofty  march  from  their  daily 
devastation.  All  the  wonders  of  this  new 
region  were  to  be  henceforth  within  reach  of 
my  adventurous  rambles^  for  the  mansion  of 
my  uncle^  spacious^  venerable  and  imposing, 
reared  its  fantastic  piles  against  a  rising  forest^ 
scarce  half  a  mile  in  advance. 

The  first  person  whom  I  encountered  on 
alighting  in  the  domain^  was  a  tall,  pale-faced 
youth,  with  his  arms  a-kimbo,  and  his  hat 
stuck  on  one  side,  upon  black  hair  and  hand- 
some features.  The  expression,  however,  was 
somewhat  too  knowing  for  his  years,  and  his 
costume,  especially  the  ample  knee  breeches, 
buttoned  with  a  strain  in  front  of  a  pair  of 
spindle  shanks,  showed  a  little  too  much  of  the 
aspiring  stable-boy,  and  the  premature  ambi- 
ion  of  top-boots.  This  was  my  cousin,  who 
had  been  looking  out  for  me,  and  received  me 
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in  a  dubious  style  of  patronage,  such  as  he 
had  probably  bestowed  upon  a  puppy  whose 
qualities  remained  to  be  proved*     He  under- 
took to  introduce  me  and  make  me  at  home> 
which  relieved  me  of  much  of  my   bashful 
timidity ;  though  I  could  not  help  wondering 
when  I  found  my  first  presentation  was  to  be 
in  the  stable.     Here   I  was  handed  to  three 
or  four  idle  fellows  who  were  playing  at  pitch- 
ing halfpence,  as  the  young  chap  who  was 
come  to  hve  with  them  because  nobody  else 
would  have  him.    After  receiving  many  con- 
gratulatory grins  upon  the  improvement  which 
I  was  likely  to  make  under  my  cousin,  wlio 
seemed  proud  of  the  compliments  paid  to  him^ 
I  was  led  away  to  offer  my  respects  in  the 
kitchen,  scullery,  and  servants'  hall.      In  all 
these  places   I    found  my  conductor  distin- 
guished by  an  equally  familiar   and  firiendly 
reception.    I  did  not  quite  know  what  to  make 
of  the  winks   and  whispers,   and  slaps  and 
soap-suds^  which  were  dealt  around;  but  it 
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strudc  me^  though  I  felt  a  little  ashamed^  that 
there  would  be  a  great  deal  less  seyerity  in  my 
new  residence  than  I  had  expected.  This  I 
was  assured  would  be  the  case,  if  I  behaved 
like  a  man,  and  never  told  tales. 

At  length,  the  progress  of  my  introductions 
brought  me  into  the  presence  of  my  aunt. 
She  was  alone  in  a  twilighted  dressing-room, 
which  looked  out  upon  the  gloomy  woods,  and 
reclining  in  a  seemingly  painful  reverie.  There 
was  no  sign  about  her,  either  of  occupation  or 
regard  for  appearance.  She  did  not  read — ^for 
she  had  no  one  to  direct  her  what  to  read ; 
she  did  not  work — ^for  she  had  no  one  for 
whom  to  adorn  herself;  and  of  religion  she 
had  been  taught  to  defy  the  forms,  till  she  had 
become  callous  to  the  consolations.  Her 
beauty,  which  was  said  to  have  once  been 
considerable,  was  prematurely  destroyed  by 
the  sharp  lines  of  disappointment  and  chagrin, 
and  her  voice  had  become  naturalized  to  the 
tones  of  complaint.    She  was  like  some  waning 
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captive,  condemned  to  solitary  and  hopeless 
o(mfinement. 

We  had  entered  at  the  dark  end  of  the  room, 
and  she  did  net  at  first  perceive  me,  but  ad- 
dressed her  son  in  a  low  and  plaintive  style  of 
reproach.  He  had  not  been  near  her  all  the 
day,  she  said ;  he  never  came  near  her — ^no  one 
eame  near  her ;  and  if  she  died,  no  one  would 
find  it  out.  My  cousin  excused  himself  on  the 
plea  of  his  many  avocations.  His  father  never 
looked  to  any  thing  about  the  premises,  and  he 
had  been  obliged  to  give  his  attendance  to  all 
sorts  of  matters,  great  and  small — ^from  the 
feeding  of  the  horses  to  the  ferreting  of  the 
rats.  My  aunt  shook  her  head,  and  he  re- 
torted in  the  tone  of  an  injured  person,  that  it 
was  of  no  use  to  tell  him  over  and  over  again 
of  his  predilection  for  the  company  of  grooms 
and  rat-catchers;  for  what  was  he  to  do?  She 
herself  had  cautioned  him  against  the  coach- 
loads of  philosophers,  who  came  down  from 
London  to  talk  abominations,  as  she  called  it. 
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^'^wth  his  father ;  and  the  people  round  about 
would  have  nothing- to  do  with  him^  because 
he  had  been  brought  up  so  badly, 

'^  But,  however,  mother/'  he  continued^ 
**'  you  need  not  complain  of  being  lonely  any 
more,  for  here  is  the  young  'un  come  to  keep 
you  company." 

With  that  I  was  brought  forward  from  the 
«}iade,  and  received  by  my  aunt  with  a  languid 
look  of  kindness. 

^*  And  this,"  she  said,  *^  is  the  poor  little 
orphan  boy.  Our  fates  are  not  very  dissi* 
milar;  for  we  have  none  to  take  an  interest 
in  either  of  us.  We  ought  to  be  friends  and 
to  comfort  each  other ;  but  I  fear  you  have  been 
taught,  like  all  the  world,  to  think  very  ill  of 
me  and  to  dislike  me  before  you  know  me. — Is 
it  not  so  ? " 

I  replied  that  I  had  never  been  taught  to 
^lislike  anybody. 

"  How  !  Did  you  never  hear  your  father  or 
mother  lament  that  your  uncle  had  married  a 
silly,  contemptible  woman  ?" 
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"  No,  never.  I  only  heard  them  say  bow 
much  they  wished  you  would  come  and  see 
them,  and  that  they  would  do  any  thing  to 
make  you  happy/' 

**  Did  they  ?       How  unjustly  have   I  felt 

towards  them  !     They  wei*e  kind  and  compas-* 

sionate,  and   had   sense  to   see    how   I  was 

treated.      I   shall  love   you  for  their   sakes. 

They  were  above  setting  their  children  against 


me. 


i( 


My  father  will  never  set  me  against  you, 
if  you  mean  that,"  interrupted  my  cousin ;  '^  he 
goes  the  wrong  way  to  work,  for  he  does  not 
give  me  half  so  much  money  as  you  do.'* 

^  And  if  he  gave  you  more,  my  dear,  would 
you  sell  your  mother  for  money  ?** 

I  thought  he  hesitated,  but  he  contrived  to 
bring  out  an  emphatic  denial  of  such  mercantile 
propensities,  and  his  mother  believed  him. 

"  I  only  meant  to  say,**  he  resumed,  '^  that 
if  he  had  cared  much  for  my  neck  he  would 
have  given  me  the  black  colt  from  Dick  Spin- 
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awaj's  tiaming  stables^  for  he  knows  that  my 
litde  cat-hammed  mare  is  not  up  to  my  weight/^ 
Whereupon  he  complacently  surveyed  his 
drum^stieks.  '^  Dick  says  she  is  only  fit 
to  carry  a  feather;  and  my  father  says  if 
she  can  carry  a  feather  she  can  carry  ti 
straw,   therefore  I  have  no  need  to   change 

her,  and.  no  business  with  two.     For  my  part 

« 

I  was  chiefly  thinking  of  young  cousin  here> 
who  might  have  had  the  mare  to  learn  to  ride 
upon,  and  I  could  have  hunted  her  four  or  five 
times  a  week  just  to  keep  her  quiet  for  him.'^ 
,  My  aunt  saw  nothing  in  all  this  but  the 
liberal  spirit  displayed  towards  young  cousin, 
and  the  cruel  indifference  of  my  uncle  to  the 
safety  of  his  son,  because  he  knew  she  had  no 
other  comfort;  therefore  the  black  colt  was 
promised,  and  the  astonished  proprietor  of  the 
cat-hammed  mare  was  led  away  with  redoubled 
confidence  to  fresh  introductions^ 

The  next  scene  was  very  different  from  the 
sad  and  lonely  one  I  had  quitted ;— my  uncle 
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had  a  party  of  gentiemea  to  dinner,  and  sat 
at  the  end  of  a  long  kme  of  them,  portly, 
dignified  and  absolute^  directing  the  forced 
marches  of  half  a  score  of  bottles,  with  the 
voice  and  decision  of  a  commaaderHA-^chief. 
He  received  me  with  emphatic  kindness,  gave 
me  a  bumper  of  claret  and  a  large  lump  of 
cake,  and  the  conversation  which  had  been 
interrupted  was  continued* 

The  people,  and  the  things  which  they  said, 
were  of  so  different  a  character  from  what  I 
had  been  accustomed  to,  that  I  looked  and 
listened  as  if  I  had  been  at  a  play.  If  I  may 
judge  from  what  I  recollect,  I  was  surrounded 
by  itinerant  orators,  who  proved  the  necessity 
of  new  governments,  by  showing  that  the  old 
could  do  without  them ;  by  authors  whose 
laudable  endeavours  to  reform  the  public 
morals  had  been  prosecuted  by  the  Society  for 
the  Suppression  of  Vice ;  and  by  refugees  from 
troubled  countries,  where  their  virtues  had  not 
been  duly  appreciated* 

c2 
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My  uncle  was  vehement  in  his  sympathy 
with  the  various  grievances  of  his  company, 
and  found  fault  with  every  thing  in  the  worid, 
excepting  the  disturbers  of  it.  From  the  in- 
terest with  which  he  was  listened  to,  and  the 
conviction  which  every  body  seemed  to  feel  in 
the  justice  of  his  arguments,  the  more  con- 
vincing from  the  boldness  with  which  they 
were  uttered,  I  was  assured  that  great  calami- 
ties were  going  to  happen.  I  could  not,  how- 
ever, tell  exactly  what  they  were  to  be.  His 
conversation  was  wild  and  figurative,  and  so 
ornamented  with  earthquakes  and  whirlwinds, 
that  sometimes  I  believed  we  were  to  be 
swallowed  up,  and  sometimes  to  be  swept 
away. 

I  was  surprised  to  find  that  my  cousin  could  > 
not  teU  the  names  of  above  two  or  three  of. 
this  favoured  selection  from  the  world^s  im- 
provers. I  was  not  old  enough  to  know  that, 
those  who  take  upon  them  to  stem  the  general 
opinions  of  mankind  have  usually  to  lament 
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that  their  friends  are  borne  from  their  side, 
and  that  the  most  they  can  expect  of  compa- 
nionship is  occasionally  to  hail  some  fellow- 
adventurer  who  is  making  the  same  voyage 
upon  a  different  tack.  -  My  uncWs  table  was, 
for  the  most  part,  filled  with  strangers,  whose 
misdemeanours  had  been  emblazoned  in  the 
public  printii,  and  whose  Company  he  had 
courted  as  a  champion  of  the  rights  of  mail. 
He  used  to  boast  that  his  hous6  was  the  resort 
of  the  most  enlightened  and  the  most  virtuous 
persons  of  all  countries,  whilst  the  neighbour- 
hood regretted  that  he  made  it  a  den  of  thieves 
and  assassins. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

TjBE  style  of  guests  whom  I  have  mentioned 
as  being  most  welcome  to  the  table  of  my 
uncle^  had  no  lack  of  subordinates  at  that  of 
the  servunts'  hall.  Raff  Hall  was  known  for 
counties  round  as  a  place  of  consolation  to  all 
.jnuch  as  were  persecuted  by  evil  opinion.  To 
be  a  rogue  was  to  be.  a  proof  of  the  unjust  laws 
of  the  country,  so  iniquitously  opposed  to  the 
equality  intended  by  nature ;  and  to  have  been 
placed  in  the  treadmill  or  the  stocks,  was  to  be 
a  victim  entitled  to  have  his  belly  filled  and 
his  battle  fought. 

I  soon  found  this  motley  group  of  hangers- 
on  exceedingly  interesting,  for  vagabonds  are 
generally  more  amusing,  and  always  more 
obliging  than  honest  men.    My  cousin  had 
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great  cronies  amongst  them,  and  was  indebted 
to  them  for  many  acquirements,  which  made 
me  look  up  to  him  with  admiration  and  wonder. 
He  could  wire  a  hare  or  trap  a  polecat ;  knew 
the  exact  difference  between  a  terrier  and  a 
tomspit,  and  the  most  approved  method  of 
drawing  a  badger ;  could  net  a  partridge,  halter 
a  jack,  bandy  compliments  at  the  round  house, 
and  give  his  opinion  of  a  glass  of  gin.  As 
soon  as  he  had  arrived  at  one  of  these  accom- 
plishments he  had  gone  on  to  another,  for, 
having  never  known  restraint,  it  was  difficult 
for  him  to  find  an  enjoyment.  Every  object 
of  his  desire  was  too  easy  of  access  to  be 
valued  when  obtained,  and,  young  as  he  was, 
his  happiness  was  always  a  phantom  of  the 
futme.  His  taste  had  now  turned  to  jockies 
and  horse  flesh,  and  his  instructors  in  natural 
history  kindly  transferred  their  attentions  to 
one  who  had  leisure  to  receive  them.  At  first 
I  felt  some  inward  consciousness  ^that  I  was 
wrong  in  having  such  associates;  but  there 
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CHAPTER  n. 


The  style  of  gaests  whom  I  iave  mentioned 
•«  being  most  weloome  to  the  table  of  my 
nude,  had  no  lack  of  subordinates  at  that  of 
tiie  servants'  hall.  Raff  HaU  was  known  fdr 
counties  xonnd  as  a  place  of  consolation  to  all 
«*cfc  as  were  persecuted  by  evil  opinion.  To 
be  a  rogue  was  to  be  a  proof  of  the  unjast  laws 
of  the  comitry,  so  iniqaitously  opposed  to  the 
equality  intended  by  nature ;  and  to  have  been 
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was  no  monitor  to  corroborate  the  kind  voice 
of  nature,  and  curiosity  and  the  love  of  new 
sports  made  it  less  audible  every  day. 

Whilst  my  cousin  was  occupied  in  his  more 
mature  employments,  my  education  coiu- 
menced,  with  great  promise,  under  a  professor 
of  birds'-nesting ;  and  my  lessons  in  ornitho- 
logy, though  communicated  through  such  a 
barbarous  medium,  form  an  interesting  recol- 
lection even  how.  I  have  essayed  all  kinds  of 
sports  in  their  turn ;  but  the  palpitation  with 
which  I  used  to  watch  the  cock  sparrow 
dancing  a  jig  to  his  mate  on  the  pent  roof  of 
the  pig  stye,  and  finally  carrying  off  a  straw  to 
his  intended  nursery,  has  never  been  equalled. 
Then  the  rapture  of  climbing  a  long  ladder,  of 
thrusting  my  arm  under  the  tiling  of  the  old 
bam,  of  stringing  the  felon's  hopes  triumph- 
antly round  my  hat — ^this  can  only  be  conceived 
by  brother  sportsmen  of  the  same  age. 

The  pleasures  of  my  woodland  rambles  may 
be  more  generally  appreciated.    My  instructor. 
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who  "was ,  familiarly  known  as  Billy  the  Bird- 
catcher,  and  exhibited  every  characteristic  of 
genius,  but  most  particularly  its  rags,  taught  me 
every  bush  and  every  tree  peculiar  to  each  of  the 
various  tribes  of  the  air.  Sometimes  we  tore 
our  way  through  the  sunny  brambles  and  the 
furze  to  kidnap  the  sequestered  families  of  the 
gold&ich  or  the  linnet,  stole  under  the  shadow- 
ing hazels,  and  the  odours  of  the  ancient  thorn, 
to  outwit  the  blackbird  and  the  nightingale, 
or  crouched  beneath  the  golden  buds  of  the 
willow  to  trace  the  gleam  of  the  homeward- 
bound  kingfisher.  Sometimes,  more  ambiti- 
ous, we  stalked  amongst  the  noble  stems  of 
the  forest  to  storm  the  lofty  garrison  of  the 
magpie  or  the  crow.  The  silence  of  our  steps 
upon  the  deep  moss,  and  the  grotesque  shapes 
of  the  fungus  which  reared  their  slimy  heads 
in  my  path  like  living  reptiles,  used  to  fill  me 
with  awe.  I  have  started  at  the  sudden  chal- 
lenge  of  some  feathered  sentinel,  as  if  it  had 
been  the  genius  of  the  forest  demanding  what 
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imp  invaded  his  solitude.  Here^  in  desperate 
devotion  to  my  callings  I  learned  to  spring 
crackling  aloft  through  the  dead  fibrous 
branches^  and  hurl  down  my  chattering  cap- 
tive like  another  Astyanax  from  the  walls  of 
another  Troy.  Then  wild  with  triumph  I 
scrambled  and  scratched  my  way  below,  graz* 
ing  my  flesh  and  plastering  my  clothes  with 
turpentine^  to  see  my  companion  slit  his  tongue 
with  a  lucky  sixpence  and  make  him  a  conver- 
sable member  of  society.  In  the  evening  we 
returned^  festooned  with  eggs  of  all  sizes  and 
colours,  and  a  young  bird  gaping  and  wriggling 
from  every  rent  in  our  garments.  My  found- 
ling hospital  was  an  old  outhouse,  in  which  I 
used  generally  to  rear  about  one  treasure  in  a 
hundred;  the  rest  falling  victims  partly  to 
overcramming  and  partly  to  the  claws  of  the 
cat.  I  suspect  too,  that  some  of  the  most 
thriving  went  to  the  manufacture  of  a  pudding 
for  BiUy  the  Bird-catcher. 

Later  in  the  season   whea  all  the  nestlings 
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had  flown,  I  learned  to  carry  on  the  war  with 
nets  and  decoy  birds.    For  this  purpose  we 
repaired,  not  as  heretofore  to  the  woods,  but 
to   the  open  commons,  where  the  careering 
travellers  wheeled  down  in  joyous  companies 
upon  the  stunted  bush  and  the  downy  thistle. 
Here  BUly,  in  some  clear  space,  used  to  de- 
posit his  pack,  and  the  treacherous  meshes 
were  laid  out  for  action.      I  am  sorry  that  this 
operation  was  too   complicated  to  give  any 
young  fellow  truant  a  clear  account  of  it  in 
writing.     Having  arrived  so  far,  we  disposed 
our  little  cages  with  their  solitary  songsters 
round  about,  taking  care  that  they  should  nOt 
see  and  know  one  another,  for  like  many  more 
vain  personages  they  never  talked    half    so 
much  to  their  friends  as  they  did  to  strangers. 
Then  did  I  take  my  stand  beside  my  friend 
Billy,  with  a  tin  bird-call  in  my  mouth  and 
my  hands   in   my  trowsers  pockets,  heedless 
alike  of  wind  or  rain  or  cold  or  hunger.     If  a 
party  of  the  enemy  made  their  appearance  m 
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the  distance,  we  left  off  sniffing,  and  played 
our  penny  instruments  with  all  possible  skill 
and  perseverance.  Then  the  strangers  flitted 
nearer  to  reconnoitre  and  hail  us,  heard  our 
whole  choir  repeating  the  invitation  to  alight^ 
arid,  with  a  few  lowering  circles,  dropped  down 
.  to  greet  an  accomplice  who  seemed  at  liberty. 
This  was  the  instant  of  triumph— our  nets 
closed  over  them  and  the  whole  were  prisoners 
at  once. 

If  I  were  not  afraid  of  making  my  history 
too  much  an  essay  on  infant  atrocities,  I  could 
vnfold  matters  of  high  import  to  the  arts  of 
oirdKming  and  batfowUng,  in  the  cultivation  of 
which  I  left  not  a  post  in  the  parish  upon 
which  a  hand  could  be  placed,  without  sticking 
to  it,  nor  a  thatched  cottage  from  which  I  had 
not  received  a  malediction  for  stirring  up  the 
eves  at  midnight.  I  could  also,  if  I  thought 
my  reader  were  likely  to  be  a  rat-catcher,  give 
him  a  few  hints  by  which  he  would  infallibly 
rise  to  the  top  of  his  profession ;  but  the  rap- 
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tore  of  removing  the  last  sheaves  of  a  barley 
mow,  and  of  seeing  the  canine  population  of 
his  Tillage  pricking  their  ears  and  snarling  at 
the  hot  work  to  come^  he  has  probably  never 
seen.  His  sonl  has  never  been  kindled  to  the 
accomplishment,  and  my  labours  woold  be 
thankless. 

Whilst  I  was  thus  industnously  occupied  I 
saw  but  little  of  my  cousin.  He  was  so  mind- 
fdl  of  the  promise  made  to  my  aunt  of  sub- 
duing to  my  management  the  spirit  of  the 
cat-hammed  mare,  that  he  rode  her  out  from 
morning  till  night,  and  all  the  concern  I  had  as 
yet  had  with  her  was  to  pull  oflF  the  boot» 
which  she  had  splashed  with  mire*  The  truth 
•  was,  the  black  colt  at  Dick  Spinaway's  was  in 
training  to  run  for  a  silver  cup,  and  my  cousin 
was  in  training  likewise  to  have  the  glory  of 
riding  him.  It  was  necessary  for  him  to  gallop 
my  mare  every  day  till  she  was  knocked  up, 
and  then  to  ruii  on  foot  till  he  was  knocked 
up  himself,  in  order,  as  he  said,  to  be  brought 
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a  reward  for  keeping  his  secrets^  and  telling 
my  aunt  that  he  looked  much  better  since  she 
had  increased  his  finances,  I  was  told  that 
I  might  make  one  of  the  party.  The  black- 
berry stains  were  washed  from  my  mouth,  and 
the  burrs  combed  from  my  hair,  and  I  was 
tossed  in  as  supercargo  amongst  the  roses  of 
the  parish*  My  cousin  set  off  before  us,  as 
hard  as  he  could  go,  in  order  to  see  how  the 
odds  went,  at  which  I  was  not  sorry,  for  he 
was  rather  over-fond  of  raising  a  reputation  for 
wit  by  cutting  jokes  at  my  expence,  which  used 
to  make  me  feel  sheepish,  and  colour  up  to 
my  ears.  As  we  dashed  into  the  dusty  and 
slowly-moving  throng,  there  was  so  much 
squeahng  and  giggling  amongst  us,  that  we 
seemed  to  put  every  body  in  good  humour. 
Miss  Sally  and  Miss  Dolly  were  bargaining 
on  one  side  with  a  gang  of  fortune-telling 
gypsies  for  husbands  before  Christmas;  and 
the  two  Miss  Pollys,  on  the  other  side,^  were 
prudentially  laying  in  a  stock  of  buUs-eyes  and 
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gingerbread  nuts.  Meantime  Miss  Phoebe^ 
tightly  wedged  in  between  the  firm  hips  of 
her  supporters^  was  screwing  herself  round  to 
box  the  ears  of  Bill  Barleycorn^  who  had 
clambered  up  behind ;  and  her  opposite  bodkin 
was  making  equal  struggles  to  hand  a  glass  of 
porter  to  Bob  Buttercup^  who  had  insinuated 
himself  between  the  two  stable-boys  in  front. 

In  this  style  of  march  we  made  our  way  to 
the  race-ground  and  took  up  our  position 
where  a  place  had  been  providently  retained 
for  us  close  to  the  winning-post,  by  one  of  my 
uncle's  waggons.  It  con^manded  a  fine  view 
of  the  beauty  and  fashion,  which  inspired  the 
Coxmty  Chronicle  for  three  good  columns ;  but 
I  was  too  anxious  for  the  glory  of  my  cousin 
to  pay  much  attention  to  these  attractions,  and 
scarcely  more  seductive  were  those  of  the 
dancing  dogs,  or  the  conjurors  with  the  thim* 
bles.  My  eyes  were  busied  in  following  the 
white  posts  which  marked  the  course,  and 
hunting  out  my  cousin^  to  whom  I  thought 
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^ey  were  posts  of  considerable  danger.  At 
intervals  I  spelt  over  the  list  of  the  running 
horses^  names^  weights  and  colours  of  the 
riders^  and  then  I  was  in  greater  fear  than  ever^ 
for  there  were  ten  horses  to  start  for  the  cup^ 
and  I  felt^  that  if  my  cousin  chanced  to  tumble 
effy  he  would  be  rim  over  to  a  certainty.  Still 
I  was  very  proud  to  read^  ill^  in  prints  ^^  Mr. 
Spinaway  names  Beelzebub^  by  Lucifer,  out 
of  Proserpine— 3  yrs.  old,  6st.  10lb<.  pink  body, 
yellow  sleeves,  pink  and  yellow  cap.'*    . 

I  was  studying  this  when  I  was  electrified 
by  the  bell  ringing  for  saddling.  The  jockies^ 
were  all  to  mount  at  the  winning-post;  and 
amongst  the  rest,  up  cantered  my  cat-hammed 
mare,  newly  caparisoned  for  the  occasion,  and 
bearing  my  aspiring  cousin,  in  his  pink  and 
yellow  cap,  with  his  saddle  and  bridle  strapped 
behind  him.  Beelzebub  likewise  came  pranc- 
ing up  with  his  trainer  and  bottle-holder,,  and 
looked  as  fierce  as  a  tiger.  Horse  and  man 
were  soon  stripped  of  their  extra  covering,  and 
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*  pair  of  ghosts  they  were;  but  the  contest 
was  to  he  decided  hy  their  legs,  and  there 
was  no  doubt  of  their  haying  the  six  longest 
l€^  in  the  race.  I  had  some  fear  when  the 
girting  took  place,  that  the  quadruped  would 
be  cut  into  a  brace  of  bipeds ;  but,  spite  of  all 
lus  lacking,  the  thorough-bred  back-hone  still 
kept  him  together.  The  rider  was  soon  hoisted 
upon  his  slender  perch, 'and  the  two  together 
certainly  looked  as  if  they  could  hare  flown ; 
but  as  they  cantered  down  to  the  distance^post, 
from  whence  they  were  to  start,  the  hiatus 
between  BeelzebuVs  saddle  and  the  stilted 
skeleton  of  his  master  prepared  me  to  see  the 
latter  the  best  flyer  of  the  two.  What  had  I 
not  given  for  an  opportunity  to  secure  him 
with  a  small  patch  of  birdlime!  But  the 
happy  thought  came  too  late;  the  last  of  his 
competitors  was  making.his  way  down  to  him, 
and  the  other  horsemen  were  cracking  their 
whips  to  clear  the  multitude  out  of  the  way. 
Presently  the  bell  sounded  again,  and  there 
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was  an  eager  exclamation  from  a  thousand 
voices  at  once — ^*  They  *re  off !  they*  re  off ! " 
Then  there  was  the  rapid  but  measured  tramp 
of  hoofs  at  a  steady  gallop,  and  then  came 
the  highbred  cattle ;  Rattler  taking  the  lead  in 
scarlet  and  black,  and  Beelzebub  grinding  his 
teeth  indignantly  in  the  rear.  •  As  they  passed 
by  there  was  a  cry  of — ^^  Rattler  against  the 
field!*'  but  some  gentlemen  in  the  next  car^ 
riage  gladdened  my  heart  by  observing  that 
the  black  one  also  looked  very  like  a  winner. 
As  soon  as  they  turned  ^he  first  comer,  I  again 
caught  sight  of  them,  going  in  the  same  order 
as  at  first* 

"  Beelzebub/^  said  another  gentleman, "  goea 
}n  good  style,  and  seems  to  be  very  well- 
jockeyed/* 

I  was  within  an  ace  of  crying  *^  That  *s  my 
cousin  f  but  the  temptation  was  resisted,  and 
I  continued  to  look  on  silent  and  breathless, 
whilst  my  fair  friends,  mounted  tip-toe  upon 
the  seats,  let  loose  their  tongues  like  a  nest  of 
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hungry  magpies.  They  were  all  sweethearts 
o£  the  young  squire,  and  were  in  despair  at  see- 
ing him  last ;  but  somebody  said^  that  they  had 
to  go  twice  rounds  and  that  the  black  one  was 
lying-by.  I  saw  them  till  they  approached  the 
next  corner^  which  was  to  put  them  straight 
towards  the  winning-post. 

**  Beelzebub  wiU-  bolt  at  that  corner/'  said 
one  in  the  Stand ;  ^^  the  boy  cannot  hold  him.** 

My  pulse  stopped  beating. 

^  No/*  resumed  the  gentleman, — ^^  he's  safe 
found;  1^11  take  three  to  one  he  wins  it !" 

The  blood  rushed    through  my  veins    as 

though  they  would  have  burst. 

In  a  moment  the  horsemen  who  kept  the 
course^  galloped  along,  cracking  their  whips 
agadn,  and  crying,  ^^  stand  back  ?'  with  all 
their  might.  Then  again  came  the  regular 
but  accelerated  tramp  of  the  racers;  Rattler 
still  foremost,  stretching  out  like  a  grey- 
hound^ and  Beelzebub  last,  with  his  mouth 
bleeding,  and  his  eye  flashing  flames.    It  was 
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clear  to  me  now  that  my  cousin  required  no 
bird-lime;  he  stuck  like  a  forest-fly^  and 
looked  as  determined  as  his  horse ;  but  the 
perspiration^  which  I  had  latterly  not  been 
able  to  get  out  of  him  with  half-a-dozen  blan- 
kets^ poured  down  his  face  in  streams. 

When  they  had  performed  about  half  of  the 
last  rounds  the  horses  which  had  occupied  the 
space  between  the  two  favourites  began  to 
change  places.  Presently  Beelzebub^  who 
never  seemed  to  quicken  his  pace^  had  two 
or  three  astern  of  him^  and  Miss  Dolly  ex-« 
claimed^  in  high  glee,  that  the  Squire  would 
not  be  last  at  all  events.  Again  we  lost  sight 
of  them,  and  listened  eagerly  to  what  was  said 
in  the  Stand.  Every  body  cried,  ^^  What  a 
capital  race  V^  and  several  horses  were  alter- 
nately said  to  be  winning.  Again  the  bell 
announced  that  they  were  round  the  corner^ 
and  the  betting  was  loud  and  rapid.  The 
course  was  cleared;  every  neck  stretched^ 
and  every  eye  strained.     Some  shouted  ^^  Rat- 
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tLerl''  some  swore  by  Spinning  Jenny,  and 
others  ciied  ^^  Beelzebub  1  hollow!"'  When 
tiiey  appeared  they  were  all  three  of  a  row, 
with  the  rest  dose  behind.  .  In  a  stride  or 
two  Spinning  Jenny  dropped  back,  and  Rat^ 
tier  began  to  flag.  Then  was  the  time  for 
Beelzebub,  who  suddenly  feeling  his  rein 
slackened,  and  his  sides  touched  with  the 
spur,  dashed  through  the  applauding  throng 
like  his  namesake  on  his  nine  days'  journey, 
and  won  by  half  a  length. 

"  Capital!  Famous  1^^  was  the  general  cry; 
and  the  steward  demanded  who  was  the  jockey. 
I  could  forbear  no  longer,  and  called  out  in 
the  pride  of  my  heart  that  the  jockey  was  my 
cousin  Jack. 

As  soon  as  he  had  power  to  pull  up,  he  was 
led  back,  the  picture  of  death,  to  the  weighing 
machine,  to  prove  that  h^  had  not  ridden  too 
light.  Here  was  another  tremor  for  us.  Miss 
Sally  declared  that  all  his  hopes  lay  in  the 
saddle  and  bridle,  for  the  ^Squire  weighed  no- 
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thing  at  all;  and  Mias  Po11y>  who  had  a  high 
aituatian^  and  coidd  peep  over  the  indoaoie^ 
vowed,  when  they  placed  him  in  the  acafe,  that 
he  looked  for  all  the  world  like  a  bundle  of 
matches.  But  we  soon  found  our  fears  were 
rain,  for,  with  the  help  of  a  large  stable  key,  he 
had  not  only  made  himself  full  weight,  but  had 
more  than  an  ounce  to  spare* 

I  will  say  nothing  of  the  congratulations  he 
received  when  he  appeared  at  the  carriage, 
bearing  the  silver  cup  in  his  hands.  How  the 
two  Miss  Pollys,  who  were  well  read,  caUed 
his  pink  and  yellow  cap  the  cap  of  Fortunatus, 
which  had  transported  him  at  a  wish  to  the 
Jail  of  his  hopes ;  nor  how  Bob  Buttercup  filled 
the  prize  with  brown  stout,  and  made  us  all 
take  a  drop  to  good  luck  in  future.  I  was  so  full 
of  the  race  that  my  mind  could  find  no  room 
to  store  up  any  thing  that  happened  after  it. 

Alas  I  when  I  ook  back  to  the  period  of 
which  I  have  been  talking,  my  heart  thrills  with 
compunotioi!    ha        ever  beat  with  triumph* 
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Had  Beelzebub  but  bolted  and  run  aw«y  a 
thousand  miles,  it  had  been  the  luckiest  event 
that  could  have  happened.  My  cousin's  suc^ 
oess  brought  him  in  collision  with  a  race  of 
vagabonds  infinitely  more  dangerous  than  those 
whom  he  had  left  as  a  legacy  to  me,  because 
their  better  education  made  them  more  seduc* 
tive,  and  their  calling  was  more  connected  with 
the  operations  of  the  mind.    Wherever  there 

was  any  sport  at  which  he  could  be  cheated, 
thither  he  was  sure  to  be  tempted.  His  calcu- 
lations upon  the  chances  of  horses  were  fol- 
lowed up,  as  he  became  more  experienced,  by 
calculations  upon  the  honesty  of  their  owners, 
trainers,  and  riders.  The  same  style  of  study 
was  necessary  for  the  ruffian  of  the  ring  and 
the  patron  who  produced  him;  nor  was  it 
much  more  out  of  place  when  applied  to  the 
oack  pigeon  shot  or  any  other  wonder  of  the 
world,  whose  funds  were  supplied  by  the  va- 
nity, want  of  skill,  or  inferior  judgment  of  his 
neighbours.    My  cousin,  by  this  contaminating 
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necessity^  was  early  habituated  to  the  contem* 
plation  of  the  worst  sides  of  nature^  and  if  he. 
did  not  turn  knave  himself  he  ceased  to  be 
shocked  or  surprised  at  the  profession  of, 
knavery  in  others.  He  believed  that  all  men 
had  their  ends  to  be  answered  in  whatever 
they  did,  could  not  imagine  that  there  was. 
any  thing  disinterested  in  the  world,  and,  in 
proportion  to  his  mistrust,  became  cold  in. 
feeling  and  confirmed  in  selfishness. 

The  least  pardonable  instance  of  this  pro*, 
pensity  was  the  little  regard  which  he  evinced 
for  the  comfort  of  his  mother.  He  knew  that 
the  often  repeated  assurance  of  his  being  her 
only  happiness  was  nothing  more  than  simple 
fact;  yet,  in  spite  of  his  great  professions  of 
affection  (which  were  repeated  when  he  wanted 
cash,  till  he  mistook  them  for  Gospel),  he  did 
not  hesitate  to  wring  her  heart  with  uneasiness 
whenever  it  was  inconvenient  to  be  more  con- 
siderate. She  felt  that  all  his  habits  were 
fraught  with  peril  for  a  lad  of  his  years  and 
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adventurous  spirit,  yet  he  never  gladdened  her 
by  the  sacrifice  of  any  one  of  them  for  a  single 
day.  She  had  learnt  that  the  firiends  he  made 
were^  one  half  hkely  to  ruin  his  health  with 
early  dissipation,  and  the  other  hdf  prepared 
to  cut  his  throat  for  his  purse;  yet  I  never 
knew  his  circle  diminished,  excepting  by  a  sen- 
tence of  transportation. 

With  these  fears  constantly  hovering  about 
her,  my  aunt  had  often  to  bear  with  his  ab- 
sence from  home  till  late  at  night*  She  used 
to  endeavour  to  forget  the  time  by  coming  to 
the  side  of  my  little  bed,  and  telling  me  chil- 
dren's stories;  then,  as  the  hours  advanced^ 
she  would  keep  me  awttke  by  questions  as  ta 
whdher  I  thought  any  accident  had  happened 
— ^whether  it  was  too  dark  to  see  the  road— 
and  whether  there  were  any  gypsies  about. 
Then  the  clock  over  the  stable  would  strike 
midnight.  All  the  servants  were  gone  to  bed 
excepting  the  one  who  sat  up  for  him^  and  he 
was  asleep.    The  stillness  of  the  rambling  old 
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mansion  was  no  less  awful  than  the  whistling 
of  the  blast  without.  By  degrees  her  anxiety 
became  an  agony  which  she  could  support  no 
longer;  she  determined  to  steal  silently  out 
upon  the  wild  common  to  listen  for  the  distant 
hoof  of  his  horse^  and  I  threw  on  my  clothes 
to  be  her  companion.  The  wind  was  biting ; 
the  light  of  the  fitful  moon  showed  nothing 
but  gliding  shadows^  which  appalled  us.  We 
listened  between  the  gusts^  and  heard  nothing 
but  the  cry  of  the  owl.  Thus  backwards  and 
forwards  did  we  pace,  exhausting  every  chance 
which  might  have  detained  him,  and  exclaim- 
ing,'Hark!'  and 'Listen!'  'till  the  words  were 
synonymous  for  disappointment  and  despair.  At 
last,  a  light  sound  came  down  the  wind,  which 
might  have  been  a  horse,  or  might  have  been 
the  beating  of  my  poor  aunt's  bosom.  It  was 
sharp,  like  the  click  of  a  stricken  flint ;  it  was 
hollow,  like  a  stride  upon  the  wooden  bridge ; 
it  was  stilly  like  the  approach  of  some  one  by 
the  short  cut  through  the  furze.    Suddenly  a 
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Toioe  cried  from  the  sbade^  ^^  Mother !  is  that 
you!"  and^  in  a  moment,  all  the  repioack 
which  she  had  been  prepared  to  heap  upon 
upon  him^was  superseded  by  ejaculatioiis  of 
transport,  and  postponed  to  the  next  distract- 
ing occasion. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

I  HAD  now  been  six  years  at  my  uncle's, 
and  have  said  nothing  upon  the  subject  of 
education,  excepting  such  as  prepared  me  to 
be  a  warning  to  others.  In  fact,  I  have  little 
more  to  speak  of;  though  I  must  do  my  guar- 
dian the  justice  to  bear  witness  to  his  paying  a 
large  salary  to  a  private  tutor.  To  this  indivi- 
dual I  must  now  introduce  my  reader,  who 
will  judge  for  himself  whether  I  misused  my 
opportunities,  and  grew  up  a  dunce  wilfully. 

A  few  years  antecedent  to  this  part  of  my 
history,  and  about  the  time  when  my  uncle's 
fevered  opinions  were  at  the  hottest,  the  literary 
world  of  London  was,  perhaps,  more  peopled 
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than  at  any  other  period.    The  proud  flight  of 
a  greater  number  of  geniuses  than  had  ever 
been  known  to  soar  in  the  same  age^  inspired  a 
oonesponding  flock  of  small  birds  to  flutter^ 
cbirping  at  their  tails ;  and  it  was  rather  a  dis- 
tinction for  a  person  of  reasonable  education 
and  abilities  to-  be  able  to  say  that  he  had 
nerer  tried  his  wings.     To  accommodate  these 
clouds  of  aspirants  with  due  space  for  their 
evolutions^  there  was  scarcely  a  bibliopolist  of 
any  note  who  did  not  start  his  periodical  pub- 
lication^  wherein  those  who  could  not  write 
tales  in  poetry  might  manufacture  them  in 
prose;  and  those  who  could  do  neither  might 
review  their  betters.    Some  of  this  vast  tribe 
built  their  hopes  of  distinction  upon  being  very 
like  their  great  tempters,  and  some  upon  being 
very  different  firom  them  5  and  the  latter,  for 
the  most  part,  succeeded  to  admiration,  for 
they  bore  no  resemblance  to  genius  of  any 
kind  whatever.    Tet,  in  spite  of  this  originality, 
the  world  has  been  as  ungrateful  to  these  as  to 
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the  others,  -Their  viiig»  o(  wax  melted  m  the 
first  glelan  of  their  simshme,  and,  as  they 
shared  the  daring  fli^  of  ieaoros,  tfasy  shaved 
his  unbroken  fall.  The  tender  scion  c£  codraey 
poesy^  with  all  his  talent  for  hinting  bewtM- 
too  subtie  for  ttpression,  lies  equally  wHlieil 
his  requiem  beside  th6  pilferer  of  tiie  lion'tf 
skin.  The  purveyor  of  intense  tales  to  th* 
passions  has  burned  himself  to  the  socket,  and 
left  nothing  but  a  bad  odour  behind  him.  Tluit: 
dealer  in  dogma  and  paradox,  who  would  raise 
his  temple  to  the  stars,  has  stopped  short,  Hke 
the  workmen  of  Babel,  and  only  left  a  monu-^* 
ment  of  his  wit's  confiision*  .    ^ 

Of  this  ephem^al  galaxy  my  tmde  was  «. 
first^ate  brilliant,  a  polemical  pamphleteer^ 
who  echoed  the  Hebrew  in  the  last  days  of 
Jerusalem,  and  denounced  nothing  but  <*  Woe !" 
His  style  was  greatly  admired  by  that  nuttie* 
rofus  class  (tf  critics  whose  vision  is  bounded  by 
the  first  full  stop ;  for  his  words  were  strongs 
his  gsamnMur  faultlessf,  and  his  ideas  as  £ceflh  a* 
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if  Hiejr  bjid  just  been  gi^hered  from  the  Moon. 
Ikose  who  fbougfat  t«ro  aentencea  ought  to  be 
IbJud  tegether  used  oertunly  to  canl  at  the 
joni^;  aiad  thoae  who  were  unieaaonable 
flwmg^  to  eqpect  s  aaan  to  be  in  the  aanie 
stay  tfiroa§^  a  wbole  pag^  aekbm  tiottblad 
tliemaeLvea  to  turn  over  a  seooiuL  The  world 
waa  thus  pretty  equally  dirided  reapecfciiig  hia 
meants,  and  the  various  padks  of  reviewera 
firand  him  a  }deaaant  bone  of  contentiony  over 
which  to  growl  their  ancient  grudges. 

Among  his  champions  there  waa  one  who 
had  tried  every  possible  road  to  &me>  and  had 
found  them  all  too  steep  for  his  stamina.  The 
aacred  fime  was  not  to  be  scaled  sinj^y.  He 
had  j<Mned  friendly  societies  who  agreed  to  lend 
m/ik  o&er  a  hand,  and  some  above  him  pulled^ 
and  some  beneath  him  pushed  behind,  but  the 
moment  they  stopped  to  take  breath,  down  he 
ieBed9  and  was  no  more  heard  of.  He  had  got 
haaaelf  invited  to  the  tea  parties  of  several  lite- 
rary ladies ;  but  the  water  was  not  from  Caataly, 

VOL.  I.  B 


50  KAFF   HAXil*. 

and  they  soon  found  that,  if  he  were  indeed  a 
rara  avis,  it  was  not  a  swan,  however  it  mighl^ 
at  first  sight,  be  mistaken  for  one.  Indeed, 
some  went  so  far  as  to  declare  that  his  mind 
was  nothing  but  an  endless  waste,  with  h^e 
and  there  a  wild  goose.  The  name  of  this  un- 
lucky gentleman  was  Mr.  John  Block.  He  was 
an  exceedingly  well-meaning  man,  as  far  as  htf 
meaning  went,  and  ere  he  took  to  scrambling 
after  reputation,  had  been  highly  respected  as 
a  clerk  in  a  merchant's  counting-house. 

My  uncle,  who,  if  he  could  not  always  com- 
mand a  right  view  of  a  case,  never  failed  in 
taking  a  generous  one,  felt  himself  obliged  to 
Mr.  Block,  and  considered  his  abilities  under- 
rated and  ill  rewarded.  ^^  At  all  events,^'  thought 
he,  ^^  he  has  understood  my  writings,  and  that 
is  more  than  they  who  abuse  him  have  had 
brains  to  do.^^  At  that  very  moment  Mr.  Block 
had  the  good  fortmie  to  be  called  a  ^  downright 
jack-ass,'  and,  without  more  ado,  my  uncle  con- 
futed the  assertion  by  requesting  him  to  under* 


RAFP   RAUL.  SI 


take  die  tuition  of  his  only  son.  The  otter 
accepted  wil^  great  pride^  and  the  new  profM- 
sor  made  his  triumphal  departure  for  the  uni- 
Tersity  of  Saff  Hsdl^  about  five  or  six  years 
]pevious  to  my  matricohtion. 

My  uncle's  prindples  of  independence  by  no 
means  allowiiig  him  to  make  a  feUow-genius 
subservient  to  his  hours  and  habits  of  life,  Mr. 
Kock  was  provided  with  a  neat  cottage  on  the 
estate,  at  a  mile  disrt^anoe.  The  only  resfariotion 
laid  upon  him  was,  that  my  cousin  should  only 
be  exercised  in  those  studies  for  which  he  felt 
an  inclination,  which,  as  a  matter  df  course, 
would  be  those  for  which  nature  had  best  qua- 
lified him,  and  those  in  which  he  would  attain 
the  greatest  degree  of  perfection,  **  To  turn  a 
stream,''  said  my  uncle,  *^  be  it  ever  so  pure, 
tram  its  natural  course,  is  ttie  sure  means  to  ren- 
der it  muddy  and  unwholesome."  Mr.  Block 
saw  the  justice  of  the  argument,  and  admired  th^ 
aptness  of  the  illustration.  With  all  deference 
to  my  unde,  he  ventured  to  propose  a  rider 
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upon  the  fotegoing  regulation^  irlrieh  was^  tliat 

his  pupil  should  only  study  at  such  times  as  he 

felt  the  indination^  which  would  insure  his 

falHng-to  with  a  sotrnd  digestion.      Even  he 

himself  was  sensible  of  momehts  when  his 

mind  was  too  opake  to  be  enlightened.  "There 

are  caverns/*  he  added^  "  in  which  a  flambeau 
will  be  extinguished  as  soon  as  you  introduce 

it/'  My  uncle  returned  tile  compliment  both 
to  the  argument  and  illustration  of  Mr.  Block, 
and  congratulated  his  son  upon  its  depending 
-entirely  upon  himself  to  become  an  ornament 
to  his  country. 

It  will  eluiily  be  supposed  that  the  tranquil- 
lity of  Mr.  Block's  life  was  very  littie  disturbed 
hf  the  cares  of  ofBce.  The  change  of  air  was 
beneficial  to  his  health,  and  tiie  diange  of  scene 
was  mvigorating  to  his  genius.  His  short  square 
figure^  with  the  hands  tucked  under  Hie  skirts 
of  a  long*waisted  coat,  displayed  its  plump 
profile  wherever  the  rustic  character  was  to  be 
3tttdied>  and  the  knitting  of  his  bushy  brows 
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ia  the  arrafigement  c£  his  gleaningSy  persoailed 
the  country  folks  that  his  bottle  nose  could 
siinell.a  xat  with  .the  best  of  them.    He  made 
friends  in  every  direction— sead  the  girls'  lore- 
letters  to  them^  and  wrote  the  answers,  and,  in 
^Btun^  was  end>Ied  to  furnish  a  cookery-4)o<ik 
with  the  best  receipts  for  clouted  cream  and 
lM>g^8  puddii^^  He,  mcnreoTer,  often  gladdened 
the  £auiner's  £re*side  with  a  radical  journal,  en- 
tertained him  with  Ae  prospect  of  his  speedy 
min,  and  was  heartily  pledged  to  the  downfal 
of  the  Constitution  in  the  best  ale  the  cellar 
afforded.     In  short,  Mr.  Block  was  a  popular 
man  all  over  the  country.     What  was  more 
important,  he  increased  in  popularity  with  my 
imde  ako.     He  criticised  his  works  in  M8.^ 
often  suggested  a  happy  substitution  of  tme 
word  for  anodier,  and  was  exceedingly  flatteied 
to  be  employed  as  amanuensis.    H&  was,  be- 
'  sides,  a  capital  echo  at  the  farther  end  of  his 
dhmer  table,  got  all  his  stray  opinions  by  heart, 
and  sported  them  as  his  own,  when  he  thought 
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they  were  forgotten^    He  was  no  less  happy 
than  he  was  popular* 

On  my  arriTal  my  cousdn's  educaticMi  was 
considered  finished,  Mr.  Block  had  pronotm- 
ced  him  incapable  of  learning  whatever  he  him* 
self  was  unable  to  teach^  and  my  nncle  con*^ 
soled  himself  with  the  reflection  that  it  was 
rarely  a  ^fted  father  could  boast  of  a  son  wor« 
thy  of  him«  It  never  struck  either  of  them 
that  their  system  could  be  faulty,  and  conse- 
quently they  adopted  the  same  with  respect  to 
me^  concluding,  upon  the  doctrine  of  chances, 
&at  it  was  the  more  likely  to  succeed  in  the 
second  instance,  beoause  it  had  failed  in  the 
first. 

I  have  already  shown  how  my  six  first  years 
were  chiefly  spent,  but  still  I  did  pay  my  tutor 
B,  visit  occasionally.  He  had  heard  it  said  of  a 
great  man,  that  h^  never  found  any  individual 
so  insignificant  but  he  could  learn  something 
useful  firom  him,  and  upon  this  principle  he 
used  to  talk  to  me  much  more  upon  an  equality 
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than  other  people  did*  I  Mt  flattered  at  being 
made  a  little  man^  and  having  my  opinion  asked 
and  aigaed  upon ;  still  more  so^  when,  after  the 
example  of  Moliere  and  his  cook,  he  read  me 
some  lucubration  for  a  magawne  or  pocket-book. 
When  my  other  friends  were  called  away  to  a 
fuTj  or  the  quarter-sessions,  I  had  no  better 
amusement  than  to  wander  down  and  spend  an 
liour  or  two  with  him,  and  if  I  gained  no  pre- 
cise knowledge,  I  at  all  events  acquired  a  habit 
of  calling  my  mind  into  action,  of  endeavouring 
to  fonn  a  judgment,  and  of  making  my  thoughts 
intelligible.  So  far  as  this^  Mr.  Block's  treat- 
ment was  judicious  enough,  though  he  was  not 
aware  of  it.  My  ambition  was  put  upon  its 
mettle ;  and,  had  his  mind  gone  deeper,  I  think 
I  might  have  dived  with  him  till  I  had  orna- 
mented my  head  with  as  many  pearls  as  there 
were  hairs* 

By  the  intentional  part  of  his  system  I  pro  - 
fited  less.  I  was  to  choose  what  I  would  learn, 
and  I  could  fix  upon  nothing  but  the  history  of 
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birds  fovL  bea^ijsu  Mj  tutor  saw  no  xeas^^  iir^y 

.1  should  notturu,out  another  Buffon,  ^d^  in 
mj,  leisure  hour^,  I  commenced  cUmhing  the 
tree  p{^, knowledge  in  pursuit  of  the  mpmkey; 
Qther  branchy,  were  occasionally  added;  bjut 

.they  .were,  top  small  to  help  me  ta  the.  top; 

.consisti^^  merely  of  the  lighter  articles  firoqi 
magazines,  ghost  stories^  and  the  Newgate  Ca- 
lendar* Sometimes,  too^  I  hunted  out  choice 
bits  from  Liempriere^s  Dictionary^  from  whence 

.Mr*  Block  culled  the  classical  aUusions  for  his 
periodicals,  and  had  impressed  my  imde  with 
the  respect  which  he  entertained  for  his  learning* 
The  Latin  grammio*,  however,  was  a  conquest 
inrhich  I  beUeve  he  had  never  attempted.  The 
^baf^tery  presented  by  the  five  declenskms  and 
the  four  conjugations^  would  probably  have 
beaten  him  out  of  his  seven  senses,  Rel^ou 
also  was^a  subject  upon  which  I  received  no 
instruction*  My  tutor,  like  my  uncle,  being 
a  great  abominator  of  ancient  prejudices, 

■   Thus,  at  fourteen  years  old,  my  acqxiirements^ 


'though  "varibiis  enough,  were  none  of  them  cal- 
cuiifed  to  do  inuch  honour  to  either  of  us :  y^t 
Mr.-BIbc^  thought  cfflFerentiy.    I  knew  pretty 
^eftriy  asiniich  as  himself,  and  it  had  been'un- 
iidasonahrlef  hkd  he  not  been  Contented  with  me. 
Hfe  rex)ortcd  me  to  any  uncle  as  very  apt  and 
fractalAe  and  weli-disposed,  and  a  proof  that 
I9ieir*  joint  system  had  not  failed  in  the  case  of 
iny  cousin  from  any  fault  in  itself.    Their  de* 
dttctions  were  not  over  just,  for  two  or  three 
eirdumstances  which  had  operated  in  my  favour 
were  entirely  overlooked.    My  early  education 
m  my  own  home,  had  taught  me,  at  all  events, 
'to  tell  the  truth,  and  consequently  I  had  al- 
ways shrunk  from  doing  what  I  was  ashamed 
to  c(>hfess.     Again,  generous  as  I  invariably 
found  my  uncle  and  aunt,  it  will  naturally  be 
i$U}^osed  that  some  favour,  however  involun- 
tary, was  shewn  to  my  cousin  in  the  command 
ot  money,   particularly  as  he  had  not  been 
taught  to  be  very  fastidious  in  making  out  ur- 
geiftt  "ctMses  of  necessity.     In  addition  to  my 
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vraxit  of  these  ready  means  of  running  riot,  my 
cousin,  by  his  superior  age  and  rather  domi- 
neering character^  would  effectually  have  kept 
down  any  rising  ambition  in  one  who  must 
have  been  his  rivals  and  have  stood  in  his  way. 
I  was  too  weU  used  to  be  considered  a  confi* 
dential  fag,  to  harbour  even  a  wish  for  any  ad- 
ventures of  a  dass  beyond  that  which  I  have 
already  described. 

What  alteration  might  have  taken  place  as  I 
grew  older,  I  will  not  pretend  to  guess^  for^ 
circumstances,  just  at  this  period,  were  about 
to  imdergo  a  total  and  most  unexpected  change. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

The  first  indications  of  this  conyulsion  were 
Tiaible  in  the  altered  looks  of  my  unele^  whose 
heretofoie  bold  flight  of  spirits  was  frequently 
intenrapted  by  fits  of  absence  and  depression. 
His  fiiyourite  themes  of  discussion  had  lost 
Hieir  excitement,  and  he  cast  upon  his  de- 
pendants an  eye  of  interest  for  which  he  had 
never  before  found  leisure^  and  which  was  now 
witnessed  with  regret.  They  had  been  used 
to  him  and  loved  him  in  the  high  dictatorial 
style,  which  had  always  borne  a  rather  ludi- 
cnras  contrast  to  his  popular  professions ;  and 
lus  descending  to  notice  them  seemed  a  break 
down  of  pride  which  must  have  cost  him  griev* 
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ously.  There  was  not  «t  servant  on  the  pre- 
mises wha  would  not^  just  then^  have  been 
better  pleased  with  a  spm^  than  a  senile. 

At  other  times  his  character  woixld  foe  more 
proud,  positive,  and  captious  than  ever.  Onfe 
•ooxdd  soart^ly  look  at  him  without  being 
thought  to  pry  into  his  privacy,  or  deride  him 
with  a  grin  of  impertinence.  His  opinions  be- 
came laws,  which  it  was  mortal  to  questiosi^ 
and  the  opinions  of  other  people  were  beld- 
boured  home  again  like  rogues  and  vagafoonds. 
The  choice  of  his  society  was  more  daring  than 
ever  in  its  defiance  of  all  around  him,  and  his 
entertainments  were  more  in  the  character  Cff 
a  prince. 

At  last  the  secret  came  out.  I  was  sitting 
one  day  with  my  aunt,  who  had  fretted  herself 
into  a  degree  of  nervous  irritability,  requiriiig 
company  and  consolation  unceasingly,  when^  tp 
my  sxirprise,  we  were  joined  by  my  unde.  He 
looked  thoughtful  and  melancholy,  and  his. 
voice  was  subdued  to  a  tone  of  compassion. 
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^^  I  am  sonry^  madaniy"  he  began,  ^^  to  un- 
derstand that  you  have  not  been  weU/^ 

^'  I  tbotught.  Sir  H«ctot,  that  you  had  known 
it  for  several  years.  I  am  mueb  obliged  to  you 
for  the  ooncern  you  express.'' 

^^  It  is  unfortunal:ey  madam,  that  the  habits, 
of  life  which  we  hare  found  i^  necessary  to 
adopt,  have  given  us  but  little  opportunity  of 
jnaking  observations.  Pray  do  not  mtstake  me» 
I  come  for  a  very  different  purpose  than  to 
off^  iseproaches/' 

'^  Sir  Hector  \"  exdaimed  my  aunt,  startled 
iato  an  electrical  tremor.  ^^  You  have  some- 
thing to  say  of  my  son !  He  has  met  with  an 
accident!*' 

^^  Cahn  yourself.  Lady  Maltravers;  I  know 

nothing  about  him.    I  was  in  hopes  I  might 

liave  found  him  here.    I  am  afraid  he  does  not 

pay  you  the  attention  which  you  have  a  right 

to  expect  from  him.*' 
'^  Alas  1  poor  fellow !    What  right  have  I  to 
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expect  that  he  should  not  profit  by  the  example 
of  his  father?" 

^  I  am  in  a  mood,  madam,  to  bear  with  any 
thing.  Stay — ^your  nephew  mnst  not  leave  the 
room,  for  what  I  have  to  say  concerns  him  no 
less  than  your'  son/* 

My  aunt's  attention  became  more  fixed  when 
she  found  he  had  really  something  of  import- 
ance to  communicate.     He  continued, 

"  We  have  now,  I  believe,  been  married 
nineteen  years — during  more  than  eighteen  of 
which,  we  have  inhabited  difierent  sides  of  the 
house.'* 

'^  And  probably  you  now  think  that  different 
houses  would  be  better  than  different  sides? 
Is  it  not  so.  Sir  Hector  V* 

^^  Not  better,  madam.  I  merely  allude  to 
the  past,  to  show  how  little  regret  you  ought 
to  feel  £rom  your  correct  anticipation  of  the 
future.'* 

^^  I  am  to  be  separated  from  my  son,  then !  '^ 
My  aunt  seemed  frozen  with  despair. 
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"  Not,  Lady  Maltravers,  unless  it  is  your 
choice," 

^  Thei^  Sir  Hector,  you  may  proceed  to 
what  you  have  to  say,  without  further  prepaza* 
tion ;  for  having  no  other  source  of  happiness 
I  can  feel  no  other  deprivation.  And  iret,  to 
be  sent  abroad  where  we  have  never  been  as« 
sisted  in  making  friends.  To  be  obliged  tQ 
seek  a  forlorn  dwelUng  amongst  those  who  will 
exult  in  our  banishment,  because  we  were 
taught  to  despise  them  in  our  prosperity— to  be 
objects  on  which  malevolence  may  invent  its 
probable  tales  of  slander.  Sir  Hector,  yoiur 
house  is  large,  we  need  be  no  intrusion  upon 
you/' 

"  God  forbid,  that  you  should  believe  me 
capable  of  turning  you  out  of  it !  Its  walls, 
since  I  have  been  master  of  them,  have  never 
been  witness  to  what  is  unmanly,  ungenerous, 
or  unjust.  On  the  contrary,  they  will  retain 
as  long  as  they  stand  the  character  of  having 
afforded  a  home  to  aU  who  were  in  need  of  one. 
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The  exiled  patriot  and  the  persecuted  sage  have 
hallowed  them  to  a  posterity  that  will  f<Min  a 
&irer  estimate  of  their  some  time  master.  No, 
Madam^  when  I  propose  to  you  to  think  of 
some  other  abode^  I  would  have  you  know  that 
it  is  not  till  I  am  about  to  seek  one  myself ;  a 
necessity  which  I  contemplate  with  pride^  for 
the  fortune  bequeathed  me  by  my  ancestors  has 
been  spent  to  their  honour  in  the  encourage- 
ment of  virtue  and  wisdom.'^ 

^^  Your  fortune  spent !  Heavens,  Sir  Hector ! 
and  where  have  been  your  own  virtue  and  ¥ris- 
dom !  Has  there  been  no  recollection  of  do- 
mestic obligations  to  encourage  them?  Have 
we  become  beggars  by  feasting  robbers  and  run- 
aways?" 

*^  You  know  not  the  persons  whom  you  so 
designate;  but  it  is  unnecessary  to  fatigue  you 
by  further  allusion  to  them.  I  am  more  anxious 
to  dissipate  your  apprehensions  of  distress ;  for^ 
excepting  that  you  will  not  live  in  the  same 
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koose^:!  do  not  know  diat  your  oomforta  need 
sufferthe  smallest  duniButioB.'^ 
'  ^  It  w^cmld  be  hard  if  Hney  did*  Tfab  apart^ 
ment  and  a  bed-rchambep  form  alliJio>  state  thM 
I"  have  demanded  for  many  ryeaxs^  Your  equi^ 
pages  ^tfid  troops  of  servwods  I  hanre  left  to  the 
undistmbed  possession  of  yotdr  visitors^  and  am 
not  likeky  to  miss  them  when  they  are  gone*  But 
for  my  son^  I  own  I  should  feel  bitterly  to  sete 
him  curtailed  of  the  enjoyments  to  which  he 
has  beai  haUtoated  from  his  c^dhood/' 

^  I  hare  been  informed.  Lady  Maltraver% 
that  those  enjoyments  were  the  cause,  of  much 
imeasiness  to  you ;  and  that  it  is,  in  fact,  eimB^ 
to  (hem  that  you  may  trace  the  debilitated,  state 
of  nerves  imder  which  you  are  now  suflfering/^ 

'^Perhaps  so,  perhaps:  but  I  had  lather 
suffer  much  more  than  see  him  deprived  of 
tfacm/^ 

'  *^  If  such  is  your  feeling,  be  assured  that  I 
irffl  do  thy  best  to  gratify  it.    My  esitates  mil 

VOL.  I.  P 
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be  put  in  the  liands  of  tarustees,  who^  while 
they  farm  them  out  for  the  benefit  ot  my  ere* 
ditors^  will  allow  me  a  reasonable  income. 
TtoB  income  will  be  given  entirely  to  your 
hexMis^  and  you  will  be  able  to  indulge  your 
son  to  what  extent  you  may  think  proper."^ 

^  And  what/'  Sir  Hector,  '^  is  to  become  of 
jf^Uy  under  these  circnmstanoes  ?  '^ 

^^  Do  not  let  that  trouble  you*  My  reading 
has  shewn  me  that  the  character  of  man,  be  he 
statesman,  warrior,  or  philosopher,  has  seldom 
received  its  most  valuable  qualities  but  from 
the  hand  of  adversity ;  and  I  am  not  sorry,asfar 
as  I  am  concerned  individually,  to  be  placed  in 
a  situation  where  I  may  have  occasion  to  emu** 
late  the  virtues  of  more  virtuous  days.  There 
are  persons  whose  resuscitated  fortunes  have 
r^noved  them  from  my  table,  at  which  they 
sat  for  sanctuary,  to  the  higher  places  in  king* 
doms  and  republics  where  they  administer 
laws.  They  will,  perhaps,  not  refuse  honour- 
able occupation  to  him  who  gave  them  bread ; 
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if  dsey  do,  I  am  not  unknown  in  the  woiid  of 
letters,  and  I  am  not  too  proud  to  turn  to  pro- 
fit a  profession  which  I  have  hidierto  followed 
gntuitously.  If  nature  has  ^fted  me  with 
soy  talent  to  procure  a  Uvelihood,  it  is  a  sinful 
monopoly  to  depend  upon  other  means/' 

^  No!^'  said  my  aunt  with  emotion,  *'my 

» 

son  and  I  would  rather  beg  than  see  you  be- 
come the  suitcnr  of  those  whom  your  bounty 
fed,  or  depend  for  subsistanoe  upon  daily  toil. 
You  have  mistaken  me;  I  am  not  ungener- 
ous. This  income  allowed  by  the  trustees  may 
be  sufficient  for  the  comforts  of  all,  if  not  di- 
vided'' 

^  I  understand  you,  madam.  Tou  would 
do  violenoe  to  long-continued  habits  of  thought 
and  fediBg,  and  in  addition  to  the  inconyeni- 
enoe  of  straitened  means  encounter  the  so- 
ciety of  one  who  was  distastefid  to  you  even 
mder  the  genial  influence  of  prosperity.  The 
motive  does  honour  to  you,  and  it  would  be 
hanlifyoa  were  made  to  suffer  by  it.    No,  my 

F  2 
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mind  is  made  up.  To  remain  in  iihis  coimtiy, 
to  be  derided  by  those  whose  vices  and  follies 
have  given  them  good  cause  to  rejoice  in  my 
difficulties^  is  not  to  be  thought  of.  I  have 
only  to  add  the  request  that  you  will  be  kind 
enough  to  take  charge  of  my  nephew  till  he 
is  of  age  to  embark  in  some  profession,  and 
that  you  will  likewise  meet  the  change  of  cir- 
stances  with  a  confidence  that  they  need  in  no 
wise  circumscribe  your  wishes.  As  an  adviser 
in  all  cases  where  you  may  be  in  doubt  how  to 
act,  I  strongly  recommend^ our  excellent  and 
sagacious  friend,  Mr.  Block.^' 

"  Are  you  then  come  to  take  leave  of  me, 
Sir  Hector?^' 

*^  The  creditors  do  not  take  possession  for 
three  months,  Madam ;  consequently  there  is  no 
immediate  need  of  preparing  more  than  your 
mind  for  the  event.  Good  morning,  my  dear 
Lady  Maltravers.  I  earnestly  trust  you  will 
take  care  of  your  health." 

He  took  the  hand  of  my  aunt,  whose  other 
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hand  concealed  her  face^  and  pressed  it  with  an 
agitation  which  showed  that  he  felt  deeply.  As 
he  left  die  room  he  shook  hands  with  me  like- 
wise^ and,  with  an  emphatic  benediction,  closed 
the  door. 

The  next  morning  it  was  annoimced  that  my 
uncle  had  left  the  house  at  day-break  with  post- 
horses.  He  had  taken  no  servant;  and  all 
his  baggage  consisted  of  a  portmanteau ;  yet  a 
short  note  of  instructions  and  fieurewell  to  my 
tutor  informed  us  that  his  departure  was  final. 
He  was  gone,  he  said,  to  join  the  numerous 
pursuers  of  Fortune,  and  had  stripped  himself 
of  adi  unnecessary  incumbrance  for  the  race. 
If  he  did  weU,  we  should  learn  his  success,  as 
well  as  his  field  of  action,  from  Fame.  If  he 
did  otherwise,  it  was  needless  that  his  friends 
should  have  the  pain  of  tracing  him  through 
his  disasters.  Therefore,  whither  he  went,  and 
what  were  his  intentions,  were  matters  of  no 
moment  to  any  one  but  himself. 

Great  was  the  astonishment  at  this  sudden 
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extinction  of  the  glories  of  Raff  Hall.  At  first 
the  real  cause  of  my  ttncle's  departure  was  dis- 
believed^ for  no  one  could  reconcile  his  high 
and  haughty  bearing  witii  the  feelings  of  a  man 
under  the  dominion  of  his  creditors^  and  it  was 
generally  supposed  that  he  had  gone  on  some 
diplomatic  mission  which  required  mystery. 
Then  it  was  conjectured  that  he  had  been  ^i- 
gaged  in  a  conspiracy  against  the  govemmenl^ 
and  was  gone  down  to  the  manufacturing  dis« 
tricts  to  head  the  rioters;  a  suspicion  which 
was  much  confirmed  by  the  appearance  of  two 
or  three  taciturn  gentlemen^  who  came  from 
London^  took  a  glance  at  the  premises,  and  re- 
turned without  mentioning  a  word  of  their 
business.  Invention  was  at  the  stretch  for  two 
or  three  weeks,  when  that  of  a  dozen  super- 
numerary domestics  was  assisted  by  permis- 
sion to  look  out  for  other  situations.  At  the 
sanie  time  the  coach-horses  and  vehicles  were 
advertised  to  be  sold;  and  the  hangers  on^ 
finding  it  difficult  to  invent  pretences  for  their 
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seat  at  the  boards  began  to  decamp  with  sudk 
oliher  asrfides  as  the  squire  might  no  longer  be 
in  need  of*   Then  began  those  who  had  feasted 
with  my  unde  and  applauded  his  'genius,  to 
show  the  usual  gratitude  of  sycophants,  and 
eomjdain  that  their  misplaced  friendship  for  a 
madman,  had  compromised  their  respectability, 
and  ruined  their  prospects  in  the  world.  Others 
had  only  favoured  him  with  their  company,  be- 
cause it  was  amusing  to  see  how  fieur  his  absur- 
dities would   carry  him;    and   others    again 
had  dined  with  him  hundreds  of  times,  merely 
for  the  considerate  purpose  of  excluding  worse 
companions.    The  only  individual  who  proved 
himself  a  friend  when  there  was  nothing  to  be 
got  by  i1^  was  my  worthy  tutor,  Mr.  Block,  who 
knitted  his  brows  in  vain  to  puzzle  out  the 
predse  principle  of  philosophy  which  my  imde 
was  illustrating,  but  would  have  died  at  the 
stake  rather  than  admit  him  to  have  been  guilty 
<tf  miscalculation. 
Another  character  which  shone  out  upon  the 
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tiTing  occasion  was  that  of  my  aunt,  who  made 
her  retrenchments  with  energy,  and  without 
repining,  and  showed  that,  had  her  lot  in  life 
been  cast  differently,  she  might  have  proved  a 
tmsure  beyond  price.  When  every  thing  dis« 
posable  was  disposed  of  (excepting  the  stud  of 
my  cousin),  and  three  parts  of  the  large  and 
scarcely  inhabited  mansion  were  shut  up,  when 
we  had  nothing  to  do  in  our  remote  comer 
but  to  count  the  dreary  winter  hours  which 
were  bringing  on  the  signal  for  our  removal, 
I  never  heard  her  mention  my  uncle  excepting 
with  deep  anxiety  to  be  assured  of  his  welfare. 
Instead  of  reflecting  upon  his  imprudence, 
she  found  every  excuse  for  it;  praised  him 
whenever  praise  would  not  have  seemed  a 
satire,  and  attributed  his  failings  to  her  own 
mismanagement  of  his  disposition.  It  was  weU 
for  him  that  he  could  not  hear  her,  and  see 
the  progress  of  decay  under  which  she  was 
sinking  from  the  evil  effects  of  his  eccentri- 
cities! 
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My  recollection  of  my  cousin's  conduct  at 
this  time  is  less  satisfactory.  He  had  arrived 
at  an  age  when  he  shoidd  have  been  the  com«- 
forter,  the  protector^  and  the  adviser  of  his 
hapless  mother,  but  the  kindly  feeUngs  of  na- 
ture had  been  laid  by  till  they  were  lost.  She 
might  regard  his  person,  which  had  shot  up 
into  manhood  full  of  grace  and  beauty,  with  a 
mother's  pride ;  and  a  mother's  mistaken  esti** 
mation  might  make  her  happy  in  the  contem-* 
plalion  of  a  talent  sharpened  upon  the  race* 
course,  and  a  manner  refined  by  weU«*bred 
swindlers*  But  other  satisfaction  than  this 
she  never  derived  from  him.  When  he  was 
made  acquainted  with  his  father's  ruin,  his 
first  <K>nsolation  was  that  the  creditors  could 
not  cut  off  the  entail :  his  next  that  he  could 
borrow  money  upon  it  to  keep  his  horses.  My 
aunt  assured  him  affectionately  that  the  mea<- 
sure  should  not  be  necessary ;  that  she  would 
live  sparingly,  and  supply  him  to  the  utmost 
of  her  power ;  and  then  it  was  that  his  filial 
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eoncem  was  anxious  to  know  what  provision 
had  been  made  for  her.  She  described  mat- 
ters as  cheerfully  as  she  could^  for  fear  of 
afHicting  him^  spoke  of  her  health  in  a  tone  of 
encouragement  which  was  sadly  contradicted 
by  her  looks,  and  intreated  him  to  follow  his 
amusements,  and  drive  all  disagreeable  occur- 
rences  from  his  mind.  My  cousin  was  strongly 
impressed  with  a  belief  in  his  affection  for  his 
^^  dearest  mother !  '^  and,  rather  than  disobey 
her,  moxmted  his  horse  to  go  out  hunting. 

"  James,^^  said  he,  ere  he  left  the  yard,  "  my 
poor  dear  mother  looks  very  ill.  I  am  terribly 
afraid  she  will  not  live.'^  Here  he  seemed  to 
imagine  that  he  was  shedding  a  tear.  *^  Go  in 
and  sit  with  her,  my  dear  James,  for  she  re- 
quires every  attention.  Let  us  have  nothing 
to  reproach  ourselves  with.  God  bless  you. 
I  am  going  a  long  way  to  covert,  and  shall  not 
be  back  before  to-morrow.** 

With  that  he  wiped  his  eyes,  and  touched 
his  horse  with  the  spur. 
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CHAPTER  V, 

The  time  which  I  passed  during  the  illness 
of  my  aunt^  who  conld  not  long  maintain  the 
affectionate  deception  as  to  her  health  and 
spirits,  and  prospects  of  happiness,  has  left  a 
recollection  full  of  pain  and  forlomness.  When 
her  failing  strength  was  insufficient  to  support 
her  through  the  dreary  day,  and  she  was  reluc- 
tantiy  compelled  to  keep  her  bed,  no  persuasions 
couUL  induce  her  to  call  in  other  assistance 
than  the  apothecary  of  the  Tillage,  because  the 
cost  of  a  physician  must  have  subtracted  from 
the  resources  of  her  darling  son.  Even  the 
certainty  that  the  worn  machinery  of  life  must 
speedily  cease  to  work,  and  the  disheartening 
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consciousness  that  no  sympathising  friend  or 
neighbour  felt  an  interest  in  its  duration,  never 
once  diverted  her  thoughts  from  the  one  en- 
grossing subject.  Had  not  the  approach  of 
dissolution  involved  the  ajiproaching  separa- 
tion from  her  earthly  treasure,  the  last  days  of 
her  sojourn  in  a  world  which  she  had  found  a 
world  of  pain,  would  have  been  the  most  calm 
she  had  spent  in  it  since  her  marriage.  Prom 
no  other  cause  did  she  appear  to  regard  her 
departure  with  the  sUghtest  reluctance ;  and  if 
sometimes  a  melancholy,  which  was  foreign  to 
it,  assisted  in  depressing  her  broken  spirit,  it 
related  to  the  situation  of  others  more  than  to 
her  own.  The  fate  of  my  uncle,  whose  errors 
she  felt  had  been  atoned  for  by  his  adversity, 
and  whom  she  loved  to  recollect  more  as  the 
young  and  admired  sidtor  who  first  won  her 
heart,  than  as  the  cold  and  captious  husband 
who  cast  it  aside  to  wither,  cost  her  many  a  sad 
hour  of  fruitless  speculation.  That  he  had 
quitted  England  had  been  ascertained,  but  in 
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what  clime  his  rash  character  was  seeking  £reflh 
rex)eiitaiiee,  to  what  dangers^  to  what  privations 
he  subjected  himself,  was  not  to  be  guessed. 
Sometimes  she  would  blame  him  for  his  cruelty 
in  never  writing ;  then  again  she  would  blame 
herself  for  never  having  given  him  cause  to 
suppose  he  could  be  a  subject  of  interest.    As 
her  time  shortened  she  became  more  sad  for 
me  likewise.    She  used  to  make  me  sit  by  her 
bed-side^  and  ask  me  what  I  would  do  when 
she  was  gone.     It  was  a  hard  question  to  an- 
swer^ for  I  had  no  other  friend  on  eartli  upon 
whom  I  could  depend^  and  I  was  too  young 
to  depend  upon  myself.     I  did  my  best  to 
elude  it  by  under-stating  my  apprehensions  for 
her^  but  she  saw  the  desolation  of  my  heart  in 
my  cheerless  countenance^  and  as  she  thanked 
me  over  and  over  again  for  the  comfort  which 
my  young  society  had  been  to  her  else  un- 
broken solitude,  she  would  bid  me  trust  con* 
fidently  in  the  kind  feeling  and  ample  means 
of  my  cousin.   The  recommendation  was  given^ 
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hcfweveTy  with  an  expression  of  doubt  and  afflic- 
tion^ which  showed  that  she  was  too  well  awaie 
fji  her  son's  self4oye  to  feel  all  the  confidence 
she  would  inspire ;  and  much  as  I  liked  and 
looked  up  to  my  cousin  from  long  habit,  I 
could  not  help  turning  with  dismay  from  the 
prospect  of  wringing  a  support   from  him. 
When  retired  to  my  room  to  rest,  I  used  to  sit 
my  fire  out,  and  shiver  through  the  chill  of  a 
December  midnight  in  ruminating  on  the  ills 
to  come.    The  icy  blast  seemed  to  cut  upon 
my  heart  with  the  keenness  of  a  razor,  then 
passed  away  with  a  moumfcd  cadence,  which 
reminded  me  of  nothing  but  death  and  lamen« 
tation.    Suddenly  the  creak  and  the  flapping 
of  some  distant  shutter  in  the  thinly  inhabited 
building,  would  make  me  start  with  a  thrillmg 
apprehension  that  I  was  summoned  to  the  sick 
loom  5  that  my  poor  aunfs  last  moment  had 
arrived.    When  the  fear  passed  aS,  it  left  me 
to  lie  down  nervous,  and  sick  at  heart ;  and  so 
divested  of  all  courage,  that  I  used  to  pull  the 
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bed-clothes  over  my  eyes^  lest  I  should  see  the 
CQXtaiiis*  drawn  aside  by  a  spectre. 

Several  weeks  passed  an  in  this  gloomy  ex- 
pectation of  a  change  for  the  worse :  at  last  the 
medical  attendant  apprised  ns  that  ev«ry  hour 
in%ht  bring  our  apprehensions  to  a  close. 
Then  came  liie  calm  and  pathetic  wandering 
oi  ideas ;  then  the  insensibility  like  sleep ;  and 
liien  the  fixed,  serene  expression,  which  sorrow 
oonid  disturb  no  more. 

Upon  me  the  event  came  like  the  gust  upon 
a  branch  that  was  already  leafless,  for  I  had 
discarded  every  hope  long  before;  but  my 
cousdn  was  less  prepared.  He  had  evaded  the 
oontemplation  of  it  by  engaging  his  nund  more 
than  ever  in  his  absorbing  pursuits,  and,  when 
it  arrived,  it  seemed  to  have  Ihe  effect  of  a 
shock  unexpected. 

ffis  natund  feelings  were  strong  and  good, 
whenever  ^ome  extreme  convulsion  would  cause 
them  to  burst  their  baneful  superstructure,  and 
for  several  days  I  thought  that  the  death  of  my 
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poor  aunt  had  really  worked  a  change  in  his 
character.  His  grief  was  uncontrollable^  even 
when  nothing  was  to  be  got  by  it;  and  his 
affection  for  me  was  redoubled,  because  I  had 
good  reason  to  lament  with  him.  He  prayed, 
as  though  religion  had  suddenly  become  a  com- 
fort,  and  (I  admired  the  sentiment,  though  I 
could  not  quite  admit  its  foundation,)  returned 
thanks  that  he  had  always  been  obedient 
and  dutiful.  When  my  poor  aunt  was  laid 
in  the  parish  church,  it  occurred  to  him 
that  we  had  never  been  there  before,  and  he 
whispered  to  me  in  a  voice  full  of  contrition^ 
*'  My  dear  Jim,  we  have  been  d d  irreli- 
gious. You  must  go  to  church  in  future; 
upon  my  soul  you  must  V 

"  And  will  you  not  come  likewise?"  I  re- 
plied. 

^^  Mind  the  service,  my  dear  Jim,  you  must 
be  attentive. Yes,  I  will  see  about  it." 

Fortunately,  my  cousin^s  health  was  not  des- 
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tined  to  sTifier  from  the  impetuous  course  of 
his  affliction,  which  was  arrested,  as  all  his 
other  good  impulses  had  been,  by  a  prominent 
piece    of    self-interest.      On    returning    from 
church,   my  uncle's  trustees,  who  had  come 
down  into  the  country  to  see  the  funeral  con- 
ducted in  a  becoming  manner,  begged  to  have 
the  pleasure  of  a  conference  with  him  respect- 
ing arrangements  for   the   future.     Tliis  was 
a   circumstance  .  to  divert  his  attention  from 
my  aunt  in  heaven  to  matters  nearer  home, 
and  all  his  faculties  were  immediately  busied 
in  surmising  what  in  the  world  it  could  mean. 
Not  liking  to  face  the  engagement  alone,  he 
insisted  that  •  I  should  bear    him    company. 
When  we  entered  the  room,  the  trustees,  who 
had  been  my  uncle's  bankers,  and  were  men  of 
the  first  respectabiUty,  were   seated  round  a 
table  in  consultation.     They  received  us  with 
much  feeling,  and  begging  us  to  take  chairs, 
proceeded  gradually  to  the  business  of  the  day 
with  a  few  common-place  remarks  which  were 
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kindly  meant  to  give  us  courage*  Then  th^?^ 
was  a  solemn  pause^  whidi  was  broken  by  a 
benevolent-looking  old  man  who  was  the  head 
partner  of  the  firm. 

^^  And  now,  Mr.  Maltravers,'^  he  said ;  ad^ 
dressing  my  cousin^  ^^  we  will  if  you  please 
acquaint  you  with  the  result  of  our  delibera^ 
tions  respecting  future  allowances/' 

There  was  something  in  this  which  mf 
cousin's  previous  ruminations  taught  him  to 
understand  as  ominous  of  retrenchment,  and 
he  betrayed  that  he  was  a  little  ruffled^ 

"  Of  course,  sir/'  he  replied,  ^^  you  will  make 
me  the  same  allowance  which  was  made  to  my 
mother.  You  agreed  to  pay  this  out  of  the 
property,  and  there  is  now  no  one  to  receive  it 
but  me." 

The  partners  looked  at  each  other  in  some 
surprise — ^and  the  same  speaker  continued. 

"I  apprehend,  young  gentleman,  that  you 
rather  deceive  yourself.'* 

"  You  can  hardly  mean,*'  resimied  John  in 
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tbe  tone  of  an  injuied  person,  by  no  means  iiH 
dined  to  submit  to  of^nresaion,  ^  that  I  am  to 
proTide  tox  my  cousin*  I  am  sure  he  cannot 
dcmbt  my  affection,  or  that  it  cuts  me  to  the 
heart  to  see  him  so  ill  off,  and  any  thii^  that 
I  can  do  amongst  my  friends  to  get  him  into 
some  profession  I  shall  do  immediately ;  but 
he  can  see  as  well  as  I  can  that  I  hare  tbe 
family  name  to  keep  np;  and  he  knows  that  I 
have  engagements  for  money  which  I  shall 
hardly  be  able  to  faMl" 

My  heart  swelled  with  shame  and  indigna- 
tion at  the  return  whidi  my  devoted  affection — 
I  mi^t  say  s^vitude — had  encountered;  and 
I  determined  that  I  would  rather  die  than  owe 
my  support  to  him.  I  was  about  to  declare  it, 
when  another  of  the  partners  interrupted  me, 
and  their  conversation  with  my  cousin  was 
carried  on  by  turns  and  with  many  signifi* 
cant  looks. 

'*  No  doubt^  sir,  your  cousin  is  sensible  of 
your  kind  consideration  for  him,  and  regrets 
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that  it  should  cost  you  so  much  pain.  Your 
interest  amongst  your  friends  will  no  doubt  be 
very  advantageous  to  him,  and  we  should  feel; 
much  gratified  if  you  could  oblige  us  by  men- 
tioning  who  they  are/* 

My  cousin  <!oloured  up  and  declined  naming 
any  one;  His  friends,  he  said,  might  choose  to 
act  imder  the  rose — ^a  mode  of  action  to  which 
it  appeared  they  were  particularly  partiaL 

"  Well,'  sir,  we  do  not  wish  to  drag  the  good 
deeds  of  your  friends  to  light,  for  some  that  we 
have  heard  of  are  certainly  very  careful  to  keep 
them  in  the  shade.  But  if  vou  woidd  inform 
us  how  you  propose  fulfilling  your  obligation 
to  sustain  the  familv  name,  vou  would  enable 
US  to  determine  how  far  we  shoidd  be  justified 
in  assisting  you.'* 

My  cousin  thought  it  incumbent  upon  hin> 
to  live  like  a  gentleman. 

"  There,  sir,  we  perfectly  agree  with  you, 
and,  in  order  to  do  so,  it  is  necessary  to  give 
the  engagements  for  money,  to  which  you  have 
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alluded^  a  due  consideration.  Perhaps  you 
will  be  kind  enough  to  enlighten  us  a  little 
upon  your  speculations,  for  all  such  matters  are 
interesting  to  us  bankers,  who  have  our  specu- 
lations and  counter-speculations  without  end." 
This  was  said  with  a  persuasive  tone  of  fellow 
feeling,  as  if  the  speaker  were  desirous  of  a 
little  snug  information,  and  my  cousin  returned 
his  glance  from  the  knowing  comer  of  his  eye, 
which  showed  that  he  felt  matters  were  aU 
going  right.  He  had  however  been  taught  to 
feel  his  way  cautiously,  and  would  not  speak 
out  till  he  fancied  he  could  place  his  questioner 
under  an  obligation.  At  last,  on  his  being  a 
httle  more  pressed,  he  acknowledged  that  he 
certainly  had  it  in  his  power  to  put  a  friend  up 
to  a  good  thing  or  two.  A  few  more  mysterious 
circumvolutions  brought  him  to  the  point,  and 
then  the  important  intelligence  came  forth — ^that 
he  was  hedging  all  his  beti^  upon  Lord  Little- 
wit's  kill-devil,  who  was  strained  in  the  back 
sinews  and  would  be  distanced  to  a  dead  cer- 
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tunty.  Observing  that  the  trustees  began  to 
smile  at  this  lucky  secret,  and  knowing  how 
necessary  it  was  to  keep  them  in  good  humoiuy 
he  suffered  himself  to  be  led  from  the  politics 
of  the  turf  to  those  of  the  ring,  and  pr(mounoed 
the  great  match  for  the  championship  to  be 
such  a  hollow  thing  tiiat  the  knowing  hands 
were  laying  Lombard-street  to  a  China  orange 
upon  it.  Bill  Breadbasket  was  out  of  con- 
dition^ and  his  hands  were  all  to  pieces;  and, 
in  fact,  a  fortune  was  to  be  won. 

**  And  pray/'  asked  one  of  our  friends,  *^  do 
you  always  get  paid  when  you  win  V 

^^  No ;  that 's  the  deuce  of  it.  There  are  so 
many  Levanters  abroad.'' 

^^  Indeed.  But  what  do  you  mean  by  a 
Levanter.^' 

^^  Why,  a  man  who  loses  and  cannot  pay/' 

The  trustees  resumed  their  business-like 
faces,  and  the  elder  one  acquainted  my  cousin 
that  it  was  their  intention  to  make  him  a  Le- 
ranter.   They  said  that  a  large  allowance  would. 
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instead  of  being  instrumental  to  his  sustaining 
the  family  dignity  and  the  character  of  a  gen- 
tleman, have  qiute  an  opposite  tendency ;  and 
that  the  engagements  for  money,  which  dis- 
abled him  firom  doing  any  thing  for  a  relation 
whom  he  saw  destitute^  need  trouble  his  head 
no  longer.  He  might  send  his  duns  for  pay- 
ment to  them^  and  if  the  ys^bonds  troubled 
him  about  the  Levant,  it  might  perhaps  be 
possible  to  send  them  somewhat  further. 

My  cousin,  finding  that  he  was  caught  in  a 
trap,  and  that  there  was  an  intention  of  cur- 
tailing his  finances,  was  first  confounded  and 
then  indignant.  From  disputing  their  right  of 
retrenchment,  he  contended  for  his  claims  to  the 
estates  themselves,  aUedging  that  his  poor  dear 
bther  had  not  been  heard  of  for  nearly  three 
months,  and  that  he  was  heir  apparent  to 
every  stick  and  stone.  -  He  did  not  know  how 
long  the  law  allowed  a  man  to  be  missing 
without  being  considered  dead,  but  it  was  a 
duty  he  owed  his  father  to  make  the  inquiry ; 
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bound  as  he  was^  by  respect  to  his  memory^  to 
live  according  to  his  rights. 

The  trustees  acquiesced  in  his  views  of  filial 
piety^  but  suggested  that^  if  his  father  were 
ever  forthcoming,  the  making  such  quick  work 
of  him  might  chance  to  be  inconvenient. 

"  Young  man,"  said  the  elder  partner,  ^  we 
wish  to  act  kindly  by  you,  but  we  must  also 
act  justly  by  your  father  and  ourselves.  The 
income  which  ynd  undertook  to  pay  him,  it  was 
his  pleasure  to  transfer  to  your  late  mother, 
but  we  received  no  direction  to  continue  it  to 
you;  therefore  we  have  not  the  power  of  doing 
so.  All  that  we  can  take  upon  ourselves  to  do, 
is  to  provide  for  your  expenses  with  your  tutor 
or  at  college,  and  it  is  earnestly  to  be  hoped 
that  this  will  break  off  the  connexions  which 
you  have  formed  elsewhere.^^ 

The  effect  of  this  speech  was  equally  electri- 
fying both  upon  my  cousin  and  me.  To  find 
himself  in  trammels  now  for  the  first  time,  and 
from  a  quarter  whence  he  never  expected  such 
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a  mortification,  called  up  an  expression  of  rage 
and  dismay  which  made  me  both  fear  and  feel 
for  him.  He  TOwed  stoutly  that  no  power 
upon  earth  should  compel  him  to  go  either  to 
his  tutor  or  to  college ;  uttered  a  rash  defiance 
to  the  trustees  to  put  their  threats  in  execution ; 
and  exclaiming  loudly  against  their  insolence^ 
strode  out  of  the  room  and  slammed  the 
door. 

The  astounding  conclusion  which  had  been 
put  to  the  high-mettled  career  of  my  cousin 
was  sufficient  to  banish  all  recollection  of  the 
wound  which  he  had  inflicted  upon  my  feel-* 
ings^  and  I  flew  immediately  to  console  him  as 
well  as  I  could  under  his  misfortunes.  It  was 
long  before  I  could  prevail  upon  him  to 
moderate  his  fury  and  despair ;  and  when  he 
was  disposed  to  listen  to  me^  every  thing  I 
could  say  had  the  eflect  of  starting  him  off 
afresh. 

'^  Make  me  a  Levanter !  '^  he  exclaimed  with 
a  stamp^  '^  a  lame  duck,  and  be  d — d  to  them  I 
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I  shall  never  again  dare  to  show  my  face  in 
the  Betting  Stand  as  long  as  I  live.  There  is 
hot  a  rascal  of  them  all  but  would  turn  his 
back  upon  me/' 

^  And  do  you  think  it  of  any  importance 
that  you  should  have  a  rascal's  countenance  V^ 

^^  Man  alive !  it  would  be  bad  enough  to  be 
looked  down  upon  by  a  gentleman^  but  to  be 
reduced  low  enough  to  be  cut  by  a  scoundrel — 
think  of  that !  To  be  cut  by  an  infernal  pick- 
pocket— ^not  to  be  recognized  by  a  rogue  in 
bis  passage  between  the  ale-house  and  the 
gibbet/' 

^^  I  dare  say  it  is  very  mortifying,  my  dear 
John,  because  you  say  so ;  but  I  think  if  it  were 
my  case  I  should  be  very  much  obliged  to  him. 
Stilly  however,  you  may  prevent  his  cutting 
you  by  being  beforehand  with  him/' 

^^  Aye,  but  he  won^t  let  me !  Don't  you  see 
that  ?  He  won't  let  me  cut  him  till  he  sees  I 
am  cleaned  out.  They  '11  hunt  me  like  a  pack 
of  hungry  devils !    Ferret  me  like  a  rat !    Post 
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me  in  their  hells^  and  stick  me  in  the  shop 
windows  like  a  bad  shilling ! '' 

^  WeU,  but  you  can  pay  your  bets  this  time, 
if  you  will  but  sell  yonr  horses.-'' 

^  Sell  my  horses !  Sell  the  colt  by  Old  Beel- 
zebub out  of  DafiydowndiUy !  Let  him  go  for 
nothing  because  they  know  I  cannot  keep  him ! 
Mount  a  vmrlet  to  grin  at  me  from  the  back  of 
my  own  breed !  Sell  my  horses  !  Sell  Sire- 
away,  sell  Fizgig,  that  have  carried  me  over 
every  gate  in  the  county !  Do  you  think  I 
have  no  gratitude  ?  No  natural  feelings  ?  No 
conscience  at  all  ?^' 

"  Well,  well !  Don't  be  angry  with  me ;  in- 
deed I  meant  no  harm.  There  is  yet  anoAer 
way  to  get  rid  of  these  people.  If  you  go  to 
college,  as  the  trainee  wished,  it  is  the  last 
place  in  the  world  where  they  would  think  of 
seeking  you/^ 

^  Go  to  college !  Go  to  college,  from  whence 
my  father  was  expelled !  Do  you  suppose  I 
oould  offer  him  such  an  insidt?     Go  to  be 
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badgered  by  a  set  of  psalm-singing,  gormandi- 
zing, guzzling  parsons,  who,  I  have  heard  him 
prove  a  thousand  times,  must  all  die  of  stag- 
nation and  go  to  the  devil  for  hypocrisy !  I 
think  I  should  be  undutiful  indeed  if  I  were  to 
go  to  college  ?  No^  I  '11  go  to  a  lawyer  instead. 
They  have  no  right  to  withold  the  estates  from 
me.  My  poor  dear  father  has  been  missing 
these  three  months — ^he  mmt  be  dead — I  'm 
sure  of  it — dead  as  a  door  nail,  and  spite  of  all 
my  affliction  I'll  make  them  do  me  justice/* 

I  agreed  with  my  cousin,  as  I  did  on  all  other 
occasions^  that  he  was  very  shamefully  used ; 
but  ventured  to  suggest  that,  if  he  failed  in  his 
application  to  the  law,  the  trustees  might  be 
so  exasperated  that  they  would  allow  him 
nothing  at  all. 

^^  I  should  not  wonder,**  he  replied ;  ^^  they 
are  rascals  enough  for  any  thing. — Shocking 
rascals!  are  they  not,  my  dear  Jim,  abominable 
rascals !  Ah,  I  see  how  it  is !  They  have 
bribed  you  to  call  them  honest  fellows,  and 
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before  long  they  . will  makeiyouTa  rascal  like 
themselves.  Holiest, indeed!  Well  then,  if 
they  are  men  of  honour,  they  must  give  me  sa- 
tisfaction  for  the  injinry  they  have  dona  me— - 
111  call  them  out  every  villain  of  them,  and 
shoot  them  as  I  would  so  many  carrion  crows/' 
*•  Pray  don't  be  so  angry.  If  you  call  them 
out  you  may  depend  upon  it  they  will  only 
send  you  to  prison  for  breaking  the  peace," 

^^As  likely  as  not !  Precious  cowards,  I'll 
be  bound  for  it.  But  what  am  I  to  do  ?  Here 
I  alD,  a  Levanter !  Zounds,  I  must  enlist  for 
a  soldier  !  Eh !  Hold  hard  !  I  have  it !  I 
have  hit  upon  a  plan  which  will  save  my 
horses,  and  throw  out  the  hue  and  cry  at  once* 
Run  and  ask  the  trustees  if  they  will  buy  me 
a  commission  in  the  dragoons.  Run,  my  dear 
Jim,  before  they  are  off  to  London.  Zounds, 
what  a  capital  thought !  I  can  march  aboiit 
the  country  till  I  prove  my  father's  death,  and 
if  the  duns  come  after  me  I  am  an  officer  and 
a  gentleman,  and  have  nothing  more  to  do 
with  such  blackguards !  '^ 
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The  errand  was  soon  performed^  and  I  re- 
turned triumphant.  The  trustees  had  no  ob- 
jection to  his  wishes,  and  undertook  to  gratify 
them  as  soon  as  possible. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Thus  ended  the  important  events  of 
the  morning.  The  rest  of  the  day  'was 
passed  by  my  cousin  in  spelling  over  the 
Army  List  and  calculating  the  pay  of  a  cor» 
net^  and  by  me  in  the  mournful  occupation  of 
packing  up  and  preparing  to  remove  our  resi* 
dence  to  the  cottage  of  Mr.  Block;  it  being 
determined  that  Raff  Hall  should  immediately 
be  advertised  to  be  let.  To  tear  myself  from 
it  was  a  task  of  difficulty*  After  I  had  cleared 
each  room  of  all  that  we  wished  to  take  away^ 
I  still  lingered  to  look  round  it  as  upon  an  old 
fHend  who  had  been  the  confidant  of  the 
frolics  and  misdeeds  of  my  childhood.  It  was 
late  before  these  figurewell  visits  were  ended. 
The  last  was  to  the  drawing  room^  where  the 
remains  of  my  poor  aunt  had  lain  in  scanty 
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state,  and  where  the  sable  drapery  still  con- 
cealed every  thing  but  her  portrait  and  that  of 
my  uncle,  painted  in  the  early  days  Of  their 
marriage,  full  of  spirit,  hope,  and  beauty.  As 
I  stood  pensively  contemplating  these  lifeless 
objects,  what  would  I  not  have  given  to  ani- 
mate them,  to  recommence  their  union  with 
the  experience  of  their  divorce !  I  could  not 
beleive  that  it  had  been  their  intention  to-  per- 
sist in  wilful  discomfort,  till  the  grave  had  shut 
out  all  prospect  of  mutual  atonement, — and  I 
felt  as  if  I  had  ^vitnessed  a  drama  of  which  the 
action  had  been  abruptly  broken,  and  the 
catastrophe  premature.  The  heart  was  unsa- 
tisfied, and  could  scarcely  be  reconciled  to 
the  idea  that  it  was  over.  Surely,  thought 
I,  there  must  be  some  other  scene  for  the  con- 
clusion'of  such  mysteries, '  of  which  we  are 
doomed  to  witness  only  the  pain,  in  order  that 
we  may  derive  more  profit  from  the  example. 
Even  now  perhaps  the  history,  concluded  tc 
the  eyes  of  earthly  spectators,  may  be  conti-r 


RAFF   HALL.  9/ 

nued  elsewhere  to  the  delist  of  beings  more 
fanliless^  and  the  errors  of  a  past  existence 
may  have  been  but  a  circuit  in  the  road  to 
perfection. 

This  fantastic  speculation  was  materially 
&Youred  by  a  circumstance  which^  under  the 
mournful  events  that  had  taken  place  and  the 
nervous  state  in  which  I  have  described  myself, 
was  calculated  to  make  some  impression  on  me. 
The  break-up  of  the  family,  my  aunt  ^s  forlorn 
pilgrimage  to  the  grave,  and  the  dreary  effects 
of  deep  winter  in  a  large  desolate  mansion,  had 
caused  the  two  or  three  domestics  to  huddle 
together  during  the  long  evenings  with  a 
superstitious  dread  of  they  scarce  knew  what. 
When  Death  had  at  length  received  his  due, 
these  misgivings  had  been  heightened,  and 
there  was  not  a  recess  of  the  premises  where 
they  had  not  expected  to  encounter  a  superna- 
tural witness.  The  one  who  had  most  courage 
was  my  aunt^s  own  maid,  whose  affection  had 
been  purchased  by  acts  of  kindness  and  liber- 

VOL.   I.  H 
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ality  without  end.  She  had  detennined,  the 
lught  before  the  funeral^  to  shed  a  last  tear 
upon  the  remains  of  her  mistress^  and,  as  no 
one  would  bear  her  company,  had  been  obliged 
to  bear  the  sad  tribute  in  solitude*  It  appear- 
ed that  as  she  trod  the  long  passages  upon  h^ 
errand,  her  shadow  on  the  wall  had  united 
with  the  echo  of  her  footsteps  to  excite  her 
imagination  beyond  all  reason.  On  opening 
the  door  of  the  room  of  mourning,  she  had 
uttered  an  awful  shriek,  and  rushing  wildly 
back  to  her  fellow  servants,  had  vowed  that, 
standing  at  the  head  of  the  coffin,  and  fully 
displayed  between  two  rows  of  blazing  tapers, 
she  had  beheld  the  startling  figure  of  my  uncle. 
His  pallid  and  sunken  features  had  shewn  be- 
yond a  doubt  that  he  was  dead,  and  his  look  of 
deep  woe  was  a  proof  that  his  spirit  had  not 
found  rest. 

The  story  was  of  course  considered  a  chimera 
conjured  up  by  her  terrors,  but  as  I  now  stood 

in  the  midst  of  the  scene,  lighted  only  by  the 
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last  dim  ray  of  the  sun^  I  could  not  help  recall- 
ing it  with  a  slight  tremor*  Still  I  had  no  de- 
sire to  move.  To  ponder  alone  on  the  possible 
fcNTtunes  of  my  last  protectors  had  a  melancho- 
ly fascination  which  I  had  no  wish  to  exchange 
for  condolence  on  the  too  certain  forlomness 
of  my  own.  I  was  a  cjrpher  too  much  in  this 
world,  and  it  seemed  my  fittest  occupation  to 
dream  with  the  shadows  of  the  next.  "  Why/* 
thought  I,  '^  should  I  fear  the  terrors  of  the 
tomb,  who  can  call  no  other  place  my  home? 
Why  should  I  shrink  from  the  equality  of  the 
dead^  who  have  no  alternative  with  the  living 
but  a  grudged  dependence  ? "  The  future 
presented  a  wilderness  of  humiliations,  from 
which  my  youth^  inexperience,  and  vague  edu- 
cation, by  which  little  had  been  cultivated  but 
family  pride,  could  perceive  no  possibility  of 
escape;  all  the  feelings  for  my  own  peculiar 
situation  which  the  excitement  of  late  events 
had  hurried  from  my  thoughts,  came  over  me 
in  the  silence  of  this  deserted  apartment  with 

H  2 


100  RAFF   BAEL. 

imminglcd  anguish ;  .and  as  I  clasped  my  hands 
in  despair^  I  lamented  aloud  that  my  fate  had 
not  removed  me  from  a  land  of  sorrow  wit^ 
those  who  were  lost  to  me. 

At  this  moment^  every  drop  of  blood  in  my 
veins  was  frozen.  I  felt  a  hand  laid  gently  on 
my  shoulder^  and^  on  turning  rounds  stood  face 
to  face  with  my  uncle !  I  should  have  cried  out^ 
but  my  voice,  as  in  some  terrible  nightmare, 
refused  to  pass  my  lips,  besides  which,  the 
figure  placed  its  hand  before  them  and  motion- 
ed  me  to  silence.  The  action  was  gentle,  and 
the  expression  of  the  imshom  visage  re-as- 
suring, but  my  eye-balls  still  continued  glaring 
on  the  vision,  as  though  they  would  have 
burst.  After  regarding  my  consternation  for 
an  instant  with  something  like  surprise,  it 
broke  forth  into  speech ;  not  in  the  awful  tone 
which  we  generally  consider  appropriate  to  the 
sepiilchre,  but  mth  affectionate  and  cheering 
familiarity. 

•^  What,  my  dear  boy,'^  it  said,  ^^  you  surely 
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are  not  so  silly  as  the  poor  girl  who  took  me 

for  a  ghost!** 
''And  are  you  not  P"  1  gasped  with  choked 

amazement. 

^  I  see/'  replied  my  micle^  who  by  degrees 

became  evidently  corporeal^  ''that  the  occur- 

rences  of  the  last  few  months  have  rather  unset- 
tled your  nerves^my  poor  James;  and^moreover, 
you  were  unprepared  for  my  sudden  re-appear- 
ance. I  must  rely  upon  you  to  keep  it  secret, 
as  I  have  only  revealed  myself  to  you  for  ah 
especial  purpose.  Let  us  sit  down  and  you 
shall  hear  it.^' 

He  moved  me,  now  stiff  with  wonder,  as  I 
had  previously  been  with  horror,  to  a  chair. 

"  I  have  been  a  visitor  to  this  apartment/*  he 
resumed,  "for  the  last  three  nights.  Whence  I 
have  come,  and  wherefore,  it  is  needless  to  ex- 
plain. There  are  circumstances  in  the  past 
lives  of  us  all,  which  we  would  willingly  revise 
or  atone  for;  a  purpose  which  is  sometimes 
impressed  upon  us  too  late  for  accomplish- 
ment/* 
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He  cast  his  eyes  sadly  ou  the  portrait  of  my 
aunt^  and  continued  as  if  to  himself — 

^^Tb  a  bitter  tiling — the  lyranny  of  that  in- 
ward creditor  which  prefers  its  claim  only  when 
we  are  bankrupt!  Exile— disappointment— 
destitation-Hnich  are  the  proper  tests  of  man's 
superiority ;  such  may  be  endured  wiHi  pride. 
I  ^have  stood  suparior  to  them  when  they  did 
their  worst !  The  present  and  the  future  are 
fair  adversaries^  we  have  them  in  our  front — ^but 
the  past  inflicts  its  Parthian  arrow  firom  a  dis^ 
tance  against  which  there  is  no  contending,  witib 
a  keenness  from  which  there  is  no  recovery.^' 

From  these  and  other  incoherent  reflections^ 
I  perceived  diat  he  had  been  recalled  from  his 
wanderings  bya  sense  of  unkmd  usage  towards 
my  aunt,  and  diat  her  deatii  had  fiillen  upon 
him  &r  more  heavily  than  it  would  have  done 
had  their  union  been  happy.  I  never  loved 
my  uncle  so  much  as  now^  but  his  grief  seemed 
so  reasonable  that  I  know  not  who  could  have 
offered  him  consolation. 
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^  But  the  eTening  advaQces/'  he  resumed^ 
^  and  yoamay  be  looked  for  eyen  m  the  haunt- 
ed foom;  afew  words  more,  and  it  will  be  daik 
cnoi^  for  me  to  depart  imperoeired,  or  recog-< 
niied  only  hx  my  aupematural  character.  I 
am  in  no  mood  to  be  a  spectacle,  either 
of  sorrow  or  adversity*  Now  tell  me: — the 
trustees  have  been  here — ^I  wish  to  know  what 
passed  between  than  and  my  son,  and  the  kind 
of  spirit  which  has  been  shewn  towards  yoa« 
If  lam  believed  to  be  dead,  let  me  take  advan-* 
tage  of  the  error  to  see  the  disposition  of  my 
soocessor." 

I  said  that  my  cousin  was  to  have  a  com- 
ndsnon* 

^That  is  little ;  without  an  allowance — ^too 
little.  If  he  was  contented  it  does  him  credit 
— shows  his  consideration  for  his  father.  But 
was  he  contented  ?  '* 

I  would  have  waived  the  question,  but  it  was 
pressed  more  earnestly,  and  I  was  obliged  to 
answer  that  I  believed  not# 


ID4  RAFF  flAUU 


tt 


I  fear  hiii^"  and  my  tmcle*  '^  I  hope  my 
miflgmngs  do  liim  injustice.  -  He  vms  not 
contented.  ^ What  else  did te demand?  Toa 
do  him  no  service  by  your  relnetance  to  an* 
swer^  and  trill  only  oblige  me  to  apply  fdr  in- 
foimation  to  the  tmstees  tbemsehres/' 

Sudi  a  proceeding  would,  I  knew,  do  my 
cousin  much  more  mischief  than  my  smqde 
replies,  and  though  I  was  under  small  obliga- 
tion to  him.  Heaven-knows  he  was  the  last 
person  upon  earth  whom  I  woidd  have  been 
mstrumental  to  injuring.  I  said  that  he  had 
been  under  the  mistaken  idea  that  my  aunt's 
lACOKQe  would  have  been  continued  to  him. 

My  uncle  arched  his  eyebrows.  ^'Aad 
could  he  spare  nothing  to  his  father !  But  I 
am  bard  upon  him — I  see  it  was  his  aSectioA 
for  you.  He  felt  that  he  had  two  to  provide 
for. 

I  knew  not  what  to  say  without  being  guilty 
of  a  falsehood.    My  answer  was  ^^  Perhaps.^' 

'^  Perhaps !    Did  he  not  urge  it  distinctly  ? 


Did  h^BOt  say  that  ycra  had  no  dependence 
bnt  on.him?  Did hem^  say  tiiat  he  moat  and 
mrald  have  afountoiflnee  &r  you)  " 

'' He  didrMt  think  of  it/' 

''What!  Did  he  think  only  of  himsetf? 
Bat  no,  no— *I  am  too  hasty. '  He  has  asamed 
yoa  that. the  slender  pay  of  hia  commisaton 
wowld  serve  for  both  ? " 

''  He  migfat  have  thongfat  so*'' 

^'  He  did  not  say  so  then  ?  No.  He  thought 
it  more  delicate  to  make  a  private  application, 
for  yo«u — ^But  tell  me,  my  dear  boy!  how  mndi 
is  it?" 

My  cheeks  burned  as  I  was  compelled  to 
speak  the  truth. 

Nothing!''  cried  my  nn^e  starting  iip« 
Nodui^ !  He  has  consented  to  see  you  deff- 
titnte !  Have  I  a  son  like  this  I "  He  paused 
— strode  up  and  down  the  room,  and  continued. 
— **  No.  I  will  not  see  him  to  reproach  him 
with  his  baseness — ^it  would  be  useless — ^he' 
must  be  past  all  shame.    Let  him  remain  as 
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Ignorant  of  my  &te^  as  I  will  be  of  the  extent 
to  which  he  disgraces  me. — No  more  of  him, 
—For  yoursdf>  poor  boy,  fear  nothings  you 
shall  be  taken  care  of/'  ^ 

The  scene  of  the  morning  had  so  disgusted 
me  with  everything  like  dependence^  that  I 
could  not  contemplate  drawing  upon  my  uncle's 
resources,  and  thereby  standing  in  the  way 
of  my  cousin's  interest,  without  horror*  I 
besought  him  so  earnestly  to  think  of  some 
way  in  which  I  might  earn  a  living  for  my- 
self, that  he  was  obliged  to  forego  his  liberal 
intentions  and  talk  in  a  strain  less  galling* 
He  was  pleased  to  give  me  credit  for  my  sen- 
timents, and  expressed  emphatic  satisfaction 
that  they  need  afflict  me  no  longer. 

^'  It  has  always  been  my  desire,''  [said  he, 
^  to  keep  untouched  till  you  become  of  age,  a 
UtUe  fortune,  which  has  been  accumulating  for 
you  since  the  death  of  your  father." 

*'  A  fortune  from  my  father !"  I  exclaimed. 
The  words  were  no   less   thrilling  than  had 
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been  my  recent  belief  that  I  gazed  upon  a 
{piost* 

^^  Tes^  a  fortune  from  your  father ;  certainly, 
in  the  first  instance,  scarcely  deserving  that 
name ;  but,  by  the  aid  of  a  trusty  agent,  whom 
I  instructed  to  make  the  most  of  it,  eight  or 
mne  years  have  swelled  it  to  a  modest  inde- 
pendence. This  agent  shall  have  directions  to 
pay  the  interest,  to  your  order,  as  soon  as  you 
please ;  and  here,'^  he  added,  writing  on  a  leaf 
of  his  pocket-book,  ^^is  the  address/' 

As  I  was  about  to  pour  out  my  transport  of 
gratitade  to  my  imcle  for  the  provident  care,  so 
much  more  conspicuous  in  my  afiairs  than  in 
luB  own,  I  was  arrested  by  the  voice  of  my 
cousin,  loudly  calling  for  me.  My  uncle  bade 
me  go  quickly,  and  repeating  his  injunctions  of 
silence  as  to  our  interview,  pressed  my  hand 
with  a  sad-sounding  adieu,  which  was  evidently 
for  a  time  of  which  he  could  foresee  no  termi- 
nation. Ere  he  departed,  he  cast  another  look 
at  the  portrait  of  my  aimt,  which  the  darkness 


108  RAFP   HALL. 

now  rendered  scarcely  distinguisliable^  and 
disappearing  into  a  long  suite  of  apartments 
which  led  to  the  garden^  quitted  the  house  so 
Uke  tihe  shade  of  his  former  self^  that  the  tre* 
mors  of  superstition  might  for  once  have  seemed 
reasonable. 

That  night  the  conversation  by  my  tutor^s 
fire-side  turned  exclusively  upon  the  uncon- 
scionable length  of  my  visit  to  the  haunted 
room^  and  the  disordered  looks  with  which  I 
had  quitted  it.  Both  Mr.  Block  and  my  cousin 
assailed  me  with  a  multitude  of  questions  as  to 
what  I  had  seen  and  what  I  had  been  doings 
the  former  with  a  view  to  materials  for  the 
completion  of  a  magazine  article  on  the  appa- 
rition of  Sur  Hector  Maltravers;  the  latter 
fdr  the  establishment  of  his  right  to  enter  forth- 
with on  the  patrimonial  estate.  My  determined 
denial  of  all  participation  in  ghostly  discoveries 
with  the  servant  maid  who  had  so  notably  com- 
menced them^  availed  me  nothing ;  my  evasions 
proved  that  I  had  not  been  alone^  and  every 
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other  inhabitant  of  the  house  coiAld  prove  air 
alibi.  Whilst  one  depicjbed  my  outrage  «u  all 
mankind^  in.  withholding  the  pmafpositiTe  of 
a  world  to  come^  tb^  other  tried  ^9  hainl  at  a 
mode  of  reasoning  which,  he  ielt  in  hia  ^wn 
case  would  be  somewhat  more  persuajsive;  I 
was  shown^  as  clear  as  day,  tliat^  whilst  my 

r  * 

consin  bad  nothing  to  give^  he  conld  make  me 
no  allowance^  and  that  when  he  succeeded  hi» 
£itber  his  coffers  woidd  be  overflowings  and  he 

i 

might  do  as  be  pleased.    The  aUusion  to  this 
subject  revived  the  recollection  of  the  monung^ 
and  my  blood  was  again  upon  the  rise.     I  ex-*^ 
pressed  my  doubts  as  to  whether  the  fottune 
would  prove  large  enough  to  correspond  with 
his  views  of  supporting  the  family  name^  and 
begging  him  to  lay  aside  all  imeasiness  on  my 
account^  assured  him  that  the  means  Z  posBM- 
sessed  would  at  all  times  be  sufficient  for  my 
wants.     My  companions  looked  strangely  at  a 
loss  to  guess  what  I  meant.    They  knew  that 
a  few  hpurs  before  my  means  were  only  just 
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enough  to  support  me  as  long  as  I  could  bear 
hunger,  and  how  I  had  received  any  addition^ 
unless  I  had  found  it  in  digging  my  grave^  was 
not  to  be  determined  by  mortal  man.  In  the 
next  moment,  however^  the  genius  of  Mr.  Block 
prevailed.  The  liiatter  was  beyond  a  doubt: 
it  had  been  known^  time  out  of  mind^  that 
spirits  never  walked  the  earthy  except  to  point 
out  some  hidden  treasure^  and,  as  sure  as  deaths 
I  had  found  convincing  proofs  of  it*    Was  it 

possible  to  conceive  what  a  sensation  would  be 
made  by  an  article  entitled  ^^  The  Apparition  of 
Sir  Hector  Maltravers — ^how  he  frightened  a 
maid  servant  into  hysterics — enriched  his  ne- 
phew by  the  discovery  of  a  treasure,  and  then 
vanished  into  air : — ^all  attested  upon  oath^  be- 
fore a  magistrate  !'^  The  country  would  be  in 
a  state  of  electricity,  and  the  storm  at  the 

bookseller's  door  would ^would ^my  tutor 

was  so  inflated  with  his  broken  metaphor^  that 
I  could  not  help  concluding  it  with  ^^  bursty 
like  Mr,  Block,  vrith  a  clap  of  thunder  !'* 
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Finding  that  nothing  was  to  be  extracted 
from  me,  my  assailants  began  to  consider  my 
treasure  a  fabrication.  Then  my  cahn  assiirance 
that  a  couple  of  days  should  conyince  them  of 
the  contrary,  devoted  the  rest  of  the  evening 
to  an  argument  as  to  whom  it  belonged.    My 
cousin  maintained  that  any  thing  dug  up  on 
the  properly  should  be  his.     My  tutor  was 
more  conscientious,  and  stood  up  for  the  inten- 
tions of  the  ghost.    Finally,  it  was  reluctantly 
i^reed,  that,  if  I  had  been  enjoined  to  silence^ 
it  was  probable  the  Devil  would  carry  me  away 
incase  of  disobedience,  and  I  was  permitted 
to  keep  my  secret  with  no  other  inconvenience 
than  that  of  being  looked  upon  as  a  mysterious 
personage^  who  had  dealings  with  the  dead. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

In  a  few  days  my  cousin  received  his  com- 
mission^ and  was  requested  to  join  his  regi- 
ment without  delay.  I  went  with  him  in  his 
round  of  farewell  visits.  The  farmers'  daugh- 
ters presented  him  with  handfulls  of  redundant 
ringlets^  indulged  him  with  promises  of  a  libe- 
ral supply  of  pot-hooks^  and  dismissed  him 
with  smacks  of  the  lips  and  hearty  hopes  that 
he  would  not  get  killed  in  battle.  The  bam 
door  was  loud  in  regrets  that  he  had  not  en- 
listed in  the  volunteers ;  the  public-house  had 
a  score  of  throats  distended  for  libations  to  his 
success ;  Bill  Barleycorn  declared  his  firiendly 
intention  of  coming  to  see  him  soldiering;  and^ 


us 


r 

•     •   • 


in  the  event  of  his  being  ordered  to  foreign 
parts^  Bob  Buttercup  recommended  him  to  de- 
sert. After  all  these  touching  manifestations 
of  interest,  which  my  cousin  received  with  the 
dignity  becoming  an  officer  and  a  gentleman^ 
there  came  the  fatherly  exhortation  of  Mr.  Blocks 
who  knitted  his  bushy  I^ows,  and  played  Po- 
lonius  with  due  solemnity.  He  informed  my 
cousin  that  he  was  going  into  the  army;  the 
profession  of  urms  had  been  honourable  ever 
since  the  Siege  of  Troy ;  it  was  a  profession  the 
very  opposite  of  fox-himting^  where  we  fell 
without  credit;  incompatible  with  racing,  where 
the  meed  was  to  the  fastest  runner;  low  com- 
pany was  its  bane,  because  the  first  command- 
ment of  the  drill  was  to  hold  up  your  head ; 
good  character  was  indispensable,  because  every 
movement  was  to  the  blast  of  your  trumpeter. 
It  is  not  necessary  to  relate  the  remainder  of 
my  good  tutor's  eloquence.  If  it  owed  not 
much  to  his  brains,  it  certainly  came  warm 
from  his  heart;  and  as  he  begged  his  pupil  to 

VOL.  I.  I 


114  itAFF  HALL. 

luten  to  Um  for  the  first  time  in  his  life^  his 
feelings  were  visibly  awakened  by  the  possi- 
bility that  it  might  be  the  last.  A  similar 
reflection  had  likewise  its  effisct  upon  my 
eousin^  and  gave  him  courage,  for  onoe^  to  hear 
a  long  sermon  ont.  As  he  moonted  Fire- 
away  to  commence  his  jonmey^  they  shook 
hands  with  better  temper  than  they  had  ever 
done  before,  and  if  their  mutual  low  opinion  was 
too  deeply  fixed  to  be  eradicated,  it  was  tem^ 
pered  with  a  considerate  degree  of  pity  for  each 
other's  absurdities.  The  good  effects  which  my 
cousin  had  experienced  from  his  lesson,  were 
proved  by  the  soimdness  of  his  parting  admo- 
nition to  me.  ^  Jim,"  said  he,  '*  if  you  see 
the  apparition  again,  let  me  exhort  you  to  ask 
permission  to  reveal  all  that  has  occurred ;  for, 
be  assured,  that  if  I  am  imfairly  kept  out  of 
my  inheritance,  it  is  no  other  than  the  con- 
tnvance  of  the  Devil.  You  have  already  had 
dealings  with  him  which  make  my  hair  stand 
on  end,  for  the  Devil  knows  how  you  got  your 
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ioitiiiie,  and  ihe  Devil  only.  Oet  out  of  hi* 
dntches  as  soon  as  you  can,  my  dear  Jim, 
{or  your  salTation  is  in  danger,  and  it  would 
cutme  to  the  heart  if  you  were  to  go  to  helL^' 

With  this  affecting  address  he  hade  us  £00- 
well,  and  Mr.  Block  and  I  were  left  to  make 
Ibe  agreeable  to  each  other  as  we  best  might. 

I  must  now  pass  oyer  five  or  six  years, 
which  were  remarkable  only  for  their  mono- 
tony. My  tutor  was  almost  always  occupied 
in  writing  the  life  and  opinions  of  Sir  Hector 
Maliravere,  which,  not  having  yet  been  fur* 
liiflhed  with  a  catastrophe,  he  continued  to  po- 
HA  and  revise  into  what  he  concdved  a  model 
for  style,  and  a  monument  to  bis  fame.  Un- 
luckily, there  appeared  little  chance  of  this  fame 
b^ng  etiierwise  than  posthumous,  for  never 
kad  the  subject  of  his  labours  given  any  ao- 
ooont  of  his  adventures,  or  any  indication  of 
kis  life  or  death,  since  the  mysterious  visit  on 
onr  loss  of  my  aunt.  Mr.  Block  could  not 
publish  at  the  hazard  of  being  some  day  criti- 

I  2 
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cised  by  Sir  Hector  himself^  and  s3l  the  repu- 
tation upon  ivhich  he  could  venture  to  lay  his 
liand  at  present^  was  the  adoption,  as  his  just 
legacy,  of  all  the  dogmas  and  singularities  to 
which  he  had  unquestionably  shewn  a  greater 
affection  than  any  one  else.  The  sort  of  guilty 
look  with  which  he  had  been  accustomed  to 
^ther  a  forgotten  or  a  faded  flower  from  my 
•uncle^s  ever-blooming  temples,  was  now  abau* 
4loned  for  the  confidence  suitable  to  the  pro-^ 
prietor  of  the  whole  wreath.  He  talked  louder 
and  more  sententiously ;  his  person  became 
more  distended  by  conscious  importance,  and 
4;he  correctness  of  his  entire  resemblance  to  his 
more  colossal  prototype  extended  even  to  his 
rgait  and  costume. 

Of  myself,  my  history  is  scarcely  less  meagre. 
1  certainly  did  not  grow  up,  by  any  means,  so 
remarkable  for  personal  appearance  as  my  cou* 
jsin ;  but  I  trust  I  shall  not  be  accused  of  into* 
lerable  vanity  if  I  boast  of  having  been  well 
^^ceiYed  in  the  blooming  circle  which  he  had 
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{orfeited  by  neglect  and  false-*heartedne68.  The 
young  ladies  considered  me  of  middling  stature ; 
paid  me  ttie  compliment  of  envying  my  black 
hair  and  slender  ivaist,  and^  to  squeeze  on  my 
sboe^  would  willingly  haye  spared  me  a  supply 
of  their  roses.  My  mental  progress  exceeded  but 
Uttle  what  might  have  been  expected  with  the 
progress  of  time.  The  greatest  acquirements  I 
possessed^  were  the  arts  of  making  the  most  of 
my  small  knowledge^  and  of  concealing  my 
great  ignorance ;  for  both  of  which  I  was  in- 
debted to  the  judicious  example  of  Mr.  Block* 
In  point  of  disposition^  there  was  scarcely  any 
thing  developed.  My  seclusion^  ever  since  my 
infancy^  from  all  society  of  my  own  grade^ 
saving  that  of  my  cousin,  had  circumscribed 
its  action  to  very  narrow  bounds,  and  kept  it, 
for  the  most  part,  a  mystery  even  to  myself. 
I  had  reason,  however,  to  know  that  nature 
had  made  it  somewhat  too  sensitive:  for  my 
reflections  for  many  years  on  what  I  considered 
the  humiliation  of  dependence,  had  given  my 
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^irits  a  fixed  character  of  depression,  and 
robbed  the  most  vivid  season  of  life  of  ita 
brightest  hues.  Mr.  Block  thought  I  evinced 
just  the  temperament  for  poesy,  and  tried  hard 
to  embark  me  in  a  Sonnet  to  the  Moon ;  my 
Mrer  friends  dedded  that  I  had  just  the  face 
for  mtrnc,  and  should  do  wonders  on  the  fiddle. 
At  lengtii  the  time  arrived  for  this  stagna- 
tion of  ene]^es  to  cease.  Raff  Hall,  whidi 
had  all  along  renuuned  vacant,  from  Uie  diffi- 
eully  of  finding  a  suitable  tenant,  was  let.  A 
caravan  full  of  polished  footmen  and  el^ant 
hoase-muds  commenced  the  arrivals,  recdvinj^ 
as  they  passed  our  cottage,  a  polite  bow  £rom 
Mr.  Block,  who  pronounced  them  to  be  foOn 
of  high  ton.  Next  came  a  stud  of  noble  ca^ 
riage-horses,  which  the  same  infallible  jod^ 
considered  a  strong  proof  of  the  respectability 
and  good  order  of  the  owners.  They  had 
evidently  never  been  used  to  exceed  the  paee 
allowed  by  the  lavs,  and  the  contrast  i^iidi 
tbey  formed  to  the  km|^-I^ged,    dattering* 
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sqneakiiig  'wild  beasts  of  fay  conaiii^  wis  a 
comfort  to  all  the  pariah*  Afew  eyenmgsafter, 
we  were  smmnoned  to  the  window  by  a  mdo- 
dions  peal  of  the  village  bells.    It  was  about 
the  b^LoniBg  of  May,  and  the  season  was  no 
less  lovely  than  its  associations.    Every  tree 
was  lich  with  its  blossoms  and  its  odours;  the 
thmsh  oa  the  topmost  boogh,  was  wooing  tlie 
viUage-maid  for  the  down  on  the  bank  be- 
neath; and  all  things  tended  to  drive  ccnnmon 
sense  fiNm  the  fields  and  to  prepare  the  heart 
for  romanoe.    Presently  the  roll  of  wheels  an- 
nounced the  apiHToach  of  the  new  residents; 
in  another  moment  fottr  posters  whirled  round 
a  corner  with  an  open  barouche,  and  our  eyes 
were  busy  in  estimating  what  hopes  might  be 
entertained  of  future  society. 

Mr*  Block  was  charmed  with  the  appearance 
of  the  old  gentleman,  which  he  pronounced  to 
be  strongly  characterized  by  dignity,  benevo* 
ience,  and  intellectuality.  I  i^eed  perfectly 
in  the  opinion^  though  to  confess  the  truths  I 
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had  not  seen  him.  My  judgment  was  com- 
pletely guided  by  the  beauty  of  the  yotrng 
jady  by  his  side,  who  was  probaUy  his  daugh- 
ter, and  would  hare  been  a  confirmation  of 
much  h^er  compliments  than  could  emanate 
even  from  the  genius  of  Mr.  Block.  She  was 
about  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  had  the  fair- 
est and  purest  complexion,  with  the  brightest^ 
and  bluest  eyes  I  had  ever  seen.  Her  features 
were  chiselled  out  with  a  delicacy  which  seemed 
to  indicate  that  nature,  aware  of  the  rare  qua^ 
Bty  of  tlie  materials,^  had  taken  more  tl^m  ordi^ 
nary  pains.  Thehr  expression  was  meek  a» 
though  they  had  never  been  reflected  from  a 
mirror}  unconstrained,  as  though  the  heart 
had  never  imagined  a  thought  to  be  concealed ;' 
affectioiiate,  as  though  true  love,  however 
bare  of  worldly  advantages,  need  never  de- 
spair of  sympathy.  All  this  was,  no  doubts- 
an  immense  discovery  to  make  by  a  gHmpse 
in  a  passing  carriage ;  but  my  reader  must  be 
good  enough  to  recollect  that  I  looked  t^irough* 
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a  pair  of  eyes  which  had  not  yet  been  dimmed 
by  t«ro-and-twenty  summers^  and  which  might 
therefore  possibly  have  seen  further  than  hi» 
own.   Besides,  it  is  necessary  to  take  into  con- 
sideration the  peculiarly  favommble  li^t  of  an 
exquisite    afternoon  in   May.     I  could,  if  I 
pleased,  go  farther  into  detail,  and  describe  the 
simple  grace  with  which  she  inclined  to  the 
bobbing  heads  of  our  courteous  cIod*poles, 
the  delighted  interest  vdtih  which  she  turned 
from  one  cottage  to  another  of  her  new  nei^* 
botirs,  (no  doubt  with  die  anticipation  of  filling 
them  with  peace  and  plenty,)  its  well  as  the 
delicate  taste  displayed  in  the  spring  colours* 
that  fluttered  from  her  airy  figure:   but  the 
reader  would  again  interrupt  me,  and  inqxure 
what  I,  bred  up  as  a  clown,  could  know  of 
grace? — how  I,  who,  like  the  birds  of  tihe  airi 
and  the  beasts  of  the  field,had  never  been  taught 
to  consider  any  feelings  but  my  own,  could 
pretend  to  translate  an  expression  whisking  by 
me  at  the  tails  of  four  post-horses  ? — fpid,  above 
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all^  how  I9  who  have  established  no  claims  to 
be  considered  as  a  conjuror^  beyond  the  repu- 
tation of  haying  had  dealings  with  the  Devil,  ' 
can  presume  to  criticise  a  figure  which  was 
sitting  down  in  a  carriage  ?    Nevertheless,  all 
that  I  might  say  would  be  strict  truth ;  and  if 
my  reader  doubts  me,  I  would  recommend 
that  he  be  banished  from  the  realms  of  silk 
and  satin,  as  a  being  impenetrable  to  their 
inspirations,  and  fit  only  for  the  drudgery  of 
common  sense. 

The  remainder  of  the  party  consisted  of  two 
younger  sisters,  who  I  took  it  for  granted  were 
paragons  of  promise,  and  a  dashing  governess^ 
to  whom  I  will  endeavour  to  make  amends 
hereafter  for  any  omissions  in  gallantry  just  at 
present.  As  one  of  the  heads  of  the  family 
was  wanting^  I  concluded  that  she  had  been 
transplanted  to  a  happier  world,  as  a  reward 
for  the  good  works  which  she  had  undeniably 
done  in  this. 

Of  course^  Mr.  Block  and  I  decided  upon 
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psyiBg  oTxr  respects^  as  soon  as  our  interesting 
neighbours  could  be  supposed  settled.  Three 
days^  we  thought,  would  be  an  ample  allow* 
anoe  for  them;  particularly  since  a  longer 
delay  would  leave  the  old  gentleman  no  time 
to  return  our  visit*  and  invite  us  to  dinner  on 
Sunday.  The  fourth  day,  therefore,  was  fixed 
upon  for  proving  the  correctness  of  our  first 
impressions.  Of  its  three  predecessors  I  can 
give  little  account,  touching  myself,  excepting 
that  they  had  their  full  complement  of  twenty- 
four  hours  each ;  a  fact  to  which  I  can  speak 
with  confidence,  having  heard  nearly  all  of 
them  strike.  Touching  Mr.  Block,  I  can  only 
say,  that  they  found  him,  morning,  noon,  and 
nighty  running  over  the  chronicled  opinions  of 
my  uncle,  in  order  to  re&esh  his  memory^  and 
establish  a  character  at  starting. 

The  fourth  day  arrived ;  and,  between  the 
liours  of  twelve  and  one,  we  pulled  on  our  new 
gloves,  and  sallied  forth  with  the  most  gen- 
tlemanly   air  we  could    assume  —  my    tutor 
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plomped  out  with  a  mighty  dogma  in  one 
cheek,  and  a  monstrous  paradox  in  the  other, 
his  hopeful  pupil  shrinking  with  apprehen- 
sions, lest  some  fatal  accident  should  betray 
this  visit  to  be  his  first. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Arrived  at  Raff  Hali^  the  sonorous  bell 
was  answered  by  a  brace  of  aristocratic  foot* 
men,  worthy  of  the  high  and  palmy  days  of 
my  uncle.  Mr.  Rochford  was  at  home^  and 
oumames  were  pronounced  like  the  word  of 
command  to  another  of  their  corps  in  the  rear^ 
who  swang  open  the  drawing-room  door^  and 
in  more  modulated  tones  introduced^  ^^  Mr. 
Block  and  Mr.  Maltravers.^' 

My  first  glance  into  the  room  alighted  upon 
the  lovely  being  of  whom  I  have  already  given 
a  somewhat  minute  description.  The  only  ad-« 
dition  I  will  make  is^  that^  on  rising  at  our 
entrance^  her  height  proved  as  exactly  in  ao* 
x^ordance  with  the  standard  of  grace^  as  her 


1£6  BAFF   HAI«Ii. 

form  and  features  with  that  of  beauty.     This 
was  a  stolen  scrutiny,  whilst  Mr.  Block  was 
engaged  in  ceremony  vrith  the  father,   with 
whom  I  took  my  turn,  and  got  through  the 
business  without  any  particular  blunder.     In- 
deed, he  had  a  manner  and  physiognomy  which 
made  me  feel  at  ease  with  him  the  moment 
he  spoke.    His  tchcc  was  familiar,  and  his 
courteous   smile .  encouraging,   whilst  at  Ae 
same  time  the  intelligence  of  his  handsomely 
marked  features,  and  ihe  gentlemanly  character 
of  his  whole  appearance,  assured  me  tiiat  I 
was  in  the  presence  of  no  common  sort  of  per« 
sonage.    After  expressing  his  obligations  for 
&e  honour  we  did  him,  he  presented  us  to 
his    daughter,   whose    modest    acknowledge* 
ment  of  our  homage  showed  that  it  was  far 
from  her  ambition  to  be  formidable.     Haying 
taken    our    seats    amid   stands  of  breathing 
exotics,  musical  instruments,  and  tables  co- 
vered with  books  and  bijoux  of  taste,  we  first 
discussed  the  weather,  then  the  appearance  of 
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lie  coimtry,  and  then  Mr.  Rochford's  opinion 
of  Eaff  HaQ^  vnih  which  he  expressed  great 
satisfaction.  Mr.  Block  used  the  best  words 
in  his  Dictionary,  cut  out  his  sentences  ^ 
dearly  and  rhetorically,  and  now  and  then 
not  tminteBigiWy ;  the  opportunity  was  em- 
ployed by  me  in  considering  the  best  means 
of  btealdng  the  ice  with  Miss  Rochford.  She 
was  kind  enough  to  help  me  out  of  my  diffi- 
culties, by  breaking  it  herself;  and  oh,  when 
it  was  broken,  what  a  gentle  tone  stole  forth  1 
She  told  me,  she  was  quite  enchanted  with 
iShm  retarement,  of  which  the  only  inconve- 
nience she  had  been  able  to  find  was  the 
distance  to  die  church.  It  was  so  far  to  walk, 
in  this  opinion  I  folly  coincided  with  her,  and 
in  answer  to  her  question  about  short  cuts, 
lamented  exceedingly,  that  though  I  knew  most 
of  €be  short  cuts  about  the  country,  I  had 
neyer  contrived  to  make  one  to  the  church. 
Tilings  were  going  on  remarkably  well,  when 
Mr.  Block's  anxiety  for  the  successful  debut  of 
his  pupil,  caused  him  to  turn  a  large  red  ear  to 
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the  subject  of  conversatioii*  I  confess  I  longed  to 
cut  it  off;  and  when  he  came  to  my  assistance^ 
I  would  willingly  have  performed  the  same 
ungrateful  office  for  his  tongue. 

"  Mr.  Maltravers/*  said  he,  ^'  may  perhaps 
have  rather  an  exaggerated  idea  of  the  distance;^ 
for  his  visit  to  the  church  was  in  the  funeral 
procession  of  liis  late  lamented  aunt,  which 
of  course  moved  but  slowly,'* 

Here  was  a  death-blow !  The  pure,  gentle^ 
and  no  doubt  pious  Miss  ^Rochford  was  to 
understand  I  had  never  been  to  church  but 
once  in  my  life ;  a  conclusion  which  I  ear« 
nestly  begged  she  would  not  come  to* 

^^  Oh,  I  beg  pardon/'  Thus  again  did  the 
foul  fiend  prompt  my  persecutor.  ^^  I  forgot 
the  wedding  of  Miss  Phoebe  Barleycorn,  and 
the  christening  of  Mr.  Robert  Buttercup, 
But  then,  in  the  first  case  the  cavalcade  broke 
down  half  way ;  and,  in  the  second,  you  helped 
to  carry  the  baby;  therefore,  in  all  these  the 
time  occupied  by  the  journey  was  equally 
protracted.'* 
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Ye  gods!  The  smile  on  the  countenance 
of  both  father  and  daughter^  mingled  with  a 
certain  degree  of  comical  horror^  brought  the 
blood  up  into  my  visage  till  my  ears  were  as 
red  as  my  tutor's.  I  felt  that  my  reputation 
as  a  Christian  was  finished,  and  that  the 
warmest  sentiment  I  could  ever  expect  from 
the  angelic  creature  before  me,  was  pity  for 
being  a  poor  unenUghtened  heathen.  Mean- 
time, the  unconscious  and  imperturbable  agent 
of  my  evil  genius,  who  had  never  taken  a  step 
in  his  life,  excepting  to  get  into  the  mire,  re- 
mained as  impenetrable  to  stings  of  all  kinds 
as  the  hide  of  a  buffalo,  and  thought  of  no- 
thing but  how  to  find  a  mark  for  one  of  the 
great  guns  of  my  uncle.  At  last  the  game  was 
roused,  bang  went  an  eight-and-forty  pounder, 
and  I  had  my  revenge.  The  opinions  of  my 
unde  had  generally  been  formed,  however 
erroneously,  upon  deep  reading,  and  it  was 
upon  one  of  these  that  Mr.  Block  essayed  tp 
establish  his  fame.    Mr.  Rochford  was  delighted 
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nidi  the  oppaitmiity  <rf  talking  over  the  gifted 
spirits  upon  which  he  had  fanned  his  taste^,  and 
my  tator  found  himself  all  of  a  sadden  trans^ 
planted  amoi^st  die  ancient  classics.  It  was 
company  which  he  was  not  prepared  to  enooun"* 
ter^  and  the  Bftmiliar  acquaintance  for  which  he 
had  taken  credit,  caused  die  perspiration  to 
stand  upon  his  forehead,  and  proclaim  him  a 
conscious  impostor.  By  a  salutation  from  one 
great  stranger,  he  was  obliged  to  use  his  hand* 
kerchief;  a  word  or  two  which  were  expected 
from  him  by  anodier,  were  stopped  short  by  a 
fit  of  coughing;  and  just  as  he  was  going  to 
exchange  ideas  with  a  third,  he  unfortunately 
dropped  his  sticky  and  scrambled  out  of  the 
subject.  It  was  a  warm  affidr  for  him^  and 
when  it  was  over  Mr.  Rochford  politely  congra- 
tulated himself  on  having  a  neighbour  by  whose 
erudition  he  hoped  to  profit  often. 

During  this  conyersation  I  rallied  my  scatter- 
ed senses^  and  was  again  engaging  the  delicate 
smile  of  Miss  Rochford,    She  was  enchanted 
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wUh  tlie  concert  of  ni^tingBles,  wbiisk  poured 
its  stream  of  xnelodj^from  the  simbbery  on  aU 
sides. 

^How  mxuAk more deligfalfiiV^  sb6  observed^ 
^k  is  to  have  siidx  voioss  rqoicing  in  the  fine 
air,  than  lamenting  a  crael  eaptifity,  I  cannot 
help  tuujiag  that  the  person  who  has  the 
heart  to  imprison  a  pet  bird,  wonld  be  selfish 
in  other  things,^ 

How  happy  I  was  that  she  knew  not  my 
early  propensities. 

'^  There  is  another  beanty/'  I  replied^  ^^  in 
the  TBrhms  notes  of  the  songsters,  not  inferior 
periiaps  to  their  music.  I  mean  their  asso- 
dation  with  other  beautifhl  Ihings,  which 
hare  no  Toice  to  announce  thenu  The  lark 
and  the  thrash  tdS  us  tales  of  the  early  Tiolet, 
the  snow-drop^  and  the  pure  buds,  unsearched 
by  the  sun  and  unrifled  by  the  bee.  The 
ca<^oo  speaks  of  the  blue  and  pearly  cloudy 
with  its  heavy  drops  of  sparkling  odours  5  of 
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Ihe  deep  grmi  cfan,  the  firrt  faliage  of  the 
qpiing,  and  the  rich  meadow  tinged  by  the 
lainboir  and  orerladen  with  sweets. 

^  I  like  the  conoeity''  said  Miss  BochfDrd, 
^  of  the  birds  qiealdng  of  the  flowers.  I  shall 
lore  the  first  notes  of  my  fiiTOurites  more  than 
ever,  now  that  you  hare  taught  me  to  interpret 
them.^' 

Mr.  Block  had  at  this  moment  just  returned 
from  his  excursion  to  Athens^  and^  catching  the 
last  speech^  lost  no  time  in  taking  refuge 
with  us. 

^  If^  Miss  Rochfordy  you  wish  to  know  the 
best  seasons  for  bird-catching,  you  cannot 
apply  to  a  better  person  than  Mr.  Maltravers* 
He  has  fairly  served  his  apprenticeship  to  the 
trade^  and  can  decoy  any  bird  you  please  into 
his  clutches/' 

"  Indeed !''  said  Miss  Rochford,  with  a  look 
of  surprise  and  disappointment.  ^^  But  not  to^ 
harm  it  ?  '* 
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*^  Not  if  it  happened  to  be  a  cock/*  returned 
the  devil  from  the  mouth  of  Mr.  Block.  '^  He 
was  always  promoted  to  a  little  cage^  in  a  row 
that  reached  the  whole  length  of  the  gaUery  up 
stairs^  where  he  was  nicely  fitted  up  with  a 
drawer  foir  his  prog  at  one  end,  and  a  small 
hole  through  which  he  might  poke  Ms  head 
for  water  at  the  other.  Then  he  had  a  perch 
in  the  middle  for  a  hop  up  and  a  hop  down^ 
and  if  he  did  not  beat  himself  to  pieces  before 
he  got  used  to  it  he  was  a  lucky  fellow/* 

^*  Oh/*  thought  I,  "  that  I  could  but  conjure 
my  feathered  establishment,  magpies,  jackdaws^ 
carrion  crows  and  aU,  down  that  unlucky 
throat.*'  Miss  Rochford  turned  her  reproachful 
eyes  to  see  if  I  acknowledged  the  truth  of  sudi 
a  tale  of  horror;  and  her  father,  not  a  little 
amused  with  my  confusion,  asked,  '^  If  such 
was  the  fate  of  the  cocks,  what  became  of 
the  hens?'* 

^'  Made  puddings  for  half  the  parish,''  said 
my  tutor,  determined  that  I  iihould  lose  no  jot 
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of  my  hme,  ^  I  hove  Boem  him  htmg  home  a 
string  of  goldfindiea  as  long  as  my  stick.^ 

Miss  Rodiford  tittered  a  fediing  ezdamatiM, 
and  I  would  wiUingly  hare  changed  places 
Tnth  the  most  nefarious  tom-^tit  that  ever  fell 
into  my  hands.  It  was  not  till  I  had  been 
looked  upon  for  some  moments  as  a  regular 
king  Herod  tibe  Second  tiiat  I  had  presence  of 
mind  to  declare  this  slaughter  of  the  inno- 
oenl;s  long  discontinued  and  repented,  and 
when  iSie  conversation  dropped  I  was  as  warm 
«s  my  tutor  had  been. 

We  were  now  joined  by  the  two  youi^ier 
sisters  and  the  governess,  who  had  clearly  in* 
Tented  a  pretext  for  conung  in  from  the  garden, 
that  slie  might  see  what  sort  of  folks  we  were. 
SRbie  was  a  tall  woman,  somewhere  upwards 
<tf  t^iirty,  with  good-looking  masculine  features, 
an  ultra-stylish  tottmure,  which  was  affected, 
and  a  double-dealing  glance,  which  was  natmral. 
She  certainly,  in  my  eyes,  gained  nothing  by 
her  juztapontion  wttibi  the  simjde,  uimssumisg 
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Miss  Rocbfordj  though  she  e&deavouied  to 
imitate  her  gentle  manner^  and  made  a  rather 
unnecessary  display  of  affection  for  her.  All 
lids  may  be  considered  rather  too  much  to  con- 
fess of  a  first  impression  which  is  not  favour- 
afaie;  but  I  have  an  opinion^  formed  upon  some 
experience,  that  nature  has  endowed  us  with 
one  instinct  more  than  we  are  generally  awave 
of^  and  this  instinct  is  the  correct  appreciation 
i^  others^  before  they  have  time  to  do  us 
mischief*  The  rational,  the  just,  and  the 
libend,  may  condemn  this  as  contrary  to  the 
principles  of  all  three ;  but  I  must  take  leave  to 
say  that  nine  times  out  of  ten,  when  I  have 
been  tempted  from  my  first  impression,  I  have 
been  obliged  to  go  back  to  it.  Those  who 
deny  my  theory  may  answer  to  themselves  for 
.denying  the  benign  provisions  of  nature; 
whether  it  was  correct  in  the  case  of  the  lady 
to  wh(Hn  it  comes  apropos  remains  to  be 
proved*  In  the  course  of  the  visit  I  collected 
that  she  had  not  been  in  the  family  long,  and 
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that  if  she  could  screw  her  eyes  into  the  heart 
of  Mr.  Blocks  she  did  not  mean  to  stay  in  it 
long.  The  great  literary  reputation  which  he 
bore  amongst  the  cottagers  had  been  carefoUy 
preserved  amongst  the  weapons  destined  to 
bring  him  to  her  feet^  and  on  Mr.  and  Miss 
Rochford  taking  me  to  the  window  to  tell  them 
the  names  of  certain  points  in  the  distance^ 
the  engine  was  set  at  work. 

"  Perhaps^  Mr.  Block,'^  I  heard  her  say  in 
the  background^  ^^  you  will  aUow  us  to  profit 
by  so  good  an  opportunity  in  begging  you  to 
recommend  us  some  new  publications  ?  " 

''  Upon  my  word,'*  replied  my  tutor,  in  a 
highly  gratified  tone,  *^  it  is  rather  a  hazardous 
undertaking — the  opinions  on  new  publications 
are  so  much  at  variance  that — ^' 

"  Oh  but  such  an  opinion. as  yours,  Mn 
Block,  must,  I  am  sure,  decide  all  questions." 

^^  Oh,  Miss  Lightfoot,  I  am  sure — ! 

^^  Indeed,  Mn  Block,  it  would,  at  all  events 
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with  me^  for  you  can  hardly  suppose  me 
Ignorant  of  the  e9timation  in  which  your  works 
are  held.  Ah,  if  one  might  presume  so  far, 
Mr.  Block!" 

"  Oh,  it  would  give  me  the  greatest  pleasure^ 
Miss  Lightfoot." 

My  own  affairs  were  too  interesting  to 
attend  to  anything  further.  My  knowledge  of 
the  country,  never  having  been  circumscribed 
by  obligations  to  acquire  knowledge  of  any 
other  kind,  was  of  course  very  perfect.  A 
great  many  questions  were  put  to  me  both  by 
&ther  and  daughter,  and  they  listened  to  my 
answers  with  an  interest  which  flattered  me 
that  the  visit  was  not  going  to  be  so  unsuc* 
cessful  as  it  had*  promised  to  be.  They  had 
heard  something  of  my  history,  and  seemed  to 
think  that  I  had  a  daim  to  more  than  ordinary 
kindness  from  the  inhabitants  of  my  uncle's 
mansion^  a  sentiment  which  appeared  in  a 
greater  degree  of  %  readiness  to  cultivate  my 
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aoquaintaiiee  than  would  probably  haye  been 
shown  towards  any  body  else. 

^^  My  daughter  is  a  tolerable  horsewoman/' 
said  Mr.  Rochford^  ^^  and  we  look  forward  witii 
a  great  deal  of  pleasnre  to  exploring  this  pic- 
turesque scenery.  If  you  will  do  us  the  faroiir 
to  act  occasionally  as  our  guide^  we  shall  feel 
ourselves  much  indebted  to  you.'' 

Miss  Rochfbrd  enriched  the  compliment 
with  a  sweet  smile  of  acquiescence,  and  my  cup 
of  contentment  was  so  brim  full,  that  lest  Mr. 
]Block  should  give  it  another  jog,  I  had  pre- 
sence of  mind  to  finish  my  acknowledgements 
by  mistaking  the  crossing  of  that  gentleman's 
legs  (which  was  always  an  arrangement  for 
Another  half  hour)  for  a  signal  to  move.  Mr. 
Rochford  shook  me  kindly  by  the  hand,  and  I 
almost  dared  to  fancy  that,  after  another  visit 
or  two,  his  daughter  would  do  so  likewise. 
Mr.  Block  apologized  to  his  fascinating  be- 
neger,  with  pompous  humility,  for  the  slovenfy 
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stite  in  wUch  she  would  £nd  his  waiks,  whioh 
consisted  chiefly  of  scnmets  eat  out  of  ncwH 
papers  and  pasted  in  a  blank  book,  misceOanieB 
torn  out  of  magazines  and  stitched  together  by 
his  own  handicraft^  and  about  a  hundred  irai^t 
of  MS.,  which  he  forgot  to  say  were,  for  the 
most  part,  articles  which  the  bad  taste  of 
editors  had  rejected,  but  he  hoped  she  would 
be  good  enough  to  recollect  that  he  had  the 
misfortune  to  be  a  bachelor.  The  rest  of  his 
adieux  being  dispatched  with  an  equally  good 
grace,  we  made  our  final  bows  and  were  shbwn 
out  in  state,  as  we  had  entered. 

"  WeU,'*  said  my  tutor,  as  soon  as  we  were 
out  of  hearing,  "  how  did  it  go  off?  ^' 

"  Very  well,"  I  replied,  "  at  last:'  For  to 
have  reproached  him  with  his  blunders  would 
only  have  been  setting  him  to  work,  on  the 
next  occasion,  to  correct  them. 

"  Miss  Rochford  is  a  very  nice  girl.'^ 

I  acquiesced  with  a  tone  of  indifference,  lest 
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:fae  should  endeavour  to  do  me  good.  ^^  But 
what  do  you  think  of  the  governess  ?  ^'  The 
question  was  so  interesting  to  the  propounder 
that  he  was  obhging  enough  to  answer  it 
himself. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  sober^  soulless  biped  that  deforms  an 
unmeaning  visage  by  a  sneer  at  first-love,  either 
misapplies  that  term  to  a  precose  boarding 
school  sentiment  for  the  dancing-master  or  the 
dairy-maid^  or  else  has  never  been  sufficiently 
human  to  love  any  one  but  self.  It  is  true, 
and  more  is  the  pity,  that  the  warm  blood  of 
youth  rushes  on  unmindful  of  the  flinty  barrier 
of  worldly  opposition^  against  which  it  is  toa 
often  condenmed  to  fret  its  spirit  away,  and 
subside  into  stagnation.  But  this  ia  no  reason 
why  the  first  sympathies  of  the  heart,  too  blest^ 
in  the  present  to  spare  a^  thought  for  the  future, 
should  not  form  the  sweetest  epoch  in  life,  an4 
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have  rightly^ guided. them  V  Still ^the  ehajaoe^o^ 
success  was  not.  to  be  lost  ^supin^ly,  md  jsxj^ 
refiectioa  served  in  »o  wise  todead^  theemr^ 
gies  with  which  I  wipirpr^^red  to  e»wk9t-  my 
disadvantages.  Of  09e-l^g^Iwas4eteri#Befik; 
and  that  was  iiot>to  suffer  my-  de&ci^uma  to  he* 
disQo^fBied^  but  lo  oc^ess  the^tBiaiifoU^,  amt 
obtain^  at  all  evaits^  the  credit  of  being  aslftaaied.: 
of  ^m.  No  doubt  the  kiod  Is^mrt  of  Mi8» 
B^chford  would  {Hly  my  mortificataou^  ansi^:  if' 
there  was  truth  in  p^vorte^  pity.  waaj»est  akkt 
to  what  I  wanted»^  To  be  sure^  it  was  ,pwt 
possible  that,  the  j^overb  in  question  migh|  not^ 
have  included  the  "pity"  which  a  man  receive*- 
for  being  a  blockhead ;  but  I  had  no;^tfKr]3tatiTe 
but  to  try; 

It  may  possibly  be  imagined  that  to  berthuf 
abashed  before  a  young  and  unpretending  girl 
who  showed  no  disposition  to  repel  my  aor 
quaintance^  I  must  have  been  but  little  gifted 
with  the  spirit  natural  to  my  age;  that  my 
^^  home-staying    youth '^    was    characterissed 
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Strongly  by  the  usual  conconntant  of  a  'homely 
wit;''  omI  that  a  heart  vortii  having  would  have 
been  Aioim  away  upon  me.  To  defend  my* 
adf  firom  mdi  imputatiom  I  must  add  to  the 
deaaitition  wUdi  I  have  given  of  Miss  Roch- 
foid's  person  nod  manners^  a  wort  or  two  as  to 
wfa«t  I  emocived,  and  what  a  further  intunacy 
devtlopqJ^  of  h^  mental  quafities.  As  these 
were  odtivated  eUefly  by  the  society  of  a 
fiikther^  to  wh«mi  she  was  the  first  object  in: 
fife,  a  dntdi  of  Mr.  Rodrford,  with  due  allow*^ 
anee  for  the  feehngs  peculiar  to  a  gentler  sex 
and  a  different  pieriod  of  life^  may  suffice  for 
both* 

In  file  eizeuBtstances  of  birth^  fortune,  and 
talenty  the  present  possessor  of  Raff  Hall  was, 
ptshaps,  as  nearly  as  possible  upon  an  equality 
with  the  late  one.  They  were,  likewise,  in  the 
same  degree,  high-minded  and  warm-hearted. 
The  opposite  accounts  to  which  these  advan- 
tages had  been  turned,  with  the  intervention 
of  no  fortuitous  circumstances  whatever,  formeil 
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a  fitrildAFg  pteof  that  tihe  most  fipunute  diff»r^ 
enooi  in  cbaraeter  irnqr^  Vkd  tiiat  ^pueB% 
jamgnffriftpi:  portion  of  Ae  TMid  whidi  do- 
temmiies  its  course^  &.thejr  giude  -m  tkrovgh  a 
pnwpeimis  voyage^  or  dash  us  on  tbe  biredc* 
en*  From  /v^bcnce  may  ba  cteduoed  a  ratjmr 
strong  presttXQi^on  tiuit  our  hapj^aass  is  cool'^ 
sitted  to  our  own  hands  somewhat  ofibsaar 
than  those  who  hara  suffeml  it  to  esespe  them 
sue  dii^osed  to  sUow;  aaid  Ast  die  gggafcsf 
part  of  the  charges  whic&  are  broii^t  9gmat 
Ast  persecutions  of  Fate>  mighty  with  more  pD»» 
pTietjr,  he  lentdled  against  the  pery)««ity  of 
man.  In  the  case  of  my  uncle^  the  cup  of 'life 
had  been  pdisoned  by  the  canity  of  being  dif- 
£f»^ent  from  others ;  in  that  of  Mr.  Rochferd 
it  had  be«i  sweetened  by  the  wisb  to  h«r«^ 
monise  with  them.  Thus  the  one  stood  pno^ 
minent  from  society  by  the  simple  superiaritijr 
<rf  inteMeet ;  the  other  by  ike  affectation  of  alsK 
surdity.  One  formed  his  opinions  by  oompa* 
rison  with  others^  and  feehng  his  liability  ta 
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be  wrong,  was  generally  in  die  n^kt ;  the  other, 
admowledging  no  standard  hj  which  he  might 
measure  himself,  was  in  adl  his  Tiews  of  life 
invariably  wrong. 

By  joining,  as  &r  as  his  judgment  would 
permit,  in  the  general  stream  of  mankind,  Mr. 
Bocbford's  course  had  been  a  constant  acea* 
nmlation  of  friends;  and^  being  more  bent  upon 
doing  good  than  upon  personal  distinction,  he 
had  at  the  same  time  achieyed  both  the  one 
snd  the  other.  The  parallel  with  my  poor 
«nde  need  not  be  drawn.  The  principle  of 
never  suffiBring  his  judgment  to  be  obscured 
by  an  over  respect  for  self,  which  regulated 
Mp.  Bochford's  relations  witih  society,  formed 
likewise  the  government  of  matters  more 
domestic.  In  his  marriage  he  had  consi- 
dered not  merely  whether  the  partner  of  his 
choice  was  qualified  to  insure  his  happiness; 
but  likewise,  with-  a  humility  unhappily  too 
noe,  whether  he  could  guarantee  the  security  of 
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her^s.  Far  from  cherishing  the  vain  idea  that  the 
attentions  of  any  husband^  however  beloved^ 
could  be  sufficient  of  themselves  to  attain 
such  an  object^  the  resources  and  accomplish* 
ments  which  are  too  often  thrown  aside  with 
the  maiden  name^  were  encouraged  by  him 
with  earnest  assiduity.  Always  feeling  the  ne* 
cessity  of  acquiring  knowledge  more  strongly 
than  the  vanity  of  displaying  it^  he  made  his 
wife  the  companion  of  his  study  and  not  his 
dependant  for  opinions.  ^The  efforts  to  main- 
tain such  a  companionship  expanded  her  mind 
to  a  full  perception  of  her  peculiarly  happy 
fortune,  and  their, Kiiion  continued  to  the  last 
to  grow  more  firm  by  their  mutual  pride 
in  it. 

Such  were  the  auspices  under  which  had 
been  formed  the -mind  of  Miss  Rochford,  and 
if  we  contrast  them  with  those  which  had  pre- 
sided over  the  progress  of  mine,  it  will  not 
seem  very  wonderful  that  a  youthful  passion 
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shoiUd  have  almost  transformed  her  into  a 
being  erf  a  different  creation.  What  rendered 
my  case  stiU  maris  hopeless  was,  that  the  death 
of  her  mother  had>  teft>-ber  sde  companion  to 
ker,  %|)er ;  a»d^  bjr,  causing  her  to  redouble 
her  efforts  to.  simply  Ws  loss,  woidd  probably 
tjirowme  e^ery.  day  further  in  the  background. 
Already  I  bad  perceive^  that. he  paid  more 
respect  to  her  opinions  than  ever  I  had  done 
*>  those  of  Mr.  Block,  and  that  he  rather  con- 
sulted than  directs!  her.  If  such  were  the 
estimation  in  which  she  was  held  by  such  a 
person,  my  chance  of  creating  an  interest  could 
scarcely  be  very  flattering.  Her  heart  however 
was  young,  and  her  eyes  betrayed  that  it  was 
warm.  Come  what  might,  I  risked  nothing, 
for  1  was  wretched  already. 

Mr.  Rochford  and  his  reputation  were  well 
known  in  the  world,  and  the  domestic  loss 
which  had  caused  him  to  retire  from  its 
afl^rs,  clothed  his  character  in  so  much  ad* 
ditional  interest,  that  he  was  no  sooner  settled 
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at  Raff  Hall  than  his  aoquaiiitanee  was  courted 
hr  and  near.  All  those  whom  the  habits  and 
opinions  and  ill  chosen  companions  of  my 
uncle  had  kept  aloof^  were  now  without  excep- 
tion, firom  the  curate  of  the  parish  to  the  Lord 
Lieutenant  of  the  county,  to  be  seen  investing 
the  old  mansion  with  a  comparative  siege. 
There  were  so  many  visits  to  return,  and  so 
many  invitations  to  accept,  that  for  the  first 
month  our  new  neighbour  and  his  too  inters 
esting  daughter  were  seldom  to  be  seen,  and 
I  b^an  to  fear  that  the  delightful  picture 
which  I  had  imagined  of  our  intimate  acquaint^ 
ance  would  prove  a  failure.  Besides,  the 
country  abounded  with  the  elder  sons  of  rich 
squires,  and  tiie  beauty  and  wealth  of  Eugenia 
must  beyond  a  doubt  raise  me  a  redoubted 
rival  wherever  she  went. 

All  this  while  Mr.  Block  took  an  unusual 
quantity  of  snuff,  walked  up  and  down  his 
study  with  his  hands  clasped  under  his  sldrtSj 
and  was  buried  in  deep  meditation.     He  had 
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sent  his  works  to  his  interestiiig  friend  at  the 
Hall^  and  had  rec^ved  a  note  of  thanks  on 
seented  paper,  sealed  with  a  ^  forget-me-not;' 
and  this  note  seemed  to  cost  him  as  much  time 
in  reading  as  a  fdlio  volume^  for  I  never  entered 
the  room,  hut  I  heard  it  crumpled  uxto  his 
pocket.  At  first  I  thought  he  was  suffering  under 
the  uixieties  of  an  author,  to  know  the  judg- 
ment pronounced  upon  his  sonnets ;  hut  if 
this  were  all,  I  could  not  account  for  his  steal- 
ing out  of  the  house  without  asking  me  as 
usual,  to  hear  him  company,  and  always  taking 
the  direction  of  the  bye  paths  of  Raff  Hall.  He 
had  become  as  mysterious  as  I  had  been  myself 
after  the  scene  with  the  ghost  of  my  uncle. 
The  mystery  was  not,  however,  so  well  kept 
up ;  for,  after  returning  from  one  of  these  so- 
fitary  expeditions,  he  gave  vent  to  his  meanings 
by  exclaiming,  ^'  How  odd  it  was  that  the 
young  Boehfords  seemed  never  to  walk  out.'' 

Happily  the  bustle  of  settling  in  a  new  sod 
large    society  at  length   subsided,   and   our 
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prospects  were  brightened  by  a  request  to 
honour  Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford  with  our  com- 
pany at  dinner.  It  was  a  large  party,  all  from 
our  own  county,  and,  what  was  most  embar- 
.  rassing,  they  were  all  unknown  to  me.  \  felt 
that,  having  resided  since  my  childhood  in 
the  yery  midst  of  them,  it  must  appear  to  my 
new  friends  that  I  had  done  something  for 
whidii  I  had  been  sent  to  Coventry.  Still  I 
was  too  proud  to  show  this  inward  confusion^ 
and  the  consciousness  that  I  was  by  birth  the 
equal  of  any  one  in  the  room,  gave  me  an 
exterior  of  equal  self-possession.  Both  Mr. 
and  Miss  Rocliford,  however,  who  in  the 
course  of  their  visitings  had  heard  my  peculiar 
situation  much  canvassed,  appeared  fuUy  to 
imderstand  what  my  sensations  must  naturally 
be.  The  father  received  me  with  very  marked 
friendliness,  and  the  daughter  distinguished 
me  from  two  or  three  persons  of  my  age,  to 
whom  she  merely  curtsied,  by  a  smile  of 
almost  old  acquaintance,  and  a  momentary 
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hesitation^  which  ended  in  the  extension  of 
her  band.  The  rest  of  the  company  being 
all  acquainted^  were  too  busily  occupied  with 
each  other  to  interrupt  our  little  conversation 
previous  to  the  announcement  of  dinner^  and 
the  tone  which  it  took  corresponded  with  my 
reception.  I  was  congratulated^  with  a  half- 
concealed  smile^  on  having  at  last  found  the 
short  cut  to  churchy  where  I  had  been  seen  the 
last  three  Sundays.  This  was  raillery;  and  I 
letomed  it  with  the  remark,  that  my  discovery 
was  not  the  only  miracle  which  the  revolution 
in  Raflf  Hall  was  likely  to  occasion — that  Mr* 
Block  likewise  seemed  very  much  disposed  to 
make  a  short  cut  to  the  church.  On  look- 
ing up  she  perceived  him  calming  his  appe* 
titc  for  dinner  by  devouring  better  things 
firom  the  mouth  of  the  charmed  and  charm- 
ing Miss  Lightfoot;  and  as  we  withdrew 
our  eyes  from  this  interesting  scene,  they 
happened  to  meet,  with  a  laughing  glance^ 
ivhich  carried  raillery  into  confidence* 
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It  was  Rot  my  fortune  to  hand  Eugenia  to 
table,  for  there  were  older  folks  who  had  prior 
daims^  but  as  they  were  not  calculated  to 
make  me  jealous,  I  used  my  best  endeavours 
to  appear  as  little  unused  to  society  as  the  rest. 
I  was  placed  between  the  maternal  heads  of 
two  considerable  families ;  and  before  the  cloth 
was  removed,  obtained  an  invitation  to  meet 
Mr.  and  Miss  Bochford— both  right  and  left 
The  novelty  of  seeing  one  of  my  name,  whidi 
had  for  so  many  years  stood  apart  from  those 
of  the  neighbourhood,  disposed  most  of  tiie 
company  to  show  such  litde  marks  of  attention 
as  the  etiquette  of  the  table  chanced  to  afford, 
and  I  soon  found  that  the  society  which  my 
unde  had  defied,  was  very  different  from  what 
his  prejudice  had  described  it  to  be.  The 
mental  stagnation  which  he  had  deplored,  i^ 
peared  for  the  most  part  to  be  merely  an 
xmiqptness  at  running  away  with  die.  ideas 
which  at  last  proved  fatal  to  himself,  and  in 
comparison  with  the  kindly  aocommodatton  ot 
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tastes  and  opinions  which  I  heard  so  courteously 
Gircnlating  aaround  me^  the  former  guests  of  the 
same  table  seemed  to  have  been  nothing  but  a 
congress  of  hostile  cannibals*  The  worid  to 
which  I  was  now  introduced^  met  together  to 
i^ew  none  but  their  best  qualities^  and  to  put 
eyery  one  in  the  best  humour  with  his  own, 
seemed  to  me  to  be  a  state  of  existence  hardly 
susceptible  of  amendment,  and  it  was  difficult 
to  conceive  how  any  one  who  had  the  power 
of  incorporating  himself  with  the  grain  of  so 
goodly  a  tree,  should  choose  to  be  an  excres- 
cence from  it.  How  fiar  this  opinion  might 
have  been  established  by  the  prospect  which 
its  indulgence  held  out  to  me  of  being  more 
frequently  blest  with  the  smile  of  Eugenia,  I 
win  not  pretend  to  say ;  but  whether  it  was 
foimded  on  serious  conviction,  or  conjured 
up  by  witchcraft,  it  answered  my  purpose,  1 
contrived  to  make  myself  a  man  in  request 
and  the  invitations  of  the  two  old  ladies 
proved  the  nest-egg»  of  a  great  many  more. 
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The  popularity  of  Mr.  Block  was  not  qiHte 
90  decided.  His  entre  had  been  remarkable  for 
9  digniifiued  disregard  of  the  society  which  had 
for  so  many-years  left  hka  to  the  uninterrupted 
enjoyment  of  his  learned  retirement.  Their 
apathy  to  the  treasure  they  possessed  had  fidly 
established  the  estimatiwa  in  which  they  had 
been  held  by  my  uncle>  and  he  looked  wkh.as^ 
tonishment,  as  he  afterwards  told  me^  on  the 
superhuman  forbearance  of  Mr.  Rochfor^^ 
W^uch  could  bring  his  genius  low  enough  to 
skim  the  ground  with  them^  like  an  owl  in 
search  of  mice*  His  only  consolation  was 
afforded  by  the  delighted  ear  and  intellec- 
tual apprehension  of  Miss  Lightfoot,  whom  he 
had  handed  to  dinner^  and  favoured  with  hii^ 
tmdivided  attention.  From  the  uninterrupted 
sail  of  my  uncle's  leviathai^s^  it  was  dear 
that  she  had  fathomed  her  admirer's  depth, 
and  was  discreet  enough  to  steer  clear  of  the 
shoals.  She  heard  him  with  the  rapturous 
reverence  due  to  an  oracle;  and,   if  he  was 
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not  qidte  so    condse   as  his  predecessor  of 
Delphos^    her   freqaent  bewilderment  was   a 
proof  of  his  being  equally  unintelligible.     I 
confess,  the  particularity  of  his  attentions,  so 
little  complimentary  to  the  rest  of  the  party^ 
gave   me   a   considerable    desire  to    lay  his 
laurels  soundly  about   his   back;  but,   upon 
reflection,  I  saw  that  all  things  happened  for 
the  best.    Had  he  made  himself  more  gene- 
rally amiable   he   would    have   received   the 
same  invitations  as  I  had   done,  and  shown 
off  the   accomplishments   which  I   had    at* 
tained  under  his  superintendence  from  one  end 
of  the  county  to  the  other.    As  it  was,  I  might 
congratulate  myself  on  having  to  canter  over 
the    course  with    no   one's  weight  but    my 
own. 

But  Mr.  Block  had  his  amends.  If  he 
was  behind  me  in  general  popularity,  he 
quite  outstripped  me  in  the  rapid  success  of 
his  courtship.  The  delicate  hesitations  which 
may  be  supposed  to   have   embarrassed   the 
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ftensitiTe  heart  of  Miss  Ldghtfoot  had^  by  the 
heavy  cannonade  of  my  uncle's  ^eat  guns^ 
lieen  eompletely  blown  away  j  and  she  showed 
BO  Tain  desise  that  the  breach  should  look 
hke  a  forlorn  hope.  In  fact,  sl  few  words 
which  passed  between  us  after  dinner  seemed 
like  a  surrender  volunteered. 


BJkWW  HAJCiL.  lt§ 


CHAPTER  X. 

The  ladies^  on  retiring  from  the  dining* 
room^  had  been  induced  by  the  beauty  ef 
the  erenii^  to  stroll  amongst  the  pleasura- 
grounds^  and  thitlier  the  gentlemen  stroQeid 
after  them.  In  maldng  my  way  through  tiie 
bntastic  turnings  of  tite  shrubbery^  on  far 
different  quests  I  stole  upon  the  musings  ^ 
the  fair  governess,  who  had  separated  from 
the  other  groups,  and  appeared  to  be  looking 
out  for  better  company. 

^^How!  Mr.  Maltravers/^  she  exclaimed, 
*^  have  the  gentlemen  left  the  table  already?'^ 

I  was  sensible  of  my  injustice ;  for  I  reiolly 
thought  she  had   seen  us  on  the  lawn,  and 
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had   hidden  herself^   in  the   hope   of  being 
found. 

**  However/'  she  oontmued,  **  they  could 
not  all  understand,  as  you  do,  the  conversa* 
tion  of  Mr.  Block." 

I  confessed  that,  brilliant  as  it  was,  I  pre- 
ferred that  of  the  ladies. 

^  Oh,  it  was  so  charming !  so  philosophical ! 
so  completely  in  the  tone  of  one  who  is 
confirmed  in  the  superiority  of  his  ideas!  I 
would  have  given  anything  to  be  able  to  follow 
him  in  his  more  exalted  flights ;  but  it  is  not 
every  mind  that  can  keep  him  company.^ 

I  acknowledged  that  the  complaint  was  very 
general. 

^  Well^  Mr.  Maltravers,  you  really  are  most 
fortunate  to  have  been  educated  by  such  a  per- 
son,  for  I  have  no  doubt  you  feel  the  effects 
of  it.^* 

Again  I  acquiesced  most  sincerely. 

*^  Your  mind  must  be  rarely  stored ! '' 

Rarely !  thought  I ;  but  I  kept  the  exclama- 
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tion  to  myself;  those  (^  my  fsi^  assailant  con« 

tinmi^  more  and  more  emphatic.  I  soon  found 

that  I  had  net  Okily  to  listen  to  thein»..b|it  was 

likevife  ^cpected  to  p^f^  them-r-^opd  offieey 

for  which  she  was  not  backward  iah^U^Mg  out 

an  eqiiival^ttt. 

'^  And  so/^  she  commenced,  ^^  you  prefer,  th^ 
con^rigoiaition  of  the  ladies  even  to  that  ol^Mr. 

Block?  Yoa  mean,  I  presume,  of  one  lady  in 
partjcnbur  ?''  Tbia  was  said  with  a  twist  of  the 
€f  eball,  which  was  meant  to  dive  imder  all 
4inbteKfuge$,  and  proved  that  the  usual  dirc^c-* 
tion  of  my  own  had  not  been  misunderstood* 

^^  Aix,  ,there  is  no  disguising  it  V'  she  conti- 
nued. ^'  It  shows  your  taste.  Is  she  not 
toTdy?'^ 

**  If  she  were  any  one  else,*'  I  replied,  ^^  I 
would  say  so ;  but  Miss  Rochford  has  so  many 
qualities  beyond  beauty,  that  it  seems  a  sac^- 
1^  to  mention  it.^ 

^  I  declare  now,  that  is  so  prettily  said  that 
I  shall  certainly  tell  her;  nay,  I  am  determincid* 

VOL.  I.  u 
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There  u  nothing  so  delightful  as  repeating  good 
opinions  to  those  you  love*  I  am  sure  Mr. 
Block  must  have  taught  you  so.  He  is  a 
duurming  man  P' 

What  my  answer  was  I  hardly  reooll^dct,  for 
at  this  moment  we  dropped  upon  the  more  in- 
teresting object  of  my  search.  She  was  accom- 
panied by  another  yoimg  lady,  and  Miss  Light- 
foot  lost  no  time  in  proving  her  observance  of 
the  confederation  she  had  hinted,  by  a  pre- 
text for  removing  supernumeraries.  The  for- 
tune which  I  had  most  desired  was  accom- 
plished.  Eugenia  was  by  my  side,  and  none 
were  near  to  listen. 

^  Well,'^  it  may  be  asked  by  some  young 
heart  which  believes  that  I  have  at  last  reached 
a  situation  of  interest,  ^^  and  what  did  you  say  ?^^ 
Alas !  whatever  credit  I  may  lose  by  the  con- 
fession, I  am  obliged  to  acknowledge  that  I 
reminded  myself  strongly  of  a  vessel  beating 
out  of  harbour,  and  that  niy  efforts  to  find  the 
channel  were  perhaps   not   very  unlike  the 


RAFF   HAI/t.  163 

lieaTmg^  of  die  lead.  Stilly  to  use  the  same 
language^  I  ^  made  way/^  After  a  few  dis- 
jointed observations^  which  I  do  not  remember^ 
because  I  hardly  knew  what  they  were  about^ 
I  remarked  &at  I  was  under  obligations  to 
Miss  Rochford  and  her  father  for  introducing 
me  for  the  first  time  to  the  society  to  which  I 
was  bom. 

^  If  it  was  the  first  time,  Mr.  Maltravers,  no 
=0!ie  could  be  aware  of  it  but  yourself.  The  two 
goodly  ladies  between  whom  you  sat,  are  said, 
in  all  questions  of  the  toriy  to  consider  them- 
^ves  infallible ;  and  I  beliere  you  are  distin- 
guished by  an  invitation.from  each  of  them?** 

^  That  civility.  Miss  Rochford,  I  must  con- 
mder  merely  as  a  compliment  to  the  house  iii 
which  they  foimd  me.** 

*^  And  yet  it  was  not  extended  to  Mr.  Block, 
^o  had  the  same  daim  to  it.  But  if  you  have 
been  so  little  used  to  society,  might  one  ven- 
ture to  ask  from  whence  you  derive  your  faci- 
$ty  of  playing  a  part  in  it  ?  I  heard  you^  talking 

M  2 
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upon  many  subjects  which  are  not  often  tfie 
employment  of  a  mind  unpractised  amongst 
those  who  appreciate  them.  You  were  speak- 
ing with  the  enthusiastic  Miss  A upon  th$ 

poetry  of  nature,  and  furnished  the  threadbare 
theme  with  so  much  new  matter,  that  it  seemed 
BO  longer  old.    Then  you  were  engaged  with 

the  sedate  Mr.  B in  discussing  the  solemn 

mysteries  of  the  game  laws,  the  poor  laws, 
and  the  operation  of  the  tread-mill,  and  gave 
him  hints  which  wiU  make  him  the  marvel  of 
the  Quarter  Sessions.'^ 

**  All  this,  I  fear,  is  too  easily  accounted  for* 
Left  from  my  childhood  to  the  guidance  of  my 
own  inclinations,  I  naturally  sought  my  com- 
panions amongst  those  who  were  the  least  scru- 
pulous in  contributing  to  my  pastimes.  The 
professors  who  initiated  me  in  the  mysteries 
you  mention,  were  certainly  the  most  capable 
of  enlightening  me  with  views  which  are  new 
to  other  people.  If,  when  matured  years  have 
shamed  me  into  solitude,  I  have  learnt  to  see 
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more  in  nature  than  some  who  have  been  more 
happily  situated^  there  is  little  to  be  wondered 
at.  I  was  trained  to  study  no  other  volumfij 
and  had  no  resource  but  to  take  my  degree 
at  the  same  college  with  the  kites  and  the 
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The  tone  of  ludicrous  indignation  in  whicM 
accounted  for  my  accomplishments^  caused  a 
smile  on  the  sweet  lips  which  had  praised  them^ 
but  the  soft  eye  was  beaming  with  consolation* 

^'  I  know  not,'^  replied  Miss  Rochford^  ^*  that 
you  have  any  right  to  be  discontented  with  your 
fortune.  You  seem  to  have  gained  much  know- 
ledge of  which  others  of  your  age  are  ignorant^ 
and,  if  it  really  is  the  case,  that  in  other  re- 
spects they  have  had  some  advantage,  it  merely 
brings  you  to  the  very  immaterial  fact  that  you 
have  begun  education  at  different  ends.  My 
father  thinks,  that,  to  learn  the  character  and 
the  wants  of  the  classes  for  whose  comfort  we 
are  called  upon  by  our  station  to  provide,  i^ 
one  of  our  first  duties,  and  the  study  of  turning 
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that  knowledge  to  the  best  aeeount>  the  highest 
exercise  of  wisdom.  With  such  an  opinion^  I 
shotdd  imagine  that  it  will  be  much  easier  for 
you  to  acquire  the  things  which  you  envy,  tJiaii 
to  be  overtaken  in  those  which  you  imder- 
value/^ 

This  was  spoken  with  animatiKm^  for  her 
quick  glance  had  seen  the  mortification  withia 
me,  and  her  fec^ngs  were  too  delicate  to  expe^ 
rience  no  touch  of  sjrmpathy.  The  undefined 
sensation  of  restraint  with  which  I  had  com- 
menced the  conversation  no  longer  embarrassed 
me,  and  it  was  carried  on  with  no  less  ease 
than  interest, 

*^  Alas !  Miss  Rochford,  if  it  had  been  my 
fortune  to  know  you  in  time  to  profit  by  your 
counsel,  I  doubt  whether  you  would  have  seen 
so  much  wisdom  in  the  studies  for  which  yoa 
would  now  console  me,  or  whether  you  would 
have  thought  it  quite  so  feasible  a  plan  to  begin 
a  structure  at  the  top,  and  afterwards  to  lay  the 
foundation  V* 
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^  My  opinion  would  have  depended  entirely 
upon  the  skill  of  the  architect.  My  &therh«s 
tangle  me  to  be  rather  sceptical  as  to  impossi^ 
bilities.  Dropping  your  metaphor^  I  should  say 
that  when  systems  of  education  are  so  vaiious 
and  so  much  disputed^  and  nothing  seems  de« 
cided  but  the  necessity  of  exploding  the  old 
one>  that  which  you  have  followed  may  be 
entitled  to  as  much  credit  as  any  other/' 

^^  Do  you  dignify  my  wayward  idleness  with 
the  name  of  a  system  ?^^ 

^^  Why  not  ?  You  have  pursued  the  same 
course  before  you  begin  your  book  studies^ 
which  most  others^  with  less  profit^  pursue 
aft^  they  are  finished.  You  wiU  thus^  at  all 
events,  have  the  benefit  of  imbibing  quickly^ 
from  a  conviction  of  its  necessity,  that  which 
is  usually  sluggish  and  nauseating  from  the 
want  of  su<^  a  stimulant." 

^  Your  reasoning  is  so  full  of  encouragement 
that  I  have  no  heart  to  contradict  it.  But, 
admitting  it  to  be  conclusive,  I  know  not 
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trhere  to  look  fer  tiie  coonsel  vhicfa  ean  ilirest 
me  in  retrieving  the  time  lost.  It  b  hard  to 
eonfesa  deficiencies  irhcre  yon  have  no  pride 
in  aduiowledging  a  saperior." 
.  Engeiiia  10:^  the  coni|ibnait  implied,  and 
coloured  up  with  a  tiigbt  appearance  of  oon- 
fiiaoQ.  She  saw  hoverer  at  the  same  time 
that  it  was  a  genuine  sentimnit  of  the  hearty 
which  had  escaped  me  without  intention,  and 
1  did  not  perceire  that  onr  discourae  proceeded 
the  less  confidentially. 

*'  And  why,"  she  repUed,  "  not  take  coansd 
from  youF  own  experience  ?  It  rests  entirely 
with  yourself  to  become  a  welcome  portion  of 
a  huge,  and,  in  many  instances,  an  intellectual 
society.  Under  the  same  drcnmstances,  I 
have  heard  my  father  say  it  was  his  custom  to 
observe  the  species  of  knowledge  whit^  the 
course  of  events  rendered  from  time  to  time 
the  most  necessary.  As  often  as  there  arose  a 
t  on  which  he  was  imperfectly  informed, 
amediately    set    about  making    himaell 


mai^r 'of  it.  Hi»  reading  was  hf  theie  nx^ans 
ooDstandy  varied^  and  always  full  o£  intevest 
and  enjoyments  He  moreovior  fMind  that> 
besides  gaining  the  object  in  view^  a  fund  of 
nnlooked.for  treasure  this  generally  |Meked  up 
iq)on  the  roadL  But  why/^  she  contintied 
leas  seriously^  '^  do  yon  cheat  me  into  conversa^ 
tiim^^hidi  is  only  fit  for  much  wiser  folks? 
Is  it  to  amuse  yourself  by  seeing  how  far  th6 
vanity  of . woman-kind  may  be  tempted?  I 
heard  you  talking  to  Mr.  C*  about  his  recent 
trards,  and  it  was  clear  that  you  understood 
at  least  half  the  languages  of  Europe*  Surely 
one  who  has  nerer  left  home  could  not  haV6 
acquired  them  without  reading?^' 

^^  I  have  been  peculiarly  situated.  The  ao^ 
quirements  to  which  you  allude  are  as  super* 
ficial  as  it  is  possible  for  them  to  be^  and  hare 
never  been  turned  to  any  account.  This 
house,  when  it  was  inhabited  by  my  uncle> 
was  unhappily  the  rendezvous  of  rogues  and 
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reirohiti<miflts  from  every  part  of  the  contmeat*. 
Tbsff  were  honoured  like  patriots  and  feasted 
like  princes.  Having  no  studies  to  oocupy 
my  time^  I  was  made  mndi  of  by  this  tribe^ 
whose  business  it  was  to  see  great  yirtues  in 
all  that  appertained  to  the  patron  upon  whom, 
they  lived.  I  had  a  motive  even  more  power- 
ful for  attracting  me  to  those  personages  than, 
that  which  united  me  to  the  professors  to  whom 
I  owe  my  knowledge  of  the  game  laws  and  the 
tread*mill.  This  was  the  gratification  of  child* 
ish  wonder.  The  tale  of  crime  of  the  most 
plebeian  kind  has  deep  interest  at  such  an  age. 
The  description  of  a  felon  swinging  on  a  gibbet 
is  ecstasy.  What  then  do  you  suppose  I  fdt 
at  standing  in  the  presence  of  a  French  regicide 
or  a  Spanish  rebel,  condemned,  whenever  the 
laws  could  cateh  him,  to  be  broken  on  the 
wheel !  He  was  a  giant  beyond  all  measure* 
ment,  and,  as  he  was  also  a  great  braggadocio^ 
my  ears  were  kept  as  wide  open  as  my  eyes 
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and  mouth.     Bdng  seldom  master  of  more 
than  half  a  dozen  words  in  English,  he  patdied 

« 

up  the  conversation  <rf  the  rambles  in  search 
of  onr  manners  and  customs,  in  which  I  was 
always  his  willing  conductor,  with  supfdiea 
firom  his  own  language,  whatever  it  might 
chance  to  be.  My  cousin,  who  hated  f oreign-* 
era  because  they  lived  on  frogs  and  rode  like 
monkeys,  1^  me  the  entire  benefit  of  these 
opportnnities,  and  at  the  end  of  a  few  years 
my  head  was  staffed  with  rags  and  tatters  from 
tongues  enough  for  a  moderate-sized  BabeL 
I  have,  however,  never  read  a  dozen  pages  of 
any  language  but  my  own,  and  not  many 
dozen  of  that.'^ 

My  sweet  listener  laughed  with  a  glee  suited 
to  her  age,  and  in  beautiful  contrast  with  die 
Qtatiire  style  of  her  previous  conversation,  at 
this  account  of  my  schooling. 

^^  You  remind  me,^'  she  said,  ^*  of  a  miser 
who  has  his  coffers  full  of  gold,  but  has  not 
learnt  the  way  to  spend  it.    As  I  am  not  so 
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rich^  I  am  not  sure  but  I  may  call  upon  you 
for  a  loan." 

The  colour  flitted  over  her  transparent 
countenance^  seeming  to  indicate  that  she  felt 
herself  guilty  of  a  slight  imprudence ;  and  she 
turned  the  conversation  by  enquiring  if  my 
uncle  still  persevered  in  his  taste  for  such 
company.  I  :vras  obliged  to  answer  that  no 
one  had  heard  of  him  since  his  departure  from 
England.  We  walked  a  few  steps  in  silence^ 
for^  however  I  could  sometimes  lonuse  myself 
with  recollections  touching  my  uncle^  the  un* 
certainty  as  to  the  fate  of  one  to  whom  sd 
much  was  owing,  must  have  been  a  subject  of 
pain  to  any  tiling  short  of  a  monster. 

^*  I  have  asked  an  unfortunate  question,*/ 
said  Miss  Bochford,  her  voice  and  expression 
changing  from  gaiety  to  a  tone  corresponding^ 
with  the  soft  shades  of  evening  which  were 
gatliering  about  us. 

*'  By  no  means,*'  I  replied ;  ^^  you  can  ask  no 
question  in  which  I  am  concerned  which  will 


RAFF   HALL.  l^S 

not  give  me  pleasure.    There  is  no  One  else 
who  will  condescend  to  take  so  much  interest 


in  me." 


*^  Impossible^  Mr.  Maltrayers!  There-  is 
your  cousin.*^ 

*^  I  have  heard  from  him  once  in  the  last 
two  years.^* 

"  But  you  have  many  other  relations  ?  ** 

**Sir  Hector  was  not  on  the  best  terms 
with  them.  The  old  are  dead ;  the  young  never 
^w  me^  and  have  given  me  reason  to  suppose 
that  they  never  wish  to  do  so.*^ 

^^  I  am  sorry  for  them/*  she  answered  with 
the  sympathy  and  indignation  of  a  gentle  and 
generous  heart.  *^  You  do  not  tell  me  that 
your  only  friend  is  Mr.  Block  ?^' 

**  Hard  and  sad  as  the  case  may  appear^  I 
have  no  other.** 

^  Yes/*  she  replied  quickly^  ^'  yon  have- 
that  is  to  say^  if  you  will  accept  a  friend  in  my 
father.'*  ■ 
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Her  words  made  the  blood  thrill  at  my 
heart.  ^^  And  his  daughter !  May  I  not  hope 
for  one  in  her  V^ 

^  I  am  not  likely  to  be  a  great  enemy  to  a 
friend  of  my  father/^ 

However  conscious  I  might  have  been  in 
more  collected  moments  of  the  immeasurable 
distance  between  us^  of  the  shortness  of  our 
acquaintance^  and  the  certain  mortification 
which  must  be  the  reward  of  any  premature 
presumption  upon  feelings  which  would  per- 
haps have  been  equally  kind  towards  any  one 
in  my  situation^  I  know  not  to  what  length 
my  tongue  might  not  have  been  tempted  had 
it  not  been  seasonably  arrested. 

^^  Miss  Rochford*^ — I  began^  she  raised  her 
eyes  from  the  ground  with  a  gentleness  of  ex- 
pression which  I  have  never  seen  in  any  eyes 
but  her's.  I  paused  a  moment  for  nerve  to 
make  the  wildest  declaration  that  would  ever 
have  been  heard  out  of  Bedlam,  when  the 
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ailence  was  broken  by  a  low  but  rapturoua  ex- 
damation  of  the  word  ^^  Exquisite ! '^  We 
both  started,  and  stopped  to  listen^  under  the 
idea  that  it  was  addressed  to  us ;  but  we  were 
mistaken. 

^^  No  1  ^^  said  the  voice  of  my  tat<Nr^  fitom  a 
summer  house  hard  by.  ^^  Do  you  really 
think  so?" 

^^  I  never  heard  any  thing  so  exqxdsite  in 
my  life !  '*  replied  Miss  Lightfoot. 

^^  Dear  me,  I  am  afraid  you  flatter ! ''  re- 
joined Mr.  Blocks  ^^  But  I  am  in  hopes  you 
will  think  the  concluding  stanzas  better.  I 
wrote  them  just  after  making  a  recent  ac- 
quaintance, when  my  heart  was  in  a  ^  fine 
frenzy^  and  my  eye  still  ^  rolling'  with  it.'* 

Then  followed  a  string  of  lack-a-daisical 
dogg^l^  repeated  with  intonations  that  would 
have  mollified  the  heart  of  an  oak.  The 
beautiful  frame  of  my  companion  shook  with 
a  fit  of  laughter  which  threatened  to  burst 
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from  her  lips  and  give  his  words  an  accom- 
paniment firom  the  spheres.  Luckily  the 
driving  up  of  a  carriage  made  sufficient  noise 
to  enable  us  to  retreat  unheard,  and,  without 
further  opportunity  for  premature  adventure, 
we  mingled  again  with  the  party. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

That  night,  when  I  laid  my  head  upon  a 
pillow  where  I  rather  tried  to  compose  myself 
to  reflection  than  to  sleep^  I  felt  for  the  first 
time  diat  my  career  in  life  was  commenced— 
that  the  existence  which  I  had  hitherto  left  to 
the  guidance  of  chance^  called  henceforth  for 
t}ie  exercise  of  all  my  care  and  all  my  faculties. 
A  possibiHty  was  opened  to  me  of  greater 
happiness  than  I  had  ever  contemplated^  and 
likewise  of  greater  desolation  than  I  had  ever 
experienced;  and  I  trembled  to  think  that 
fortune  had  nearly  had  cause  to  discard  me 
from  her  train  at  the  first  step.  I  reviewed 
tiie  whole  of  Eugenia's  manner  towards  me. 
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and    every   word    she  had  uttered,  and  on 
nothing  could  I  build  a  chance  that  the  rash 
sentence  which  was  cut  short  by  accident^ 
would  not  have  banished  me  for  ever  from 
Baff  Hall  as  a  presumptuous  clown.   For  once, 
my  tutor's  verses  had  indeed  been  well  timed, 
and  I  had  reason  to  think  them,  with  Miss 
Lightfoot,  the  most  exquisite  I  had  ever  heard. 
My  narrow  escape  determined  me  to  resist  all 
temptations  of  opportunity,  and  to  consider 
BO  demonstrations  of  favour  as  encouragement 
until  I  had,  at  all  events,  a  right  to  be  dis- 
miaaed  to  disappointment  without  ridicule  or 
contempt.     The  main  qualities  which  were 
likely   to   influence    a    breast    like   that    of 
Miss  Rochford — were  mind  and  principle ;  if 
my  labours  to  perfect  liiese  should  fail  to 
attain  the  bright  object  in  view,  I  should  not 
be  the  worse  for  having  them  for  my  consola- 
tion.    My  rumination  graduaUy  waned  away 
amongst  the  plans  which  she  herself  had  hinted 
to  me,  and  which  had  probably  been  the  same 
which  had  answered  so  marvellously  in  her 
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own  case.  When  at  last  I  closed  my  eyes,  it 
was  with  a  conviction  which  has  never  left 
me,  that  the  good  or  evil  destiny  of  human 
life  depends  more  upon  the  early  direction  of 
its  affections  than  upon  any  other  species  of 
government^  be  it  good,  bad,  or  indifferent. 

The  next  morning,  as  I  sat  at  breakfast  with 
Mr.  Block,  each  keeping  his  own  secret  for 
fear  of  the  other's  pleasantry  or  interference, 
I  was  surprised  by  a  note  from  Mr.  Rochford 
which. I  read  aloud. 

^^  My  dear  Sir, 

^^  Pray  allow  me  to  take  advantage  of  the 
fine  morning,  and  remind  you  of  an  old  engage- 
ment to  accompany  my  daughter  and  self  on  a 
ride  of  discovery.  If  it  does  not  interfere 
with  more  important  matters^  we  shall  have- 
tbe  pleasure  of  expecting  you  about  eleven 
o'clock." 

L"  Um ! "  said  my  tutor,  ^^  he  knows  I  never 
ride  any  nag  but  my  Pegasus.    Mr.  Rochford 

N  2 
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is  a  man  of  true  polish,  and  studies  never  to 
put  people  out  of  their  way/^ 

<<  He  is  indeed  very  considerate/^  I  replied, 
and  continued  reading—] 

«  In  case  you  should  be  prevented  from 
joining  us,  I  must  beg  you  to  recollect  that 
there  is  a  place  in  our  carriage  perfectly  at 
your  service  for  the  party  to-morrow  night.'' 

«^  You  surely  have  not  accepted  all  the  in- 
vitations which  I  heard  buzzing  about  yester- 
day?   Why,  I  should  have  no  more  hopes  of 
coming    undeteriorated  out  of  such    society 
thdn  a  shiUing  in  a  bag  of  halfpence  ! " 
'      ^^  Yes,  Mr.  Block ;   but  you  know  I  have 
riot  so  much  to  lose/* 
'  "  They  know  better  than  to  ask  me  1  '*  he 
(Continued  with  a  smile  of  exultation,   ''  I  have 
no  idea  of  being  handed  about  like  a  tame  lion 
t»  give  eclat  to  the  raree-shows  of  old  women 
'  who  expect  one  to  roar  for  one's  ent«rtaininent 
and  tliat  of  the  company.    No,  no,  I  am  not 
come  to  that  yet ! " 
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*^  'No,  indeed ;  I  should  be  very  sony  if 
you  were.  But  the  case  is  very  different  be- 
tween you  and  me ;  and  as  I  had  not  the 
same  reason  to  be  offended,  I  accepted,  alt 
the  invitations  I  could  get/' 

Mr.  Block  shook  his  head  with  concern* 
^Yottknow/^  said  he,  *^  my  principle  of  edu- 
cation is  to  let  every  body  do  just  as  he 
pleases^  therefore  I  will  not  endeavour  to  per- 
suade you  one  way  or  the  other.  All  I  shall 
say  is,  that  I  do  not  think  you  are  taking  the 
right  way  to  turn  out  such  a  man  as  your 
uncle  Sir  Hector.'^ 

^^  I  am  not  so  ambitious  as  to  hope  a  re- 
semblance, excepting  to  his  warm  heart  and 
honourable  principles.  The  likeness  of  hia 
genius  is  gone  out  of  our  family,  Mr*  Block, 
and  is  acknowledged  on  all  hands  to  have  set^ 
tied  in  you.  The  same  sentiments  are  common 
to  both,  and  towards  both  does  society  pre-» 
serve  the  same  awful  distance.  It  is  th^  lion 
only  that  dares  approach  the  lion^s  den." 


;.  / ) 
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especiaDy  upon  his  expedition,  for  which  I  waa 
assured  tiiat  tiie  praise  was  entirely  due  to 
die  lady,  who  had  no  nonsense  about  her,  and 
knew  completely  what  she  was  about.  Of  the 
troth  of  the  latter  opinion  I  was  fully  con- 
vinced, and  the  only  remaining  point  upon 
which  I  had  to  be  informed,  was  the  period 
fixed  for  the  nuptials.  There  again  Miss 
Lightfoot's  knowledge  of  what  she  was  about 
had  smoothed  away  all  needless  anxieties,  and 
it  had  been  settied  that  she  was  to  announce 
the  happy  event,  and  prepare  Mr.  and  Miss 
Rochford  to  look  out  for  her  successor,  that 
very  morning. 

I  will  not  imdertake  to  give  a  diurnal  ac- 
count of  the  events  of  the  next  month ;  for, 
though  every  day  was  one  of  great  interest  at 
Mount  Parnassus,  (the  name  which  Mr.  Block 
had  bestowed  upon  the  hillock  graced  by  his 
abode,)  the  reader's  patience  will  be  less  ex- 
hausted by  a  summary.  The  portion  of  this 
irhich   belongs  to    my  tutor  may,   in  great 
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put,  be  imagined.  The  upholstorer  from  the 
nearest  town,  announced  by  the  tap  of  his 
hammer  that  the  village  was  to  look  for  great 
events.  The  tailor  was  lost  in  the  mysterious 
order  of  coat^  waistcoat^  and  trowsers  of  the 
newest  cut;  tiie  sempstress  oyerhauled  the 
nether  garments,  and  darned,  in  mute  astonish- 
ment. At  the  same  time  a  little  boy,  who  had 
been  employed  to  frighten  the  crows,  was 
eaught  wild  from  the  field,  and  washed,  tamed, 
and  domiciliated  under  the  imposing  title  of 
**John  the  Footman.*'  The  preparation  of 
the  party  destined  to  profit  by  this  reno- 
vated state  of  af&irs,  were  chiefly  directed  to 
the  getting  up  of  a  few  bridal  looks,  and  seemed 
attended  by  some  difficulty.  Perhaps  the  least 
easy  of  female  accomplishments  (where  nature 
has  not  bestowed  a  genius  for  it)  is  cutting 
out  a  cloak  of  delicate  maiden  bashfulness. 
Ifisa  Lightfoofs  was  decidedly  a  bad  fit,  whe- 
ther she  turned  her  head  on  one  side  or 
At  other,   or  looked  on  the  ground,  or  hid 
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her  face  in  her  bosom.  My  friends  (for 
such  I  may  now  call  them,)  said  nothing,  but 
they  were  evidently  not  so  fervent  in  their 
admiration  of  the  lady's  tremors  as  of  Mr* 
Block's  courage.  I  too  had  my  misgivings  as 
to  the  prospect  afforded  by  the  proposed  union ; 

4 

but,  knowing  well  that  any  advice  to  pause  on 
a  precipice  would  only  cause  him  to  throw  the 
cleaner  somerset,  I  had  no  alternative  but  to 
leave  him  to  chance.  Chance  determined  that^ 
come  what  might,  he  should^  at  all  events 
for  once  in  twenty  years,  go  to  church.  ^ 
fine  morning  in  July  beheld  the  catastrophe* 

Leaving  the  happy  pair  to  a  fortnight's  tour 
in  search  of  the  picturesque,  I  must  now  speak 
of  my  own  fortunes^  which  had  every  day 
been  growing  brighter.  My  rides  with  Mr. 
Rochford  and  his  daughter,  and  my  invitaticms 
to  meet  them  at  the  houses  of  the  neighbour- 
ing families^  brought  us  in  contact  nearly  every 
day  in  the  week.  I  had  a  suspicion,  which  I 
believe  was  well  founded,  that  my  disappear- 
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ance  with  Eugenia  on  the  occasion  of  the  first 
dinner  party^  had  induced  a  belief  that  there 
was  more  between  us  than  we  chose  to  make 
public ;  for  she  never  received  an  invitation  of 
which  I  was  not  favoured  with  a  dupficate* 
Whether  this  was  observed  by  the  &ther  and 
daughter  I  could  not  tell;  but  it  never  cooled 
their  kindness  towards  me.  The  seat  in  the 
carriage  still  continued  at  my  service^  Eugenia 
still  l^nt  me  her  ear  and  her  smile  in  public  ot 
in  private^  and  I  was  desired  not  to  stand  upon 
the  ceremony  of  visiting^  but  to  make  as  £re6 
with  the  old  mansion^  as  if  it  were  still  inhabited 
by  my  own  family.  In  addition  to  all  these 
triimiphs  of  my  hearty  I  was  invited  to  take 
up  my  residence  at  Raff  Hall  as  long  as  my 
tutor  and  his  bride  should  be  absent. 

When  I  look  back  upon  this  period^  I 
csanot  help  suspecting  that  the  penetrating 
eye  of  Mr.  Rochford  must  have  seen  my  deep 
^d  unchangeable  affection  for  his  daughter, 
and  that  he  must  have  considered  it  to  coun- 
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terbalanoe  whatever  might  have  been  told  to 
my  disadvantage*    Many  a  time  have  I  thought 
that  a  little  comfBge  might  have  saved  me  from 
much  misery.   But  if  it  is  the  character  of  true 
love  to  be  lion-hearted  towards  its  rivals^  it 
is  also  to  be  humble  and  fearful  towards  its 
object.      Thus^  though    the  being    that  ^as 
mistress  of  my  destiny,  was  from  day  to  day 
mingling  her   mind  with    my  thoughts,   her 
vision  with  my  views,  and  our  hearts  in  the 
sanie  enjoyments,  never  for  a  moment  did  I 
think  of  hazarding  so  much  happiness  by  an 
infringement  of  my   previous   determination. 
Indeed,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  say  so  good  a 
word  for  myself,  my  feeling  for  Eugenia  was 
of  that  devoted  nature  that  self  and  all  the 
ills  to  which  it  might  be  doomed,  were  many  a 
time  completely  lost  to  my  recollection,  and  I 
rejoiced  that  the  fearful  pause  in  my  fate  left 
her  free  to  share  in  any  other  that  might  be 
more  auspicious  to  her  happiness.     It  is  true 
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my  praise  as  a  prewc  chevalier  is  subject  to 
some  deduction^  when  I  confess  that  in  no 
word  <Mr  look  did  she  ever  put  my  fbrtitade  to 
the  test.  She  was  gentle,  courteous^  ingenuous 
to  all;  but  there  was  that  unpretending  evi- 
dence of  superior  mind  in  all  that  she  said  or 
did,  that  whilst  she  was  an  irresistible  attrac- 
,tdon  to  everyone  around  her,  there  were  none 
who  did  not  feel  that  the  style  of  homage  most 
seductive  to  her  sex,  would  be  vain  and  out  of 
.place.  Even  those  whom  she  cast  in  the 
shade,  had  not  a  word  to  ruffle  my  tranquillity. 
The  prude  had  no  more  disposition  to  call  her 
forward,  than  the  forward  to  call  her  a  prude. 
The  neglected  never  assailed  her  with  envy, 
because  they  could  detect  no  wish  to  outshine 
them;  the  distibguished  never  feared  her  as 
a  rival,  because  she  was  ever  the  foremost 
to  admire.  Who,  thought  I,  who  is  to 
possess  this  priceless  gem?  Who  but  the 
most  worthy!      Again  I  despaired,   again  I 


IW  RAFF   »ALiX^ 

ought  to  coodescend  to  study  the  jaigon  of 
such  a  rascally  enemy.  The  Italian  had  no 
literature  but  a  description  of  hell-fire  which 
nobody  could  understand^  and  the  bulls  of  that 
old  bully  the  Pope  whom  nobody  cared  for* 
Then^  for  the  Spanish^  it  had  nothing  to  boast 
•of  but  Don  Quixote,  which  was  quite  as  good 
in  the  translation ;  and  the  whole  row  of  the 
Classics  would  stand  a  siege  hke  the  siege  of 
Troy,  if  they  failed  to  demoUsh  my  wits  at  the 
very  onset. 

*^  What  nonsense/^  exclaimed  Mrs.  Block, 
with  a  smile  of  vexation ;  ^^  you^are  always  find- 
ing fault  with  whatever  you  don't  understand. 
I  am  sure  it  is  a  great  pity  that  you  do  not 
join  Mr*  Maltravers  in  his  studies.^' 

"  Well,  well,  my  dear/^  rejoined  the  happy 
husband,  ^^  now  do  have  done.  I  am  sure, 
when  there  is  any  fault,  it  is  always  you  who 
find  it.  You  must  know,  James,  that  the  foot- 
n^an  has  squeezed  Mrs.  Block's  new  bonnet  in 
taking  it  out  of  the  chaise,  and  that  puts  her 
a  little  out  of  sorts.'' 
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Tkte  footman!  heavens,  do  you  call  that 
dirtv  little  scarecrow  a  footman !  However^ 
there  is  one  thing  to  be  said  for  him,  he  cer- 
tainly is  not  so  bad  as  the  lady's  maid/' 

^  Now  don%  Mrs.  Block,  judge  so  hastily ; 
erery  thing  will  come  right  with  a  little  dril- 
ling." 

Mrs.  Block  again  laughed  with  vexation. 
She  admired  my  study  of  all  things;  volun- 
teered me  a  promise  of  being  a  frequent  visitor, 
and  left  the  room  in  fresh  apprehensions  for 
the  fate  of  her  wedding  wardrobe. 

I  did  not  olBTer  any  remark  upon  the  addition 
which  my  tutor  had  made  to  his  domestic  com- 
forts, nor  did  it  occur  to  him  to  speak  of  it 
himself.  He  seemed  better  pleased  to  divert 
my  attention  by  a  preparation  for  great  news. 
My  thoughts  immediately  reverted  to  my  poor 
unde;  but  he  shook  his  head,  and  bade  me 
guess  again. 

'^  I  know  no  one  else,"  I  replied^  ^^  but  my 
ooqsin.^' 

VOL.  I.  o 
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''  Aye;  bttk  G«a  you  gnew  wliat  has  luip- 
penedtohim?" 

''  Heavens  \''  1  cacdsimed,  ''whst  do  yo« 
mean  ?^'  and  my  thoughts  msfamtly  feonied  to 
his  habits  and  style  o£  ao^akitssic^  idnm 
seemed  so  ineompatiUe  with  his  pvafessioB^ 
that  I  could  guess  no  event  but  his  dismissal 
from  it»  My  couun^  however^  had  fiofond  Uiat 
his  interests  were  concerned  in  adiqpting  hinb- 
self  more  to  the  society  into  which  he  was 
transpknted,  and  my  tutor  dispelled  my  alann^ 
which  the  reader  will  perhaps  not  think  very 
xuireasonable^  by  a  hearty  laugh.  ^  No/'  said 
he^  ^^  not  dismissed^  but  prc»noted  to  a  troops 
a  twelvemonth  ago^  and  never  wrote  to  infiorm 
us.    What  do  you  think  of  that  ?"' 

^^  I  certainly  think  that  the  least  remarkable 
part  of  the  story,  since  he  has  given  us  good 
proof,  from  the  time  he  left  us,  that  the  only 
thing  which  kept  us  in  his  mind  was  the  hope 
of  hearing  more  respecting  the  ghost  of  his 
father." 
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^  Na«r  thfire  we  bave  done  him  i]i|«8lice,  I 
do  assure  you.     I'll  tell  you  all  about  it.    Ytm 
must  know' Aat  Mis.  Block  and  I  chanced  in 
(mr  tiip  of  pkasiure  to  arrive  at  a  town  where 
we  found  tfaare  wa^  a  regiment  quartered }  soj 
after  Aner^  Mrs.  B.  proposed  taking  a  walfc^ 
aoid  lookup  at  the  bamradts.    Tou  must  know 
Mrs.  B.  takes  a  great  interest  in  the  military. 
It  hiqf^ned  very  fortunately  to  be  Sunday 
evening,  and  the  band,  with  a  great  crowd  U»- 
tening,  was  playing  under  the  mess-room  win^ 
dow.    All  the  officers  were  looking  out,  but, 
as  I  had  not  my  ghsses  with  me^  I  could  dis- 
tinguisfa  no  features.    Presently,  during  a  pause 
in  the  music,  I  heard  Mrs.  B.  busy  in  coutcp- 
sation,  and^  turning  round,  I  found  that  one  of 
the  officers  had  very  politely  stepped  out,  and 
introduced  himself  to  her.     He  was  a  remark- 
ably handsome  young  man ;  but  I  really  do  not 
tinnk  I  should  have  recognised  him  if  he  had 
not  cried  out  in  great  surprise^ 

o  2 
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^*  Hillo,  Mr.  Block !    How  the  devil  came 
you  here!'* 
.•   *^  It  was,  then,  my  cousin  himself." 

^^  The  very  man.  Mutual  explanations  took 
place,  and  created  mutual  surprise.  In  the 
end,  he  offered  his  arm  to  Mrs.  B.,  and  some 
of  his  comrades  were  civil  enough '  to  come 
down  from  the  window,  and  press  me  to  take 
a  glass^of  wine  at  the  mess  table,  but  of  comise 
I  was  obliged  to  decline.  Don't  you  think  I 
was  right?" 
.    "  Very  right,  Mr.  Block." 

.^^  There,  now,  I  said  so.  Mrs.  B.  insisted 
that  it  was  not  polite.  But  the  ^handsome 
captain'. was  so  truly  gratified  with  the  happi- 
ness of  his  old  Mend,  that  he  declared  his  in« 
tention  of  coming  to  be  a  spectator  of  it  as 
soon  as  he  could  obtain  leave  of  absence." 

These  communications  respecting  my  cousin 
were  followed  by  others  of  an  important  nature, 
respecting  a  very  different  person.  A  friend 
whom  Mr.  Block  had  made  by  his  attention 
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to  business  when  placed  in  his  proper  isphere 
of  a  counting-house,  and  whom  he  had  not 
lost  by  his  subsequent  mal-practices  with  the 
Muses,  having  no  great  idea  of  his  resources 
to  meet  the  costs  of  matrimony,  had  kindly 
seized  upon  a  means  of  re-inforcing  them. 
Just  at  the  time  when  he  was  apprised  of  the 
happy  event,  he  chanced  to  be  consulted  by 
the  relations  of  a  young  lady  as  to  an  eligible 
family  with  whom  she  might  be  placed,  during 
their  residence  abroad.    The  salary  was  liberal^ 
and  the  prot^ee  might  be  considered  an  ac- 
quisition even  without  it.    The  opportunity, 
afforded  by  the  recent  nuptials,  made  Mount 
Parnassus  precisely  the  retreat  that  was  wanted. 
My  tutor  and  his  lady  found  the  proposal  in 
every  respect  agreeable ;  and  the  addition  was 
to  be  made  to  our  circle  as  soon  as  the  prepa- 
rations could  be  completed  for  her  reception. 

**  I  understand,"  said  Mrs.  Block,  who  had 
retamed  to  us  during  this  recital,  ^^  that  Miss 
Haythom  is  to  eclipse  all  the  county,  not  even 


IM  KA7F   HAJLX.. 

CDPeptittg  Mba  Bochfordy  bodi  in  beauty  and 
•eoompIisfa&eDlau'^ 

I  rqdied  that  I  was  quite  mire  she  woidd,  in 
iJsat  case,  find  Miss  Bodiford  tiie  f onranoat  f£ 
ber«dm]i«rs# 

«"  SeaUy/'  wms  the  dry  ngokidw,  ""  I  diall 
be  very  gkd if  it  proves  so;  but  I  am  not  qidte 
viire  of  Miss  Rodiford^s  disporatiim  in  such 
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I  looked  up  in  smprise,  aad  tiie  Inide  did 
jeally,  at  kst,  oidour  a  little.  Taking  her  words 
in  connffrimi  widi  ihe  aingidar  £act  Aat  sbe 
bad  not  made  «  nngte  inquiry  about  Raff  Hfdl, 
flkewas  evidendy  aware  that  her  departure  had 
been  no  k>sB» 

'  ^  it  is  of  much  more  importanee  to  Miss 
HayAsffs,''  observed  my  tutor,  ^  diat  she 
aboold  be  admired  by  tide  father.  Who  knows 
what  may  happm  now  that  die  example  is 
Mt?"* 

^  Oh,  he  is  a  cold-hearted  creature,''  replied 
Ifae  bnde^  witb  a  tone  straogly  savouring  of 
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i^Bte.    ^  If  die  can  tempt  kim  to  matrimony 
she  can  do  wbst  I  am  quite  sure  no  one  else 


So,  tbon^it  I,  Ae  secret  is  oat !  Mrs.  Blodc 
has  had  more  sqpeculalacms  than  one !  The  dis- 
covery that,  in  spite  of  the  assumed  affection 
for  Eugenia,  which  was  meant  to  propitiate  my 
influence  with  Mr.  Block,  tbere  was  a  secret 
dislike  both  to  her  and  to  her  father,  gave  me 
great  satisfaction.  I  had  no  doubt  that  it  was 
returned  by  a  due  proportion  of  contempt,  and 
that,  therefore,  there  was  no  probability  of  any 
.great  intimacy. 

My.  surmise  was  afterwards  proved  to  be 
coirect.  An  occasional  visit  of  civility  was  all 
the  connexion  observed  between  the  mansion 
and  Mount  Parnassus ;  with  the  exception,  of 
course,  of  my  own  visits,  which  continued  to 
be  paid  daily,  and  at  all  hours.  My  poor  tutor 
seemed  to  regret  the  coolness,  and  to  pusde 
his  head  for  the  cause ;  but  the  comfort  of  his 
own  estaUiahment  rendered  it  necessary  to  see 
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reaaon  in  all  the  sentiments  of  his  wife,  and  he 
never  talked  to  me  upon  the  subject,  or  made 
the  slightest  allusion  to  my  continued  and  close 
intimacy  at  Raff  Hall,  for  fear  of  being  involved 
in  the  discussion  of  his  own  fetters. 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

It  was  not  long  before  our  promised  acqui- 
sition was  confided  to  her  new  protectors. 
The  insidious  mention  of  her  attractions^  in- 
tended to  dispar&ge  those  of  another^  whom  I 
felt  to  be  as  far  beyond  all  rivalry  as  she  was 
above  pretending  to  it^  had,  I  confess,  excited 
in  me  a  small  degree  of  not  very  liberal  preju- 
dice against  the  innocent  offender.  Her  first 
appearance,  however,  disposed  me  to  do  her 
justice.  She  was  about  two  or  three  and 
twenty;  her  complexion  was  of  that  warm- 
tinted  fairness  which  is  a  charm  perhaps  more 
frequently  to  be  found  in  the  pictures  of  the 
old  masters  than  in  the  nature  breathing  about 
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US ;  her  eyes  were  beautiful,  and  dark  hazel,  and 
with  the  rest  of  her  features,  which  were  full  of 
softness  and  symmetry,  gave  to  her  expression 
at  once  grace,  affection,  and  simplicity.  When 
she  took  off  her  bonnet,  and  her  rich  chesnut 
hair,  somewhat  disordered  by  trayelling,  drop* 
ped  partially  from  its  oonfinement,  an  amateur 
of  painting  would  have  believed  that  he  gazed 
upon  an  ammated  Madonna  from  the  hand  of 
Leonordou  Her  figure  was  of  tibe  middle  size 
-— fidl,  but  itot  tnrer  much  so ;  and  her  step^ 
und  ber  actions,  «nd  tiie  tones  of  her  Toioe,. 
trpoke  of  notiung  but  frank-heaitedness,  and 
^entteness,  'and  joy.  This  may  uppear  a  ro- 
iBantic  description  to  come  from  tme  wiiose 
entire  hopes  had  taken  their  direction  -past 
«fl  reeall;  but  liie  innocent  Mary  Htiyliiom 
mvB  doomed  to  act  a  conspicuotni  part  in  my 
htBtOTy^  and  a  thousand  drcBmstanees  trod  to 
phee  her  lyeiore  me  in  minute  dxa^tindness* 

tSksB  Hayliiora  soon  found  herself  at  faome 
^tnlA,  Wy  moA  fo%  confirmed  t3hte  finrt  frrvomr- 
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able  iBapteamoBL  Mrs.  Mook  was  «6pec»ally 
enchanted^  and  sang  her  praises^  and  s<yo^Kt 
ber  afifeetion  so  afithosiastiGally,  that  I  began 
to  nspect  Ac  must  haTe  aome  particular  end 
to  wuPBimr^  for,  notwidistan^ng  her  former  ses- 
dbyity  ta  the  beanlaes  of  her  hndaand's  poetry, 
I  had  nev^  musuii  idea  that  tibe  •aBotions  of 
Mx^  Block  irere  disinterested  in  pn^portion  to 
dieir  Tiolenee.  Perinps  tiiis  ivas  very  ungrate- 
Ad,  for  I  certaiidy  came  in  for  a  hurge  db«re  id 
her  patronise,  of  whidi  there  was  only  isot 
poson  in  the  estabEshment  whose  aUowanee 
was  limited.    But  the  dktiiidioii  was  reganied 

individual  more  with  phiioaophy 

niprise,  p<at>c«]«fy  u  it  teBdAd  to  ««- 
plete  his  fikeness  to  my  uncle. 

^  I  fsuajoot,^  said  he,  ^^  I  cannot  make  (Nit 

thechaxacters  of  faaales,  nor  oocdd  Sk  Heetoc^ 

With  tiiat  he  sat  hbn  down  to  weo  tbet 

hmnxB  of  nine  more,  who  were  aqptaUy  eapri- 

and,  with  Ihe  rhyHdngdifltioaary  on  oaic 

lad  his  .noff  bor  on  liie  «ti«v  agna 
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jogged  his  P^asus  on  the  up-hill   road  to 
fame. 

All  this  time  I  felt,  or  fimcied,  that  I  had 
cause  for  some  uneasiness.    The  circumstance 
,  of  being  under  the  same  roof  with  a  most  at- 
tractive creature  of  my  own  age,  was  enough 
of  itself  to  give  ground  to  suspicions  and  re* 
ports  but  littie  calculated  to  forward  my  cause 
at  RafF  Hall;  but  this  was  not  the  worst  of 
my  dilemmas.    Though  the  character  of  Miss 
Haythom  was  full  of  modesty  and  retirement, 
we  were,  in  defiance  of  my  efforts  to  the  con>- 
trary,  for  ever  thrown  together  in  a  manner 
distressingly  conspicuous.     Mrs.  Block  used 
to  bring  her  to  my  study  on  the  plea  of  bor- 
rowing books,  and  leave  her  there  on  the  plea 
of  going  after  those  which  had  been  borrowed 
before;  then  she  would  return  with  the  apo- 
thecary's wife,  or  the  attomey^s  daughters,  who 
had  just  come  to  pay  Miss  Haythom  a  visit, 
and  had  the  satisfaction  of  finding  us  tite-ar 
iite;  the  one  confused  and  the  other  con- 
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founded.  I  could  see  that  she  was  dragged 
into  these  situations  with  reluctance;  hut  she 
had  seen  nothing  of  the  world,  had  never  been 
aecBstogied  to  decide  for  herself,  had  been 
easily  imposed  upon  to  consider  Mrs.  Block 
all  th^  waa  proper  and  praiseworthy,  and  with 
her  affection  and  confidence  was  fun  to  yield 
likewise  the  guidance  of  her  judgment.  Other 
scenes  of  a  like  nature  to  the  above  were 
takipg  place  constantly,  and  so  complete  was 
the  dangerous  dominion  over  the  unsuspecting 
gurl,  that  I  thonght  it  a  matter  of  conscience, 
without  entering  into  particuhurs,  to  offer  a 
word  of  caution.  Before  I  had  an  opportunity 
of  doing  so,  an  event  occurred  which  made  it 
come  full  late. 

This  event  was  brought  about  by  the  long 
looked*for  appearance  of  my  cousin.  The 
meeting  would  have  given  me  sincere  delight, 
had  I  not  suspected  the  motives  to  which  I 
owed  it.  I  had  always  continued  to  feel  for 
him  precisely  the  same  as  if  he  had  been  my 


tnthor;  sod  Hie  waimeil  of  my  imhea^  aftar 
diose  of  wbidi'the  reader  m  abeadj  tlie  depo^ 
aiteryy  ma  to  see  faim  one  day  divested  af 
thaae  aiond  bleflnahes  whidi  had  stawd  Ae 


faislory  of  ids  yooth.  How  bar  I  was  justified 
m  sDtieqMitiiig  a  diaappeuitmeat  will  be  sees 
in  oiiir  conTcrsation  after  he  1^  reeeiTed  his 
flattering  wdecMiie^  and  waa  jgrepmog  for 
dinner. 

It  commenced  wilh  sundry  qnestions  as  to 
the  re-ajqpearanee  of  my  nnde's  ghost,  and  » 
disqnisiticm^  as  heretofore,  on  the  dangers  of 
dealing  with  the  deviL 

What  a  beauty/^  coMinned  my  conson, 

what  a  beauty  old  BlodL  has  married  \" 

'^  She  has  an  expression,'^  I  replied^  ^  which 
does  not  please  me/' 

^  No !  Then  yon  are  deuced  difficult  to 
please.  Why,  man  alive,  she  has  an  eye  like 
a  congreve  rocket!  I'll  tell  you  what, — ^herc 
is  amusement  to  be  found  here  if  we  hang  toge- 
ther and  play  into  each  other's  hands.    Miss 


Hifdiom  B  as  pxetty  »  tluiV  aa  Iieaii  can 


*^  Good  kemrena!^^  I  eacdanned,  anlieipataDg 
lAai  ¥nB  to  UUcfw,  ^  you  do  not  think  I  eodU 
hurboof  aibougbt  soTiUaiioaa?^^ 

My  C088U1  regarded  me  with  a  laugh  ef  ia?* 
erednlitj.  ^^  That  is  infernally  good !  What  'a 
the  use  of  shazninmg  the  Mediodist  with  me  ? 
When  did  you  ever  know  me  split  ?'* 

^^  My  dear  John^  do  not  imagine  that  I  mi»- 
trast  yoa.  I  recollect  well  that  I  had  smafl 
aempk  id  aiding  you  in  anythii^  formerly^  hat 
I  beseech  you  to  consider  that  years  enough 
have  passed  to  teach  reflection/' 

^^  Kefledion !  Why^  surely  old  Block  has 
not  made  a  parson  of  you  ?  That's  not  in  his 
way.  I  see  how  it  is.  You  are  a  cunning 
rascal;  you  hare  a  speculation  upon  the  young 
psalm-singer  yonder^  at  the  HaU^  and  a  devilish 
good  one  she  seems  to  be ;  but  how  is  she  pos« 
sibly  to  know  what  we  do  here  amongst  our- 
schrcs?" 
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^^  If  Mrs.  Block  represented  Miss  Rochford 
in  any  shape  deserving  ridicule^  it  could  only 
be  because  she  was  incapable  of  appreciating 
her  mind  and  of  feeling  her  virtues.  She  spoke 
of  her  in  a  very  different  style  when  she  re- 
quired my  assistance  to  make  her  own  attrac- 
tions  available/' 

^^  Zounds^  now,  there  you  go !  What  a 
touchy  fellow  you  have  grown  up  !  Mrs.  Block 
spoke  of  her  in  the  highest  praise,  and  of  you 
too.  She  appears  to  be  the  best  and  the  most 
amiable  woman  alive."  My  cousin's  face 
changed  to  an  expression  of  the  deepest  re- 
spect. 

"  Then,  if  such  is  your  opinion  of  Mrs.  Block, 
you  surely  do  not  mean  to  pursue  the  designs 
at  which  you  hinted }" 

"  I  ?^  (Cousin  John  was  the  picture  of  horror,) 
^^  God  bless  your  soul !  You  did  not  take  me 
in  earnest  ?  No,  my  dear  Jim,  I  only  tried 
you,  to  see  if  you  were  reformed  since  old 
times ;  for,  to  say  the  truth,  I  had  great  fears 
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of  you,  and  am  delighted  beyond  every  thing 
to  find  I  did  you  injustice.  I  hope  you  will 
keep  on  in  the  same  course,  for  depend  upon 
it  there  is  nothing  like  religion.  I  send  my 
troop  to  church  every  Sunday,  and,  if  I  don't 
go  myself,  it  is  only  that  I  may  have  the  better 
opportunity  of  seeing  who  stays  away/' 

Having,  as  he  believed,  completely,  re-assured 
me  by  this  explanation,  he  descended  with  me  to 
the  rest  of  the  party,  and  a  certain  depression, 
which  1  could  not  shake  off,  gave  him  such 
opportunities  of  shining  at  the  expense  of  love- 
lorn swains  as  made  Mrs.  Block  consider  his 
wit  quite  equal  to  his  beauty,  and  disposed 
that  keen  judge  her  husband  to  be  not  a  little 
proud  of  his  pupil. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Whatetbb  pleasure  my  cousin  derived  from 
contemplating  the  Congreve  rockets  of  Mrs. 
Block,  it  was  evidently,  for  the  period  of  his 
visit,  quite  equalled  by  that  of  her  husband. 
This  was  probably  from  the  great  satisfactdcm 
which  he  felt  at  the  handsome  captain's  ap- 
proval of  his  choice,  and  the  highly  augmented 
estimation  in  which  such  a  circumstance  in- 
duced him  to  hold  it.    The  other  parties,  how- 
ever, did  not  seem  to  understand  the  compli- 
ment, for  the  constant  conversion  of  their  duet 
into  a  trio  was  productive  of  any  thing  but 
harmony.     I  imagine  this  to  have  escaped  Mr. 
Block's  observation,  for  his  assiduities  conti- 
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nued  to  be  unremitting^  and  his  fears  of  appear- 
ing neglectful  made  his  spectacles  sparkle  like 
the  eyes  of  a  lynx. 

During  the  first  evening  and  the  next  day  no 
opportunity  occurred  for  apprizing  Miss  Hay- 
thorn  of  the  friendly  offices  expected  from  her. 
The  day  following  produced  more  than  was 
necessary.  I  know  not  whether  or  no  my 
cousin's  powers  of  entertainment  or  patience 
for  the  edifying  philosophy  of  my  tutor  began 
to  be  exhausted ;  but  he  suddenly  experienced 
a  yery  sentimental  desire  to  stroll  about  the 
neighbourhood^  and  look  upon  the  long-lost 
icenes  of  his  childhood.  The  feeling  was  very 
natural^  and  I  was  delighted  by  the  expres- 
aon  of  an  interest  which  might  possibly  weaken 
the  force  of  another  less  laudable.  I  pro- 
posed first  that  we  should  go  and  pay  our  re- 
spects to  his  old  firiends  the  Barleycorns  and 
the  Buttercups^  but  this  did  not  suit  him. 
They  would  be  mortified  if  he  did  not  meet 
them  in  the  same  manner  that  had  marked  his 
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farewell;  and  his  education  in  the  fastidious 
school  of  a  regiment  of  Hussars  had  taught 
him  that,  however  a  salute  from  the  lips  of 
Miss  Phoebe  might  be  orthodox,  a  gripe  from 
the  hands  of  Bob  and  Bill  would  never  do. 
Therefore  I  was  enjoined  to  keep  his  visit 
strictly  secret  tiU  he  was  gone,  when  I  might 
rest  his  excuse  upon  his  unwillingness  to  un- 
dergo the  pain  of  saying  farewell  a  second  time. 

Mrs.  Block  declared  this  sentiment  to  be 
charming,  and  Mr.  Block  considered  it  original, 
and  worth  noting  down  for  his  next  fugitive. 
As  we  left  the  room,  the  dark  pupil  of  cousin 
John's  eye  sailed  round  to  its  outside  comer, 
and  took  a  momentary  survey  over  his  shoulder, 
where  it  chanced  to  encounter  a  similar  evolu- 
tion in  a  pupil  not  less  expressive. 

We  soon  entered  the  wild  forest  scenery, 
where,  as  boys,  we  had  climbed  the  old  oak, 
and  torn  ourselves  to  rags  in  the  brambles. 
My  companion  made  a  world  of  feeling  re- 
marks on  recognising  so  many  familiar  objects ; 
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but  I  did  not  perceive  much  connexion  in  what 
he  said.  His  thoughts  appeared  to  be  other- 
wise occupied^  and  his  eyes  were  looking  for 
something  which  was  not  there.  Though  we 
Iiad  agreed  to  no  particular  line  of  march^  he 
took  sundry  turns  as  if  he  knew  very  well 
where  he  was  going.  At  last  we  arrived  at  a 
rustic  bridge,  where  two  or  three  pathways 
suddenly  stealing  out  of  the  tangled  woods, 
traversed  a  little  stream,  and  were  lost  on  the 
other  side.  Here  my  cousin's  recollections 
were  so  busy  that  he  leant  over  the  handrail, 
and  showed  no  disposition  to  go  further.  I 
had  my  thoughts  as  well  as  he,  and,  keeping 
my  eye  upon  the  pathways,  soon  saw  what  I 
expected  to  see.  This  was  Mrs.  Block,  who, 
having  dismissed  her  husband  quietly  to  his 
rhyming  dictionary  as  soon  as  the  handsome 
captain  had  taken  his  fascinations  out  of  the 
way,  was  strolling  accidentally  with  Miss  Hay- 
thorn  to  the  very  spot  where  we  had  happened 
to  biter. 
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The  meeting  caused  great  surprise  and  many 
excIamatioDs  of  *^  How  very  extraordinary!** 
and  then  my  cousin  offered  his  arm  to  Mrs. 
Blocks  and  the  perfectly  unsuspicious  Mary 
Haythom  was  turned  adrift,  with  an  earnest 
intreaty  not  to  fatigue  herself.  Mrs.  Block 
had  only  a  word  to  say  in  a  cottage  close  by, 
and  was  sure  that  Mr.  Maltravers  would  not 
think  it  a  hard  duty  to  sit  down  by  so  £edr  a 
charge  till  her  return.  The  interesting  pair 
were  soon  out  of  sights  and  we  were  unex- 
pectedly surprised  into  a  participation  in  th^ 
plot.  My  first  thought  was  to  rejoin  and  dis- 
appoint them,  but  a  moment^s  consideration  as- 
sured me,  that  the  more  dignified  course,  as  well 
as  the  plainest  expression  of  our  sentiments, 
would  be  to  return  immediately  home.  Miss 
Haythom  was  surprised  at  my  drawing  her 
arm  through  mine,  and  causing  her  to  retrace 
her  steps. 
^^  You  forget,**  she  said,  ^^  we  are  to  wait.** 
**  I  will  endeavour,**  I  replied,  "  to  give  you 
good  reasons  why  we  shoidd  not.^ 
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With  that  I  related^  with  such  comments  as 
my  indignatiaii  suggested,  the  suspicious  de- 
tails  which  have  aheady  beeu  recorded^  and 
leferred  her  for  confirmation  to  the  testimony 
of  her  own  eyes.  During  the  recital,  the  simple 
girl  tamed  crimson  with  shame,  and  pale  with 
fear.    The  tears  stood  in  her  eyes,  and  I  felt 
that  if  fate  had  given  me  the  right  of  protecting 
such  a  genuine  sample  of  maiden  innocence^ 
in  the  character  of  a  brother,  I  could  have  been 
worthy  of  the  charge.     The  wondrous  kind^ 
ness  and  affection  which  her  friend  had  pro-> 
iessed  towards  her,  for  the  purpose  of  con* 
yerting  her  into  a  blind  instrument  of  conve- 
nience, had  so  far  imposed  upon  a  heart  too 
pure  to  imagine  evil,  that  my  commimications 
created  infinitely  more  astonishment  than  con* 
viction.    It  was  impossible !    I  was  mistaken^ 
cruel,  ungratefcd!     What  she  had  seen  was 
accidental,  harmless;  at  the  worst,  thoughtless. 
She  would  mention  it  immediately,  and  was 
sure  that  Mrs.  Block  would  be  the  first  to  be 
shocked  at  any  thing  like  impropriety.    This 
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resolution  I  opposed  strongly.  If  Mrs.  Block 
lutd  taken  a  wrong  tum^  she  was  not  of  an 
age  to  be  brought  back.  The  only  alternative 
was  to  keep  an  attentive  eye^  and  ascertain, 
without  placing  her  upon  her  guard,  and  arm- 
ing her  with  fresh  deceit,  how  far  my  preju- 
dice had  belied  her.  Thus  much  Miss  Hay- 
thorn  admitted  was  her  duty  to  herself,  as  well 
as  to  the  friends  who  were  not  there  to  protect 
her.  But  the  office  of  a  spy  upon  one  wha 
loved  her  so  much  was  so  odious ;  and,  if  she 
saw  nothing,  so  full  of  outrage,  that  her  heart 
sickened  at  it.  If  she  discovered  her  friend  to 
be  perfidious,  the  misery  would  be  a  thousand 
times  the  more.  Nevertheless,  she  gave  her 
word  to  be  observant  and  silent,  and  formed, 
of  course,  the  decision  of  seeking  a  home 
elsewhere  the  instant  she  found  herself  de- 
ceived. 
The  provocations  of  the  day  were  not  yet 

ended.    When  we  arrived  at  home,  our  faces 
still    glowing   with    the    expression   of   ear- 
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nest  conyersation^  and  that  of  my  companion 
still  exhibiting  the  traces  of  tears^  we  opened 
the  door  of  the  drawing-room^  which  we  ex> 
pected  to  find  empty.  Much  to  my  confusion, 
there  was  Mr.  Block  in  the  act  of  receiving  a 
visit  from  Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford.  To  the 
latter  our  entrance  caused  no  surprise  which 
their  good*breeding  suffered  to  be  visible ;  but 
my  tutor  put  on  just  such  a  stare  as  might 
be  expected  from  a  lobster  when  he  feels  him'- 
self  phmged  in  hot  water. 

"  Why !  how,  in  the  name  of  patience/^  said 
he,  "  did  you  two  come  together  ?  I  thought 
you  went  out  in  separate  parties/' 

I  acknowledged  that  we  had  done  so,  and 
explained,  with  a  care  to  elude  suspicion,  that 
the  ladies  had  chanced  to  take  the  same 
path. 

'^  But  you  set  out  an  hour  before  them.  I 
am  afraid  they  must  have  walked  very  fast.'* 

I  again  explained,  rather  discomposed,  that 
we  had  happened  to  stop. 
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«  But  where  i&  Mrs.  Block  ?" 

'^  She  said  she  had  business  at  a  cottage, 
and  so  we  returned  home.^' 

"  But  what  have  you  done  with  tl^e  cap- 
tain?^' 

"  Oh,  he,  I  suppose,  had  business  at  the 
cottage  too/^ 

Mr.  Rochford  slightly  smiled,  Eugenia 
seemed  a  little  pensive,  and  Mr.  Block  gave 
a  twist  on  his  chair,  as  if  he  suddenly  felt  the 
protrusion  of  a  few  pins  and  needles.  The 
bell  was  rung,  and  John  the  footman  bounced 
open  the  door,  in  his  usual  negligi^  of  cuffs  up 
and  stockings  down.  He  was  directed  to  run 
immediately  to  all  the  cottages  in  search  of  his 
mistress  and  the  captain,  and  tell  them  that 
Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford  were  waiting  for  them. 
John  gave  a  knowing  tug  to  his  top-knot,  and 
away  he  went.  Presently  we  heard  him  bawl- 
ing to  a  cart  that  was  rattling  by — ^^  I  say, 
fishmonger,  you  ha'  nt  seen  such  a  thing  as  my 
mistress,  have  you?^' 
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"  No — ^what's  the  matter  ?^'  was  the  reply. 

^^Only  she 's  gone  out  with  the  captain,  and 
we  can^t  find  her  no  where.^* 

"  I  ^11  make  inquiries/^  rejoined  the  fish- 
monger, ^^  I  'm  going  the  round  of  the  parish* 
Here  comes  the  butcher-boy,  on  horseback; 
yon  had  better  start  him  t'other  way/* 

Mr.  Rochford  did  his  best  to  restore  the 
conversation,  which  was  a  little  paralysed,  to 
a  free  circulation.  He  talked  of  my  tutor's 
literary  plans,  but  Mr.  Block's  head  was  clearly 
employed  upon  plans  of  some  other  descrip- 
tion. He  then  shifted  his  ground  to  the  great 
satisfaction  he  must  experience,  from  his  union 
with  one  who  coincided  so  entirely  in  his  po- 
etical tastes ;  but  my  tutor  observed  that  Mrs, 
Block's  taste  for  poetry  appeared,  somehow  or 
other,  to  be  less  fervent  than  it  had  been. 
The  only  contributions  which  were  made  by 
him  to  the  stock  of  subjects  for  discussion^ 
were  ejaculations  of,  '^  God  bless  me !  what 
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can  have  become  of  them !  They  will  be  so 
mortified  at  not  being  f oimd  at  home !  Mrs. 
Block  is  always  so  anxious  that  you  should 
not  find  her  out.  And  there  is  the  captain- 
such  a  loss  to  him — ^so  little  time  to  spare 
from  his  regiment." 

"  I  hope  his  visit  to  you  will  not  be  cut 
too  short,  Mr.  Block*  You  must  have  great 
delight  in  his  company*^' 

"  Oh,  incalculable !  But  then  you  know, 
Mr.  Rochford,  he  must  not  neglect  his  profes- 
sioji.  I  *m  afraid  I  must  give  him  a  hint  to  be 
off  to-morxow  moming.^^  With  that  he  wiped 
his  spectacles,  took  another  look  out  of  win* 
dow,  and  again  ejaculated,  *^  Very  odd  V^ 

In  the  mean  time  Eugenia  conversed  with 
my  partner  in  confusion,  in  a  manner  so  gen- 
tle, that,  though  her  spirits  were  more  de- 
pressed than  I  had  ever  seen  them,  she 
soon  succeeded  in  dispelling  the  too  visible 
effects  of  our  contretems.     The  most  uncom- 
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fortable  of  the  party^  after  Mr.  Blocks  was 
my  unfortunate  self;  for  though  I  was  con- 
scious that  I  had  endeavoured  to  do  what 
was  right,  I  was  equally  conscious  that^  I 
might  be  suspected  of  having  done  what  was 
wrong.  I  was  aware  likewise,  that  my  evident 
chagrin  was  agsdnst  me^  and,  at  the  same 
time,  that  any  affected  spirits  would  be  de* 
tected.  In  short,  I  felt  like  a  thief,  and 
looked  like  a  fool. 

But  misfortunes  had  not  yet  reached  their 
climax.  In  some  little  time  the  door  was 
again  burst  open  by  John  the  footman,  who 
announced  to  the  eager  Mr.  Block  that  his 
mistress  was  coming  down  the  village  with 
the  young  ladies  from  the  lawyer's. 

^  Oh,  she  has  been  walking  with  them,  has 
she  P'  said  my  tutor,  with  a  deep  and  com- 
fortable respiration,  ^^  and  where  did  you  find 
them?^' 

"  Found  them  all  in  Love  Lane,  sir;  looking 
for  Mr.  Maltravers  and  Miss  Haythom/' 
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^^AIl  together,  were  they!  Ah,  charming 
fiamily  those  Miss  Loggerheads!  A  perfect 
godsend  to  their  neighbours  1^^ 

Here  all  the  party  entered;  and  after  the 
first  compliments,  tbe  real  culprits,  fortified  by 
the  lucky  meeting  with  their  companions^ 
which  occurred  immediately  after  they  had  left 
us,  turned  full  of  raillery  and  reproach  upon 
those  whom  they  called  the  runaways. 

'^My  dear  Mary,"  said  Mrs.  Block,  ^^  how 
famously  you  play  at  ^  Hide  and  Seek  !^ — ^You 
complained  of  being  tired ;  but  I  had  hardly 
turned  my  head,  and  you  were  off.  Heaven 
knows  where  !'* 

^^  Oh,^^  cried  the  accomplice,  "  I  know  my 
cousin  of  old — I  was  sure  he  would  give  Miss 
Haythom  a  lesson  in  bird's-nesting.^^ 

Here  followed  a  laugh,  from  which  I  could 
only  defend  myself  by  a  full  explanation  of  the 
motives  which  had  caused  our  disappearance, 
and  to  which  I  was  consequently  obliged  to 
submit;  making  a  lame  story,  which  was  fol* 


RAFF   HALL.  223 

lowed  by  another  peaL  The  gaiety  was  carried 
on  for  some  time  with  increasing  animation ; 
for  the  persecutors  saw  they  had  the  best  of  it^ 
and   were  gratifying  their  spite  whilst  they 
were  establishing  their  innocence.    Even  Mr. 
Block,  of  whose  interests  I  had  been  so  care- 
ful, gaye  vent  to  his  mental  relief,  by  firing  a 
clumsy  joke  at  our  heads ;  and  all  the  while 
I  was  too  confused,  and  indeed  too  much  en- 
raged to  return  even  such  a  blank  cartridge 
as  his.    Not  knowing  where  to  turn  my  eyes, 
they  accidentally  fell  upon  the  burning  cheek 
of  Miss  Haythom.      I  saw  that  she  was  in  a 
nenrous  tremor  from  head  to  foot,  and  that  in 
a  moment  more  she  would  again  burst  into 
tears.     My  resolution  was  taken  instantly.    I 
vowed  in  my  heart,  that  another  joke,  or  ano- 
ther allusion  to  the  subject,  should  bring  down, 
be  the  consequence  what  it  might,  the  entire 
history  of  our  reasons  for  the. movement  in 
discussion. 
**  Come,^'  I  said,  addressing  my  cousin  with 
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a  look  which  was  intended  to  apprise  him  that 
my    patience   had  reached  its  limits,   ^^  this 
joke  is  now  so  complete,  that  I  am  afraid  ano- 
ther word  may  chance  to  spoil  it.    We  will 
leave  it  as  it  is;  and  it  will  make  a  worthy 
second  chapter  to  the  series  commenced  on 
your   arrival."     With  that  I   turned  to  the 
rest  of  the  company,  with  a  smile  which  had 
sufficient  meaning  for  my  cousin,  and,  as  it 
iseemed,  for  Mrs.  Block  likewise — ^^  Captain  > 
Maltravers,''  I  continued,  *^  has  not  seen  me 
for  a  long  time,  and  makes  trials  to  ascertain 
how  far  I  am  improved.^' 

The  speech  had  its  effect. — ^^  Ah,''  exelaimed 
my  cousin,  with  a  peace-making  face,  '^  I  hope 
you  will  not  make  trials  of  me, — ^for  the  results 
will  not  be  half  so  satisfactory.  We  heroes  of 
country-quarters  study  nothing  but  how  to 
give  others  as  bad  a  reputation  as  our  own." 

"  That 's  what  I  have  been  thinking  all  the 
while,"  responded  Mrs.  Block,  "  But,  to  speak 
seriously,  that  wood  is  such  a  maze,  that  I 
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diMi't  wonder  at  one's  being  lost  in  it.  But 
llien  it  is  so  beautiful^  and  so  full  of  birds  and 
vild  flowers  !  By  the  bye^  Miss  Rochford 
I  have  not  inquired  after  your  £avourit(9 
flower-beds.  I  know  you  are  such  an  enthu-> 
siast." 

And  thus  the  conversation  passed  away  from 
its  victims;    leaving  us^  however^  in  conse- 
quenoe  of  the  excitement  we  had  shown^  look- 
11^  more  guilty  than  ever.    For  the  first  time 
in  my  life^  I .  felt  a  relief  when  Mr.  and  Miss 
Bochford  rose  to  take  leave.    They  had  lis- 
tened to  the  witticisms  of  the  rest  without 
joining  in  t^em^  and  without  appearing  much 
anittsed.     Indeed^  there  was  in  the  lool(  of 
tbe  father  an  expression  something  like  vex- 
ation or  disappointment.     It   was   so   slight^ 
tbat^  though    I    afterwards    puzzled    myself 
very  punfuUy^    I  could   not   assign    it   any 
satb&ctory  character.     Eugenia  gave  me  her 
hand  as  she  always  had  done^  frankly^  and 
warmly^  ^-  and^  at  the  same  time  a  corres* 

VOL.  I.  Q 


226  RAFF   HALti. 

ponding  glance  of  her  deep  blue  eye ;  but  it 
had  not  the  light  sparkle  which  it  had  shewn 
at  other  times.  Her  adieu  to  Miss  Haythora 
was  marked  with  all  the  usual  kindness  of  her 
manner,  and,  as  I  thought,  with  something 
more  than  an  ordinary  degree  of  interest. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

As  soon  as  they  were  gdne^  I  shut  myself 
up  in  my  study  to  compose  my  thoughts,  aiid 
smnup  the  damage  I  had  received.  At  first  I 
thought  my  hopes  entirely  ruined  —  then  I 
inquired  how  far  ihey  might  be  retrieved,  by 
going  to  the  Hall,  and  giving  a  full  explana- 
tion ;  afterwards  I  eiLamined  whether  such  an 
explanation,  unsupported  by  any  thing  like 
proof,  might  not  be  looked  upon  as  an  atro- 
dons  invention,  and  make  me  worse  off  than 
I  was  already:  By  degrees,  I  came  to  doubt 
whether  the  intensity  of  my  feelings,  whenever 
Eugenia  was  concerned,  might  not  cause  me  to 
magnify  every  circumstance  that  was  not  ac- 
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toall;  calculated  to  forward  me.  Worat  come 
to  the  worst,  I  had  only  teken  a  walk  with  a 
young  lady ;  and  had  Eugenia  ever  given  me 
reason  to  suppose  her  so  devoid  of  liberality 
as  to  construe  a  walk  into  a  proof  of  attach- 
ment? Besides,  could  she  be  so  blind  as 
never  to  have  percdrred  bow  wJtoUy  and  solely 
1  was  devoted  to  her ;  and  with  all  her  clear 
jndgm^it,  could  she  think  herself  so  easily  mp- 
pbnted  ?  I  decided  upon  dmng  what  I  thoug^it 
light,  and  letting  every  thing  else  take  its  course. 
When  I  was  summoned  to  dinner,  my  in- 
dignation, though  under  better  goronment, 
was  just  as  strong  as  ever.  I  w&a  in  a  mood 
of  defiance,  and  singed  oot  Mias  Haytfaom  for 
conversation,  as  if  on  purpose  to  dare  the  rest 
to  remark  upon  it.  No  remarks,  however, 
were  made.  On  the  coabnry,  there  were  vast 
efforts  to  heal  whatever  soreness  might  remain 
from  the  events  of  the  morning.  Mrs.  Block 
fondled  Miss  Haythom  with  all  the  supeila- 
tives  she  could  bring  tt^ther,  and  my  cousin 
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iras  all  inspect  and  attention.  For  my  own 
party  whatever  I  said  was  admirable^  and  by  no 
means  Jike  the  growl  of  a  tiger.  None  of 
us  were  a  bit  like  oursdves,  excepting  my 
tutor,  who,  with  rererence  be  it  tspoken,  was 
as  great  a  genius  as  ever. 

These  scientifLC  manceuinres,  however,  could 
neither  propitiate  nor  deceive  me.  Indeed^ 
they  rather  served  to  put  me  more  upon  my 
metal,  from  the  very  questionable  compliment 
which  they  paid  to  my  understanding.  I 
could  see  that  both  the  confederates  owed 
me  no  good  will,  and,  as  far  as  the  lady  was 
concerned,  it  caused  me  no  great  mortifies* 
tion.  But  to  find  the  companion  of  my  child- 
hood— the  oompanion  in  whose  adventurous 
achievements  I  had  taken  such  pride ;  whose 
seorets  I  ^Krould  have  kept  at  the  peril  of  every 
bone  in  my  skin — ^whose  praises  I  had  sounded 
as  though  he  had  been  the  wonder  of  the 
w«»id— whose  service,  with  all  its  dangers,  toih^ 
and  troubles,  all  its  misdeeds^  deceits,  lyings^ 
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and  stealings,  I  had  embraced  with  the  ardour 
of  a  worshipper — ^to  find  this  cherished  com- 
panion forgetting  the  days  gone  by— discarding 
the  faint  remams  of  his  boasted  affection,  at 
the  instigation  of  the  Devil  and  Mrs.  Block — 
and  playing  the  part  of  a  cold,  heartless  hy- 
pocrite :  all  this  was  indeed  an  affliction  which 
I  felt  most  bitterly. 

But  in  proportion  as  I  felt  myself  deserted 
by  my  blood,  I  resolved  to  make  friends  with 
my  conscience.  Not  that  I  fancied  any  mischief 
coidd  be  prevented  in  the  case  of  those  who 
had  determined  upon  it,  or  in  that  of  Mr. 
Block,  who  might  have  foreseen  his  fate ;  but 
Miss  Haythom  was,  in  a  manner,  thrown  upon 
my  protection,  and  I  considered  myself  ac- 
countable for  her  reputation,  over  which  I  was 
bound  to  watch,  be  the  consequences  what 
they  might. 

The  next  morning,  after  my  cousin's  reluc- 
tant departure,  she  acquainted  me  that  she  had 
been  calmly  considering  the  occurrences  of  the 
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preceding  day^  and  was  sensible  of  the  ne- 
cessity for  seeking  another  home ;  but  knew 
not  where  to  look.  Her  relations  were  not  in 
Engkind,  and  she  had  no  advisers  near. 

With  this  understandings  we  commenced  our 
deliberations  upon  the  course  to  be  pursued. 
My  first  recommendation  would  have  been  to 
refer  the  matter  to  my  friends  at  Raff  Hall, 
but,  as  ill-fortune  would  have  it,  they  had  set 
out  that  very  morning  on  a  tour  by  the  sea 
side,  which  was  likely  to  occupy  them  for  some 
time.  My  second  thought  was  to  apply  to 
the  rector  of  the  parish,  with  whom  I  had  es- 
tablished a  friendship  from  the  time  when  the 
hope  of  improving  myself  in  the  eyes  of  Eu- 
genia first  taught  me  the  way  to  church.  He 
was  an  excellent  man;  and  when  he  found  his 
flock  increased  by  a  stray  sheep  from  a  family 
which  had  for  so  many  years  defied  his  calling, 
he  seemed  to  take  a  liking  to  me,  proportionate 
to  the  prejudices  which  had  stood  in  my  way. 
The  partner  of  his  simple  life,  had^  like  him-* 
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self)  a  disposition  to  kind  acts^  whenever  she 
found  the  opportunity  of  exerting  them^  and 
though  the  obstinate  philosophy  of  Mr.  Block 
had  kept  him  proudly  aloof  from  such  society 
ever  since  his  arrival  in  the  neighbourhood^ 
the  occasion  of  his  marriage  had  produced  the 
visit  of  courtesy  usually  paid  to  new  comers. 
The  acquaintance  had  not  been  very  gratifying 
to  either  party ;  but  the  arrival  of  Miss  Hay- 
thorn  had  determined  the  rector  and  his  lady 
upon  keeping  it  up,  and  they  were  not  long  in 
discovering  her  to  possess  qualities  which  de- 
served to  have  been  placed  under  better  guar- 
dianship. 

To  the  Rectory,  therefore,  I  proposed  that 
she  should  be  transferred ;  not  by  any  sudden 
declaration  against  her  present  residence^ 
which  might  call  forth  the  maUce  of  Mrs. 
Block  and  the  comments  of  the  neighbour- 
hood ;  but  ostensibly  by  a  visit  for  a  day  or 
two^  which  might  be  prolonged,  on  various 
pretexts^  till  it  was  discovered  that  the  change 
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of  sitoation  was  more  conducive  to  her  health 
or  conyenience.  By  such  a  plan  no  proyoa^ 
tion  would  be  offered,  and  Mrs.  Block  might 
think  it  advisable  not  to  begin  first. 

Miss  Haythom  was  charmed  with  the  pro- 
posal, and  I  lost  no  time  in  laying  the  ease 
before  our  friends  at  the  Rectory^  upon  whose 
good-will  I  soon  found  I  had  not  over-calcu- 
lated. They  undertook  to  call  and  carry  off 
their  destined  protegee  the  same  morning;  and 
the  feat  was  performed  without  awakening  the 
slightest  suspicion. 

Mrs.  Block  indeed  acceded  to  her  dearest 
Mary's  departure,  with  a  jealous  reluctance^ 
and  my  tutor  wondered  what  could  be  the  use 
of  paying  more  than  a  morning  or  a  dinner 
Tint,  when  the  distance  was  only  three  miles ; 
but  they  were  both  aware  that  the  last  few 
days  had  not  passed  very  agreeably,  and 
thought  it  best  to  be  accommodating. 

It  was  a  source  of  real  triumph  to  me,  inde- 
pendent of  any  unworthy  gratification  of  spleen 
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against  Mrs,  Blocks,  to  see  the  spotless  Mary 
Haythom  safely  out  of  our  contaminated  at- 
mosphere.. At  the  same  time  her*  absence 
was  a  sad  blow  to  my  comforts  in  the  way 
x)f  society.  She  had  been  the  only  person  in 
the  cottage  with  whom  there  could  be  any 
thing  like  interchange  of  mind ;  the  only  one 
who  had  any  pretension  to  what  was  genuine 
in  feeling..  There  was  no  resource  left  from  the 
far-sighted  mischief,  and  purbhnd  suspicion. of 
ihose  who  remained  to  me^  but  to  shut  my- 
self up  with  my  books,  and  work  c|puble  tides. 
Things  were  so  changed  in  the  abode,  that  I 
determined  to  hasten  my  selection  of  a  pursuit 
in  life,  that  I  might  so  much  the  sooner  have 
a.  fair  excuse  for  my  departure.  The  excuse, 
however,  was  found  for  me,  and  that  with 
small  loss  of  time. 

As  soon  as  Miss  Haythom  and  her  new. 
friends  had  time  to  deliberate  on  the  best 
means .  of  making  her  resolution  known  at 
Mount  Parnassus,   a  letter,  was  transmitted 
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from  the  former  to  Mrs.  Block.  It  was  penned 
in  til  the  greatest  delicacy  and  care  to  inflict 
no  unnecessary  wound;  and  though  there  was 
no  subterfuge  adopted^  the  reasons  were  suffi 
dent  for  the  step  announced,  without  con 
veying  anything  that  could  be  justly  consi- 
dered grounds  for  offence  or  complaint.     But 
Mrs*  Block  was  not  very  apt  to  consider  the 
justice  of  her  grounds  for  anything — ^least  of 
all  when  her  anger  was  excited ;  and  on  the 
present  occasion  there  was  an  arching  and 
contracting  of  her  brows^  and  a  twirling  and 
a  flashing  of  her  eyes,  and  a  contortion  of  her 
mouth,  and  a  grinding  of  her  teeth,  which 
would  have  made  any  one  believe  her  to  be  pos* 
sessed  of  an  evil  spirit. 

*^  So,    Mr.   MaltraversT^    she    exclaimed, 
cronching  the  letter  violently  in  both  hands,  as 
if  it  had  been  my  unlucky  throat.    ^^  So,  sir, . 
this  is  your  doing  V 

I  was  taken  unexpectedly  by  this  sudden  at- 
tack; but  I  had  nothing  to  embarrass  me  in  my 
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answer.  ^^  If  it  is,  Mrs.  Block/^  I  replied,  ^^  I 
am  glad  you  are  sensible  that  I  had  cause  for 
my  agency.'^ 

^^  There!  Mr.  Block !*^  squealed  the  fury, 
"  Do  you  hear  that  ?**  Do  you  stand  tamely  by, 
and  hear  that?  I  am  told  that  I  am  not  fit  for 
the  charge  of  Miss  Haythom.  My  character 
attacked !  There  is  a  conspiracy  against  me ! 
— and  there  you  sit  staring  and  saying  no- 
thing.  You  are  one  of  the  party.  You  are 
one  of  them!  Oh!  oh!  Ah!  ah!''  And 
here  the  lady  flung  herself  upon  the  sofieiy 
in  a  fit. 

Poor  Mr.  Block  glared  through  his  specta- 
cles in  speechless  horror.  The  first  worda 
he  could  find  were  to  ask  what  it  all  meant  ? 

*^  My  dear  sir,''  said  I,  "  Mrs.  Block  must 
make  her  own  explanation.''  And  away  went 
Mrs.  Block  in  another  fit  of  hysterics — kick- 
ing hke  a  pasteboard  Columbine,  and  tossing 
her  long  black  ringlets  about  her  visage^  till 
we  seemed  to  gaze  upon  the  head  of  Medusa 
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herself.  Between  these  acts  of  the  ballet,  the 
speaking  part  was  broken,  but  exeeedingly 
emergetic,  and  abounded  in  accusations  of  in- 
solence, falsehood  and  treachery,  with  all  the 
epithets  and  comments  which  the  mention,  of 
such  virtues  is  likely  to  inspire.  My  tutor,  not 
knowing  what  was  the  best  restorative  for  a 
lady  in  fits,  capered  about  till  he  was  out  of 
breath,  and  could  only  ejaculate,  '^Well,  I 
csai-not  understand  women — nor  could  Sir 
Hector.'' 

"  Perhaps,  Mr.  Block,"  I  replied  calmly,  '^  I 
may  understand  Mrs.  Block's  case  better  than 
you  do.  I  will  take  my  leave,  and  all  will,  no 
doubt,  go  right."  With  that  I  shook  him 
by  the  hand,  and  leaving  him  the  undisputed 
possession  of  all  his  domestic  comforts,  flung 
the  saddle  on  my  horse,  and  not  knowing 
where  to  go  at  that  time  of  night,  galloped  off 
to  the  Rectory. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

My  arrival  created  some  consternation ;  for 
dt  was   naturally   connected   with  the  letter 
announcing  the  dissolution  of  partnership.     I 
explained  that    I    had    found    Mount  Par- 
nassus   untenable;    and   that   I   came^  like 
Coriolanus,  to  seek  a  refuge  from  the  "  ca- 
nopy of  the  kites  and  crows/^    Nothing  coidd 
be  warmer  than  the  welcome,  nor  kinder  than 
the  consolation  afforded  me.     In  my  turn  I 
was  obhged  to  console  Miss  Haythom,  whose 
distress  at  having  been  the  innocent  cause  of 
turning  me  out  of  house  and  home,  was  ex- 
treme.   Having  convinced  her  that  I  was  not  at 
all  to  be  pitied,  we  amused  ourselves  with  con- 
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jectuiing  what  would  be  Mrs.  Block^s  plan  of 
proceeding,  when  she  recovered  her  senses* 
Miss  Haythorn,  whose  perfect  woman's  heart 
was  always  causing  her  to  imagine  other  folks 
as  good  and  forgiving  as  herself,  was  certain 
that  her  late  unfortunate  protectress  would  see 
the  injustice  of  her  conduct,  and  intreat  me  to 
return.    The  rector  and  his  lady  had  not  muck 
hope  m  that  quarter ;  but  were  equally  certain 
that  my  tutor  would  not  permit  our  long  friend- 
ship to  be  broken  off  in  such  a  manner  j  aild 
that  he  would  insist  on  my  being  recalled,  ai^ 
emphatically  as  I  had  been  dismissed.     My 
own  opinion  was  diflferent.    The  idea  of  Mr# 
Block  insisting  where  the  obedience  was  to  be 
extracted  from  the  personage  whom  I  had  left 
kicking  on  the  sofa,  was  so  fraught  with  peril 
to  his  ears,  that  I  hoped  and  trusted  he  would 
be  prudent.    The  expectations  which  I  formed 
were    rather    ludicrously    verified     the    next 
morning. 
We  had  no  sooner  descended  from  our  bed- 
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rooms^than  a  cart  was  heard  to  nimble  into  the 
back-yard^  and  presently  a  letter  and  large 
packet  were  delivered  to  Miss  Haythom.  The 
letter  contained  a  concentrated  abridgment^ 
(and  it  was  still  rather  volmninons^)  of  all 
Mrs.  Block's  distinguished  powers  of  reproach 
and  invectiye.  She  washed  her  hands  for  ever 
of  aU  acquaintance  with  a  person  who  was  ^o 
stained  with  ingratitude^  and^  at  the  same  time, 
ci  all  responsibility  as  to  her  future  £Ette>  and 
as  to  the  construction  which  might  be  put 
vpon  her  conduct  by  a  virtuous  and  well« 
judging  neighbourhood.  Furthermore,  she  pe« 
remptorily  declined  every  sort  of  acquaintance 
with  the  persons  who  had  encouraged  such  un- 
heard-of desertion  of  those  to  whom  she  had 
been  confided,  and  desired  that  Mr.  Maltra- 
vers  might  be  made  acquainted,  in  terms 
something  similar  to  those  used  in  an  act  of 
excommunication,  that  he  was  imder  sentence 
of  banishment  for  the  term  of  his  natural  life. 
In  addition,  Miss  Haythom  was  informed  that 
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the  packet  ocmtained  aH  die  preecats  whieii 
she  had  made  to  the  said  Mrs.  Blocks— dnraF* 
ingSy  mHUbags,  copies  of  mtisk^  pnnes,  pin- 
cnahioiiSy  pen-irqpersy  and  aU  artides  of  ivhat 
natore  soever^  from  the  liew  of  Moimt  Ear- 
nassus,  down  to  the  stiddng-plaister  profile 
of  Mr.  Block.  ,  Fmally^  that  John  the  foot- 
man had  brought  in  the  cart  every  trunk,  bon* 
net-boZ|  and  bundle  to  which  Miss  Haythom 
eoidd  lay  daim ;  and  that  the  aforesaid  cart 
was  likewise  laden  with  all  the  baggage,  books, 
fowling-pieces,  fishing-rods,  old  bird-cagea^ 
and  other  moveaUes  of  Mr.  Maltravers,  late 
of  Mount  Pamassus« 

However  s<»re  I  felt  at  the  catastrophe 
which  I  had  been  obliged  to  bring  about, 
the  pains-taking  spite  with  which  every  rag 
and  rattletrap  that  could  possibly  mortify  or 
enrage  me,  had  been  raked  out  of  holes  and 
(XNmers,  set  me  off  in  a  fit  of  laughter,  which  was 
catching  to  all  the  party,  and  even  awakened 
the  scarecrow  notes  of  John  the  footman.  This 
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warlike  ambassador  from  the  enemy  had  thrust 
his  head  into  the  parlour  to  ask  for  an  answer, 
and  informed  us  that  Captain  Maltravers  had 
arrived  at  the  cottage  just  after  I  had  left  it, 
and  that  he  had  heard  him  say  he  was  come  on 
fresh  leave  for  a  month. 

^^  The  Captain  told  me,  sir,  if  I  happened  to 
see  you,  I  was  to  say,  with  his  compliments, 
that  you  had  best  come  back  and  beg  mis- 
tresses pardon,  or  else  there  was  no  sort  of 
doubt  but  that  you  would  certainly  go  to — 
go  to — " 

"  I  imderstand  you,  John.  You  may  give 
my  compliments  in  return,  and  tell  the  Captain 
that  I  am  sorry  I  must  run  the  chance.  And 
here,  John,  is  something  for  the  carriage  of  my 
goods  and  chattels.'^ 

John  pocketed  the  money,  and  gave  me  a 
knowing  nod  of  acknowledgment.  ^^  If  you 
please,  sir,*^  said  he,  ^^  I  advise  you  to  mind 
what  you  ^re  at ;  for  I  heard  the  captain  tell 
mistress,  when  master  was  out  of  the  way. 


RAFF   HALL.  243 

that  heM  show  her  how  to  be  the  niin  of 
you/' 

"  Never  mind^  John !  '  Tell  him  you  heard 
me  say^  that  I  hope  he  will  not  show  her  how 
to  be  the  ruin  of  folks  nearer  home/' 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  John ;  and  tugging  his  lank 
hair,  and  giving  the  carpet  a  scrape  with  his 
nailed  shoe,  he  was  soon  heard  rumbling  off 
with  his  empty  cart. 

My  friend  the  rector  would  not  hear  of  my 
leaving  his  hospitable  home  until  my  future 
plans  were  finally  arranged;  nor  would  he 
suffer  matters  of  ^  such  importance  to  be  de- 
cided upon  without  due  deUberation.  As, 
however,  my  old  habits  had  now  undergone 
a  thorough  reyolution,  and  I  was  completely 
roused  from  the  torpid  existence  in  which  I 
had  grown  up,  I  was  determined  to  indulge  in 
no  delay  but  such  as  prudence  rendered  ne- 
cessary. I  stayed  at  the  Rectory  but  one  week, 
which  was  busily  employed  in  consulting  with 
my  good  friend  the  Rector  on  the  subject  of 

r2 


244  RAFF   HAUU. 

my  intended  prolession;  and  I  never  went 
from  home  till  the  last  day  of  it^  in  the  hiqie 
that  my  couain  mi^t  yet  reflect  that  he  was 
was  treating  me  unworthily,  and  come  over 

0 

to  see  me.  But  he  neyer  came.  On  the  last 
day  I  mounted  my  horse,  and  rode  round  to 
all  the  families  who  had  shown  me  dyility^ 
to  pay  my  farewell  yuuts.  Some  were  not  at 
home^  some  bade  me  adieu  with  r^ret,  and 
some,  as  I  fancied,  showed  less  cordiaKty  dian 
usual.  This  troubled  me  exceedingly,  for  it 
was  amongst  those  who  were  the  particular 
favourites  of  Eugenia.  I  set  it  down  for  mis- 
taken zeal  in  the  cause  of  Mrs.  Block,  who 
having  been  a  part  of  the  establishment  at  Baff 
Hall,  might  still  be  supposed  an  object  of  Miss 
Roehford's  patronage ;  and  had  no  doubt  that 
my  conduct  had  been  represented  in  colours 
which  a  little  time  would  prove  false.  Still  I 
was  hurt,  and  r^etted  Ihat  the  arrangemmt ' 
of  my  plans  obliged  me  to  leave  the  country 
without  an  explanation* 


And    whiAer    was  I  going?      And  wliat 
WB8  Ae  prafession  ixpon  which  my  friend  and 
I  had  ultiinatdy  resolved?     Tlie  first  that 
we  kad  considered^  was  that  to  which  he  did 
ao  mudi  credit  himaelf ;  but  I  felt  the  drareh 
to  be  a  caHing  in  whidi  tiie  gaieties  and  Tsni- 
ties  of  youth,  which  I  had  no  disposition  to 
lay  ttncfe,  would  be  out  of  place,  and  liable  to 
censure.    It  would  never  do  to  be  of  ques- 
tioiaUe  merh;  in  whatever  community  I  en- 
Tidied  myself,  for  I  certainly  had  stored  np  no 
^noe  material  to  patch  future  holes  in  my 
ooat    To  the  army  I  was  equally  disuidined, 
ftr  there  was  litde  dianoe  of  distinction  in 
time  of  ]irofound  peace,  and  litde  ^eaaure  in 
tiam^ng  Hurough  the  gutters  under  military 
deipotism,  for  one  who  had  never  known  any 
nde  but  his  own.    Medicine  and  merchandiae 
produced  but  a  limited  fame,  the  first  amoi^t 
ddoly  ladies,  and  the  second  amongst  rapa  - 
cknia  dd  gentlemen ;  atid,  notmtkrtaaifii^  my 
leqpect  for  tliese  venented  sraetift^  it  was 
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my  business  just  now  to  shine  in  other  eyes* 
The  fairest  opportunities  were  afforded  by  the 
bar.    Here  there  was  nothing  to  cramp  my 
abilities^  if  I  had  any.     I  might  branch  off  to 
literature  or  politics^  or  any  whim  that  seized 
me^  without  being  accountaUe  to  archbishdp 
or  commander-in-chief;   without   being  exa- 
mined by  the  College  of  Physicians,  or  having 
my  books  overhauled  for  the  income-taz.    I 
should  defy  molestation  like  a  porcupine,  and  at 
the  same  time  be  able  to  discharge  a  quill  in  any 
direction  I  pleased.    Besides,  what  an  extended 
reputation  did  tne    aw  afford !    To  have  my 
speeches  reported  in  the  newspz^ers,  and  can- 
vassed all  over  the  country !     Fancy  depicted 
the  bright  eyes  of  Eugenia  dropping  tears  over 
my  pathos,  and  her  lovely  mouth  wreathmg 
smiles  over  my  wit.    The  law  was  my  choice. 
.  My  Mend  gave  me  a  letter  of  introduction  to  a 
special  pleader  in  the  Temple,  and  I  turned 
.my  back  upon  the  scene  of  all  my  joys,  hopes^ 
and  fe«rs,  like  a  bird  fcom  the  wild.woods^ 
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seeking  to  be  encaged  in  a  city  from  devotion 
to  the  mate  of  his  bosom. 

Oh^  what  a  desolate  world  is  London  to  the 
stranger!    At  leasts  so  was  I  made  to  feel  by 
my  country  education,  so  little  conducive  of 
tact  to  turn  changes  to  advantage.     On  the 
frozen  Alp,  I  thought,  or  the  pathless  Prairie, 
I  could  have  found  myself  comparatively  at 
home.    I  could  have  filled  my  heart  with  the 
contemplation  of  nature,  and  felt  myself  imder 
the  protection  of  its  guardian  spirits.    But  in 
the  hurrying  crowd,  and  clouded  atmosphere 
of  the  city,  there  was  no  possibility  of  imagin* 
log  any  influence  but  that  of  man ;  no  leisure 
to  niake  acquaintance  with  even  your  own  sen- 
sations^  and  no  chance  of  attracting  a  thought 
from  beings  who  appeared  to  have  scarcely 
enough  for  themselves.  A  situation  like  mine^ 
however,  has  been  often  described  by  better 
hands.     I  will  only  add  to  it,  that  the  chill  on 
my  heart  was  soon  dispelled  by  the  recollection 
of  my  chief  impulse  to  encounter  it.    I  f oimd 
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my  way  to  the  spedal  {deader,  ifbo  undtftook 
to  put  me  in  the  right  way  to  fiuna;  paddled 
xtp  the  green  but  not  fieah  alleys  of  the* 
Temple^  to  a  den  of  tattered  parchments,  whoe 
I  paid  the  fees,  and  took  apartments  up  a 
quarter  of  a  nule  of  narrow,  dark^  triangular 
stairs,  witha  fine  prospect  of  dead  wall  abreast 
of  me,  and  the  varied  odours  of  a  adnk  beneath. 
Alas,  for  the  capttve  steed,  transferred  from 
his  noble  wilderness  to  the  stall,  the  halter, 
and  the  manger!  Alas,  for  the  dropping 
songster,  whose  leafy  groves,  and  glittoing 
^ngs»  gi^^  pk^<^  to  the  naked  wires,  the  wooden 
trough,  and  the  stinted  dstem  of  lead !  I 
could  now  enter  into  their  feelings;  but  they 
were  both  better  oflf  than  I.  They  had  a  master 
or  a  mistress  to  pamper  and  be  proud  of  them, 
but  I  was  a  captive  Ihat  exdted  neither  pride 
nor  sympathy.  This  was  a  sad  trial  to  my 
energies ;  but  I  knew  that  glory  was  not  to  be 
bad  cheaply. 
In  a  few  days  I  was  surrounded  by  as  many 
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msty  xnystoieg  of  my  CBX&ag  as  would  hare 
oiade  the  iqpntetioii  of  a  wiKardL     Heaven 
fioif end  that  I  shiHild  reward  die  patient  rea- 
der, who  has  accompaiiied  me  tiius  hr,  by  a 
catilogae  of  all  the  laws,  widi  their  ^itogmj 
of  eonflifitiiig  interpretations,  which  formed  my 
ampart  of  pecchment  and  calf  s-sldn,  against 
the  pomps  and  vanities  of  the  woild !    Deeply 
wmdd  he  groan  in  spirit  to  find  justice  so 
buried  jGrom  human  ken,  that  her  fair  propor- 
tknis  can  only  be  seen  by  the  kbonr  of  the 
Augean  stables*    I  mysdf  groaned;    bat  as 
tbe  work  was  to  be  done,  my  gloomy  field  of 
acfaon  offered  litde  inducement  to  be  long 
dboot  k.    Mine  was  no  capricious  attadc,  like 
wa  Innra  (tf  Gossac&s — a  tremendous  bustle,  and 
flien  a  flying  retreat.     I  sat  down  before  IJie 
slnn^  holds  of  leamii^,  and  stormed  tliem, 
cfaaptor  by  diapter,  with  a  spirit  that  deserved 
to  oonqner.     My  wits  eat  their  way,  like  a 
hoard  of  white  &nts,  through  aD  opposing  diffi- 
ies,  and  would  have  found  their  rich  ^y 
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though  it  had  been  cased  up  in  heart  of  oak« 
The  old  woman^  whom  I  entertained  as  my 
honourable  housekeeper^  because  she  had 
sprung  up  amid  the  dust  of  learned  tomes^ 
used  to  dread  that  my  midnight  vigils  would 
set  the  Temple  on  fire ;  and  the  special  pleadier 
with  whom  I  spent  the  day,  found  it  enough 
to  do  to  give  me  work. 

At  last  the  long  vacation  was  over,  and  my 
solitude  was  somewhat  broken  by  the  neces- 
sity of  dining  ^^  in  Hall^'  to  keep  my  first  term. 
I  was  introduced  to  an  old  sharp-eyed  attor- 
ney, who  looked  like  a  starved  cormorant,  as 
a  sort  of  protector  and  master  of  the  ceremo- 
nies on  the  occasion.  At  four  o'clock  the 
black-robed  tenants  of  these  mazy  passages 
were  seen  darting  round  the  comers,  like  evil 
spirits  amongst  the  catacombs.  They  were  all 
going  to  dinner;  and  my  guide  hurried  me 
along  to  get  a  good  place.  A  tap  at  something 
like  the  door  of  a  chapel  gained  us  admission 
to  a  passage,  at  a  table  in  which  stood  an  \m- 
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deitaker-like  man^  before  a  book  which  would 
have  held  the  sins  of  the  world  from  the  time 
of  Adam.  This  book  I  found  contained 
nothing  but  the  names  of  lawyers ;  a  sad 
indication  that  the  profession  had  good  need 
to  make  work  for  one-another.  •  A  cross 
was  put  against  my  name,  as  a  voucher  that 
I  was  at  all  events  one  dinner  towards  the 
conclusion  of  my  noviciate.  My  unlearned 
garments,  as  well  as  those  of  the  cormorant, 
were  then  enveloped  in  a  sable  robe,  and  we 
entered  the  Hall  for  our  share  in  ''the  feast 
of  reason." 

The  walls  were  lofty,  arched  like  a  chapel^ 
and  abundantly  enriched  with  simply  carved 
oak,  in  which  was  inserted  the  arms  of  the 
numberless  worthies  who  had  there  eaten  their 
way  to  the  Bench.  There  was  a  long  table  on 
each  side ;  one  for  the  students,  and  all  below 
the  bar,  and  the  other  for  the  barrist^s ;  at 
the  upper  end  was  a  cross-table  for  the  elders, 
who  being  better  judges,  took  good  care  to 
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get  a  b^Aer  ifixmer.  When  we  had  all  taken 
•or  placet,  iSiere  was  a  loud  smsick  at  tbe  upper 
tMe^  like  liie  cradc  of  a  hunting  whip,  and 
I  found  thiB  to  he  die  signal  for  grace,  whidi 
was  said  or  read  by  one  in  a  black  gown,  just 
as  if  he  was  pleading  to  the  judge  for  his  life, 
with  the  rope  already  round  his  neck.  It 
i^peared  to  me  that  he  need  not  haye  been 
in  such  a  hurry,  for  he  was  only  an  under- 
atrapper,  who  was  to  get  no  dinner  for  his 
pains.  When  he  had  done  his  long  story,  of 
which  I  never  could  catch  a  single  word,  he 
raised  a  large  book  which  he  held  in  his  hands 
and  gave  the  table  another  smack,  by  way  of 
signal  to  fall  to. 

My  friend  informed  me  that  our  long  double 
TOW  was  divided  into  messes  of  four  persons 
each,  tiie  first  of  whom  had  the  first  cut,  then 
eame  the  tarn  of  the  knife  and  fork  opposite ; 
afterwards  the  maltreated  joint  re-crossed  the 
table  dii^nally,  and  t^ien  again,  as  at  first, 
Ae  bones  were  passed  direct    Altogether  it 


vas  sameihiiig  like  a  coiiBferj-daiic^  wbem 
the  person  who  stands  ksC  has  Ae  iranft 
tforL     That  last   pers<m  happened  to  te 
die  hddess  stranger^  and  ibe  first  was  my 
experienoed  guide,  whose  Uack  diaperjr  wad 
bloated  visage,  crowned  by  an  upright  tqp* 
kaot  of  grey  hair,  gave  him  very  much  ifatt 
appearance  of  a  Poland  cock.    The  first  (£ah 
that  raa  the  gaimtlet,  was  a  raw  leg  of  mat* 
ton,  which,   being  stripped   of  the    eatable 
parts  by  my  three  predecessors,  could  haye 
tempted  nothing  short  of  a  cannibaL     The 
wine  that  washed  down  this  treal,  and  en* 
livened  my  considerate  Mends  for  the   rest 
of  the  day,  and  some  part  of  the  night,  waa 
famished  as  a  footing,  by  the  victim  who  got 
none  of  it.    The  second  course  was  a  roasted 
chanticleer,  whose  drum-sticks  stuck  out  long 
and  strong  as  the  shafts  of  a  tilbury,  and  who 
seemed  to  cut  up  as  tough  as  if  he  had  roused 
his  neighbourhood  for  the  last  dozen  years.  My 
cormorant  had  here  also  the  first  cut,  and  gave 
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himself  a  wing  and  all  that  side  of  the  breast ; 
his  opposite  neighbour  did  the  same ;  and  by 
the  time  the  poor  old  pride  of  the  farm-yard 
had  ^^  changed  sides  and  back  again/'  he  had 
but  one  leg  to  stand  upon.  This  was  all  I 
got;  and  as*  I  tugged  away  at  his  sinews^  I 
thought  he  would  have  clawed  my  eyes  out. 
The  repast  finished  with  an  apple-tart,  which 
I  have  no  doubt,  was  exceedingly  good,  for 
those  who  could  crack  the  crust ;  but  for  my 
own  part,  I  was  afraid  of  my,  teeth.  Before 
it  was  quite  discussed  I  saw  the  personage  who 
had  gabbled  grace,  consTilting  'one  of  the 
judges  with  tlie  large  book  which  had  been 
used  to  smack  the  table.  I  had  the  curiosity 
to  ask  what  was  the  matter,  and  my  messmates 
informed  me  that  the  old  gentleman  was  order- 
ing dinner  for  the  next  day.  This,  when  his 
mouth  was  still  full^  was  cruelly  trying  to  the 
feelings  of  one  who  had  obtained  nothing  but 
an  ineffectual  bite ;  but  I  thought  it  was  the 
way  to  learn  the  law,  and  hoped  for  better 
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things  to-morrow.  Another  smack^  and  ano* 
ther  gabble^  gave  us  notice  to  quit  as  soon  as 
we  pleased;  and^  leaving  my  mess  to  the  en- 
joyment of  bad  wine  and  worse  jokes,  both  at 
my  expense,  I  returned  to  my  gloom  with 
something  very  like  disgust. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

» 

About  midnight  I  heard  my  little  attorney, 
who  lived  on  the  same  stair-case,  coming  up 
to  bed,  not  merely  elevated  with  the  perqui- 
sites of  my  initiation,  but,  in  unsophisticated 
phrase,  outrageously  drunk. 

"  My  dear  fellow,^'  said  he  to  another  of  the 
mess,  who  was  in  the  same  happy  state,  and 
had  undertaken  to  see  him  to  bed,  ^^  I  won't 
go  a  bit  beyond  this  knding-place,  so  do  be 
advised,  and  don't  push  me  any  further — 
now  don't  — you  know  you  .  are  excessively 
tipsy,  and  in  common  politeness,  I  am  bound 
to  see  you  home/' 

"  Now  do  excuse  me,  Mr.  Sharp,''  replied 
the  other,  "  I  won't  yield  in  politeness  to 
any  man.  Pon  my  life  I  wo'n't — and  so  if 
you  wo'n't  go  quietly  to  bed,  you  drunken  old 
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dog^  I  mean  to  carry  yon  on  my  bacf  Here 
followed  a  great  scnffle  of  politeness^  each  pro- 
testing that  it  i¥as  no  tronble  at  all ;  and  I  be* 
here  Mr.  Sharp  was  at  last  fairly  horsed^  for 
down  came  both  parties  rolling  against  my  door. 

^  There  now/*  exclaimed  Mr.  Sharp^  '^  you 
see  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  intoxicated.  Really 
now,  it  is  not  good  in  law  to  lay  your  sins  at 
the  door  of  Mr.  Maltravers.'* 

^  Is  that  Mr.  Maltraver's  door  ?  I  'U  do 
myself  the  honour  of  calling  upon  him.  It 
would  not  be  well  bred,  nor  friendly  either, 
to  omit  paying  our  respects.  But  mind  you 
pretend  to  be  sober  now,  because  Mr.  Mal- 
travers  is  very  sober ;  and  you  know  he  is 
going  to  the  bar,  and  may  have  a  cause  against 
you  some  day  for  drunkenness  and  disorderly 
conduct  There  now,  if  you  '11  just  lean  orer 
the  banister  and  look  like  a  criminal,  as  you 
Dre,  these  old  blind  stairs  will  do  for  the 
gentlemen  of  the  jury,  and  that  lying  lamp 
that  shows  every  thing  double^  shall  be  witness 
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for  yott;  becMve  you  knonr  you  hanre  up 
<*ha««i>  of  ifiip^**^^j  unless  your  ments  ave 
multiidied,  you  old  iax,  you.^' 

^'Saw  lUs  iron^  do  st  all,''  stammeied 

Ifr.  Shaoi|i,  who  entered  «eriiHisly  mte  the 

{iroceedings.    ^  I  i^vpeal  against  the  legality 

of  the  court,  and  I  shall  remove  the  trial  Iqf 

.certiorwri,  because,  you  see,  thoe  is  no  judge/' 

^That  I  ovemk,  you  prevaricating  old 
sinnet.  The  judge  is  asleep,  all  according  to 
law;  but  if  you  want  another  you  may  call  the 
old  woman  who  makes  your  bed.  And  of 
eourse  you  have  pleaded  not  guilty,  because 
you  are  given  to  lying.  So  here  goes  Mr. 
Maltravers,  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury,  you  wiU 
please  to  direct  your  eyes  towards  that  shrunk* 
shanked,  brandy-faced  varlet  at  the  bar,  for  I 
need  hardly  call  any  witness  against  him  bat 
his  own  lodes.  He  was  bred  to  the  green  bag, 
but  has  always  beoi  such  a  rogue  that  nobody 
ever  gave  him  a  job  in  his  life.  He  gets  drunk 
every  day  upon  the  footing  of  new  oomsrs. 
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and  ke  ^  get  haanged  at  It»t  iritiboot  ny  fooir 

''My  Lord/^  interrapled  Mr.  Sharp^  '^I 
iMg^villi  all  sabrnksion  to  objeetto  the  counie 
wUdi  my  learned  friend  is  adopting*  It  is 
UgUy  inegukr  to  foretel  what  may  be  die 
TordKet  of  the  jorj.^' 

Here  a  l^al  altercation  took  place;  th^i  the 
pleadings  w&k  continued ;  and  then  the  lamp, 
the  wibffias  of  the  accused^  was  examined  and 
(loss  exannned,  and  finally  admitted  that  he 
had  lighted  Mr,  Sharp  home  every  night  for 
the  last  forty  years,  but  had  never  seen  him 
sober.  He  was  accorctingly  found  guilty,  and 
sentenced  to  be  put  to  bed.  But  I  doubt,  after 
d,  whether  the  sentence  could  have  been 
caorried  into  effect,  if  I  had  not  gone  out  aa 
^ksnstaat  executioner. 

This  flcene  had  tiie  effect  of  establishing  an 
flitiiBacy  between  Mr.  Sharp  and  me,  wMoh 
irotdd  perhaps  have  never  otherwise  taken 
place.    He  considered  himself  bound  in  a  s(Nrt 
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of  Freemasonry  to  one  who  had  been  intro- 
duced to  his  flings  so  intimately ;  and  turned 
out,  with  some  httle  foibles,  a  very  amusing 
and  sometimes  rather  useful  acquaintance. 
He  told  me,  when  he  was  sober,  that  I  need 
only  dine  twice  more  in  the  Hall,  and  be 
"  marked  in"  a  third  time,  to  secure  my  Term, 
and  that  in  order  to  relieve  me  from  entire 
solitude,  he  would  every  now  and  then  have 
the  pleasure  of  dining  with  me  in  my  cham- 
bers. In  this,  he  was  obliging  enough  to  keep 
his  word,  and  as  he  took  no  offence  at  being 
turned  out  when  I  was  tired  of  him,  his  com- 
pany was  certainly  better  than  nothing.  He 
likewise  informed  me  when  any  trial  of  par- 
ticular interest  or  utility  to  my  studies  was  to 
take  place,  and  accompanied  me  to  the  student's 
box,  I  observed  he  was  exceedingly  anxious  on 
every  occasion  that  the  prisoner  should  be  ac- 
quitted, and  I  gave  him  great  credit  for 
humanity,  but  found  I  had  mistaken  ^his 
motive. 
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^^  You  are  a  young  lawyer^'*  said  he,  "  to 
hope  that  our  rogues  may  be  transported. 
We  can  e?:pect  no  sport  if  we  send  the  game 
out  of  the  presferve.  Your  rogue  convicted 
is  like  a  tiger  that  has  tasted  blood.  If  he 
gets  loose  it  is  ten  chances  to  one  but  be 
is  brought  up  again  and  again  for  other  of- 
fences. There  are  some  characters  in  town  who 
are  a  regular  income  to  their  attorney  and 
couusel,  and  very  meritorious  we  are  bound  to 
tliink  them/^ 

I  give  this  little  sentiment  of  Mr.  Sharp, 
because  it  was  the  worst  I  heard  him  profess^ 
He  was  a  bat  that  never  flitted  from  the  som- 
l>re  purlieus  of  the  Temple  and  the  Courts  of 
Law,  and  was  quite  ignorant  of  all  sorts  of  vices 
which  prevailed  beyond  them;  so  that  his 
companions  (the  tyros  of  the  Hall,  for  the  old 
stagers  thought  him  infra  dig.)  had  small  evil 
to  apprehend  from  his  example,  beyond  an 
atrocious  propensity  for  bad  wine  and  pro- 
fessional jokes. 
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After  I  had  been  in  close  combat  with  my 
folios  for  two  months^  I  thought^  or  perhaps 
tried  to  think^  my  health  would  be  benefited 
by  a  short  trip  to  the  conntiy.  Mr.  and  Miss 
Rochford  were  about  this  tone  to  return  to 
Kaff  Hall,  and  my  longing  desire  to  see  them 
and  receive  their  commendations  for  the  de- 
cision and  perseyerance  which  I  had  shown  in 
shaking  off  my  life  of  sloth^  began  to  disturb 
my  sleep  and  interfere  with  my  stages.  I 
had  determined  to  take,  my  place  in  the  mail, 
when  my  heart  was  set  beating  by  the  sight  of 
a  letter  from  my  friend  the  rector.  I  brolce  it 
open  fuH  of  eagerness  for  his  news,  and  with  a 
tremor  of  undefinable  apprehension,  for  I  had 
no  interest  "reposed  in  any  other  spot  on  the 
globe.  It  began  witib  anxiety  to  hear  from 
me,  and  with  hopes  that  I  was  not  doing  m<»re 
than  was  consistent  with  my  health.  Then 
came  a  paragraph  beginning  with  ^'  I  am  sorry 
to  inform  you/'  and  my  breath  came  shorter. 

^^  I  am  sorry  to  inform  you,  that  since  your 
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dtepaitore^  events  have  taken  place  here  wfaick 

are  calrmlated  to  cauae  you  some  jNiin.    About 

aweek  ago^  we  were  surprised  by  a  yisitfram 

Miss  Haytfaom^s  guardian,  who  infom^  nsy 

without  entering  into  any  reasons  foraucha 

step,  that  he  had  trarelled  from  the  continent 

bar  tibe   purpose  of   taking  her   away;     She 

was  compelled  to  leare  us   at  a  moment's 

wacnang,  to  our  great  mortification,  and  this 

feefiog  was  much  increased    by  a   suspicion 

ftat  the  poor  girl  had  incuned  high  displea*- 

siuL    Whither  she'  is  gone  we  hare  no  idea^ 

ftr  mi  hint  of  her  future  amn^ments  waar 

giiren  eiAer  to  us  or  to  her. 

^Tfais  extraordinary  circumstance,  of  couxse,. 
adnced.  an  inquiry  as  to  what  could  possiUy 
have  caused  it.  The  enemies  yofw  had  both 
made  at,  Mr»  iEQock's^.  with  the  vengeance  said 
tehave  been  breathed  against  you,  afforded  me 
SDme/eloa  to<  proceed  on,  and  the  result  o£ 
my  wedkfs  work  is  the  discovery  that  y<m 
have  been  the  victim  of  much  misrepresent- 
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tation.  It  is  unnecessary  to  repeat  all  the 
testes  in  cironlaticm,  but  one  of  them  describes 
the  quarrel  mth  Mrs«  Block  to  have  been 
occasioned  by  her  expostulations  on  your  con- 
duct ^th  her  late  charge,  and  is  backed  by  an 
alleged  confession  on  your  part  that  she  had 
ohaxiged  her]  residence  at  your  desire.  So  &ir 
a  theme  could  not  stop  there,  and  many  go 
so  &r  as  to  say  that  yomr  behaviour  has  been 
niasked  by  falsehood  and  ingratitude  totrards 
Miss  Jftochford;  that  you  were  for  months 
received  as  a  suitor  to  whom  her  attachment 
w«3  as  firm  as  it  was  flattering,  and  this  at  the 
very  time  that  the  .affair  was  going  on  at  the 
cottage.  Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford  have  not  re- 
turned, therefore  I  cannot  say  how  far  they 
join  in  the  prevalent  opinion.*' 

The  rest  of  the  letter  went  on  to  assure  me 
what  care  should  be  taken  to  defend  my 
character,  especially  at  the  Hall,  and  that  I 
should  be  immediately  informed  if  any  thing 
new  transpired. 


•  This  &eD  was  the  encouragement  whidi 
fortune  gave  ta  my  first  ztkaaapts  at  doSm^ 
good !  This  then  was  the  distmotion  at  which 
I  was  to  arrive  after  all  my  pains  and  toils! 
To  be  considered  a  contemptilde  villain  by  the 
only  being  for  whom  life  was  worth  possessing  I 
I  believe  I  had  stood  staring  at  the  letter,  and 
wondering  if  I  had  rightly  understood  it^  for 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  when  my  old- 
woaian  knocked  at  the  door  and  introduced  a 
gentlemanly  yoimg  man  who  was  a  stranger  to 
me* 

^  I  have  to  apologize,"  ho  began,  ^  for  m- 
truding  upon  you  at  an  early  hour,  but  my 
business  is  not  of  a  nature  to  wait.  I  am  sent 
on  the  part  of  Mr.  Fleetwood,  Lieutenant  of  his 

Majesty's  frigate,  the ." 

The  name  was  new  to  me  and  I  conceived  there 
must  be  a  mistake,  but  it  was  shortly  explained 
that  Mr.  Fleetwood  had  been  for  some  time 
the  accepted  admirer  of  Miss  Haythom,  though 
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certain  family  objections^  might  have  presented 
any  aUnsion  to  him. 

I  now  saw  that  the  plot  of  my  history  Tvas 
thickenings  for  there  could  be  little  doubt  as  to 
what  was  to*  follow  this  beginning,  mid  I  re- 
garded him  with  the  cool  attention  of  a  bidl 
preparing  to  be  baited* 

^^  You  probably  anticipate,  sir,*'  he  eon- 
tmued,  ^the  unpleasaht  errsnd  which  has 
been  imposed  upon  me  ?  Mr.  Fleetwood;  has 
lately  arriyed  from  a  forei^  stsftbn^  and^ 
haying  heard  that  the  young  lady  was  under 
the  protection  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Block,  lost  no 
time  in  seeking  her  at  their  refiddence>  from 
which  it  was  found  that  you  had'  heesa  the 
means  of  removing  her.'^ 

I  replied  that  I  was  fully  aware  of  the  shin- 
ders  which  were  added  to  this  information,  and 
was  sorry  that  Mr.  Fleetwood  seemed  inclined 
to  prove  himself  xmworthy  of  Miss  Haytii(»ii's 
affection  by  giving  credit  to  them.     The  ill 
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sdaim  which  I  received  for  having  risked,  I 
could  scarcely  estimate  how  much  in  deserving 
Us  gratitade,  disposed  me  but  little  to  the  offer 
of  explanations  which  were  not  aaked ;  but  still, 
indignant  as  I  was  and  had  a  right  to  be,  I  was 
]U)t  wiiihout  wit  to  perceive  that  the  omission 
of  any  endeavour  to  dispel  the  misund^stamd* 
ing  would  make  me  gialty  of  attihc  evils  it 
mi^t  oecasion.  My  first  attempt,  faowevoc^ 
was  anrested  by  a  polite  exprcssiiMt  of  regist 
idsat  It  was  unnecessary,  and  that  my  visiti^s 
iasirmetiona  kft  ham  no  discretionary  powers 
Mesfectiag  the  couise  to  be  porsued.  After 
tins,  he  could  have  no  further  business  than  to 
xeqnest  tibe  nam»  of  some  friend  with  whom 
he  might  confer. 

For  a  moment,  I  felt  at  a  loss,  for  I-  had  not 
tti  acquaintance  in  all  London  whom*  I  con- 
Adered  produdble  on  such  an  occasion,  but 
oeeessity  reconciles  us  to  strange  make^shiflbs. 

I  left  the  room  and  tapped  at  the  door  of 
lir.  SQiarp.     He  was  still  in  bed,  with  his 
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usual  morning  head-ache^  and^  from  the 
tumbled  state  of  the  covering  from  which  he 
protruded  his  illuminated  lantern  jaws,  ap- 
peared to  hare  had  a  restless  night.  The 
news,  however,  that  I  had  business  of  import- 
ance for  him  was  a  very  effectual  restorative, 
and  he  sprang  up  with  alacrity  to  listen  what 
was  the  matter.  I  begged  him  to  perform  his 
toilet,  which  was  very  soon  accompHshed,  for 
he  was  not  over  particular,  and  during  the 
operation  I  communicated  to  him  the  disagree- 
able  situation  in  which  I  was  placed ;  with  no 
more  of  the  particulars,  however,  than  were 
sA}S(dutely  necessary. 

Mr.  Sharp  considered  for  a  keen  instant. 
^^  It  is  not  exactly  in  the  way  of  business  to 
break  the  law  ourselves ;  but  hang  the  attorney 
who  cannot  supply  his  employer  with  anything 
in  the  world — short  of  a  conscience.  A  friend 
you  shall  have,  but  it  cannot  be  me,  you  know, 
because  I  must  be  attorney  for  the  defence  in 
case  you  kill  your  adversary,  which  I  hope  and 
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trust  you  wilL^'  WiUi  tbat;^  he  called  to  our 
mutual  old  woman  and  bade  her  step  to  a 
young  Irish  student  whom  he  named,  and  who 
made  his  appearance^  undertook  the  business, 
and  was  introduced  to  my  stranger,  «U  in  five 
minutes, 

I  returned,  during  their  conference,  to  Mr» 
Sharp,  who  was  clearing  decks  for  action ;  thab 
is  to  say,  he  was  sweeping  a  space  on  bis  rub- 
bish table  for  a  large  sheet  of  foolscap,  which 
I  found  was  to  contain  my  last  will  and  t06«« 
tament. 

''You  know,  my  dear  boy!  every  body 
ought  to  be  prepared  against  accidents,  and  I 
shall  only  charge  you  as  a  £riend«  By  thebye^ 
I  wonder  if  the  enemy  would  like  to  make  his 
will  too/' 

My  firiend^s  eagerness  for  employment  would 
hare  been  highly  amusing  at  any  other  time, 
but  the  astotmding  news  which  had  brought 
with  it  an  event  certain  of  giving  it  gener^. 
pubUcity,  threw  me  into    absolute    despair. 
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Eyen  if  Mr.  and  Miss  RocMosrd  i^ould  he 
generous  enough  to  helieve  me  blameless^  ijbe 
notoriety  of  a  duel  in  sach  acanse  irotdd  airay 
public  opinion  against  me  so  strongly  that  they 
never  after  could  listen  to  me  urijihotit  flying 
directly  in  its  face.  My  prospects  seemed  un- 
done^ and  I  cared  for  nothing  further  in  the 
world.  I  replied  to  Mr.  Sharp  that  he  need 
not  trouble  himself^  for  I  had  no  heir  who  had 
a  better  claim  than  the  king.  The  pen  was 
laid  aside  with  reluctance^  but  the  ever  actiyie 
mind  of  Mr.  Sharp  was  immediately  employed 
upon  a  new  subject. 

'^  The  doctor !  God  bless  me,  I  had  well 
nigh  forgotten  the  doctor !  I  know  a  young 
man  just  beginning  to  walk  the  hospitals^  who 
promises  to  be  a  wonder ;  performs  an  amputa- 
tion with  such  nerve  as  never  was  seen,  and 
win  be  glad  to  do  it  worth  the  money.*' 

It  was  impossible  to  help  a  bitter  sort  of 
smile  at  this  serious  recommendation.  ^^Do 
you  not  think/'  I  replied,  *^  that  you  might 
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rket  Market?'' 

^^  No,  jm,  now  you  are  in  joke,  but  I  '11  take 
caiB  the  lad  shall  be  in  readiness — ^and  then, 
aod  then,  let 'saee  what  else  I  have  to  pro- 
Tide/' 

"  You  have  not  yet  mentioned  the  under- 
taker,'* I  suggested ;  *^  is  there  no  rising  man 
that  you  would  patronize  in  that  line  ? '' 

"  No,  my  dear  fellow,  but  there  are  plenty 
of  raising  men  who  make  the  thing  worth  con- 
sideration.  But  I  hope  it  will  not  come  to 
that.  We  will  rather  take  lodgings  for  you  in 
the  King's  Bench  on  a  verdict  of  manslaugh- 
ter. I  know  the  folks  there  well.  You  may 
leave  all  that  to  me." 

I  afterwards  heard  that  Mr.  Sharp  was  a 
great  recommender,  and  was  supposed  to 
raise  a  little  per  centage  upon  his  good 
offices,  but  he  had  not  time  to  offer  more  be- 
fore we  were  joined  by  my  new  friend,  who 
turned  the  conversation  by  informing  me  that 
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in  order  to  accommodate  the  other  party^ 
whose  ship  was  lying  in  the  Thames,  my  next 
scene  of  distinction  was  to  take  place^the  same 
night  (being  moonlight)  on  the  banks  of  that 
river,  and  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  first 
gibbet. 
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CHAPTER  XVIIL 

I  CAN  hardly  tell  how  the  remainder  of  th« 
^  passed.    I  only  know  it  was  the  idlest  I 
^  spent  for  some  months^  as  I  felt  there  was 
Cttle  use  in  storing  my  mind  when  I  was  per- 
haps just  about  having  a  bullet  through  my 
lH)d7.  If^  when  my  first  surprise  had  subsided, 
i&y  feelings  assumed  something  of  a  vindictive 
cbaracter,  the  peculiar  hardness  of  my  case 
will,  perhaps,  plead  my  excuse.    My  resent- 
ment was  certainly  first  due  to  my  cousin  and 
Mrs.  Block,  but  they  had  conducted  them- 
telres  with  such  contemptible  baseness  that  I 
scarcely  gave  them  a  thought.     Against  the 
neighbourhood,  which  had  been  guilty  of  no 
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offence^  except  believing  a  tale  wliich  had  no 
doubt  been  made  exceedingly  probable,  I  felt 
a  degree  of  anger  which  was  both  unjust  and 
ungrateful;  but  against  my  intended  adver- 
sary, who,  from  the  nature  of  his  feeUngs,  was 
more  liable  to  delusion,  and  really  more  par- 
donable than  all  the  rest,  I  was  so  exasperated 
as  to  long  for  the  moment  of  our  meeting. 
That  he  should  not  have  had  faith  in  his  Mary 
superior  to  all  assault,  even  though  his  frequent 
and  long  absence  at  sea  precluded  him  from 
forming  any  judgment  of  her  beyond  her  at- 
tractions, proved  him  clearly  an  insensible 
monster.  That  he  should  sacrifice  her  reputa- 
tion to  his  wounded  vanity,  stigmatised  him  as 
a  selfish,  inhuman  slanderer.  It  seemed  to  me 
that  I  had  not  only  my  own  cause  to  defend, 
but  that  of  the  injured  girl  also,  and  I  deter- 
mined that  if  he  carried  through  his  outrage 
successfully,  it  should  not  be  for  want  of  my 
good  will  to  prevent  him. 

As  the  long  day  drew  towards  the  Temple 
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dinn^-tinie^  the  busy  steps  beneath  my  window 
kept  me  in  cohstant  apprehension  tbsit  my  en- 
gagement might  haye  got  wind^  and  that  officers 
were  in  search  of  me  to  bind  me  over  to  the 
peace.    The  chance  of  such  an  event  brought 

the  blood  into  my  cheek  with  shame.    It  would 

« 
brand  me  with  the  charge  of  having  myself 

contrived  the  interruption ;  it  would  make  my 
opponent  triumph  in  having  dared  me  in  vain ; 
it  woiild  present  m6  before  the  averted  eyes  of 
Eugenia  as  a  craven,  whose  timely  falsehood 
had,  perhaps,  saved  her  from  a  disgraceful  at- 
tachment. At  last,  however,  the  hour  arrived 
without  any  occurrence  to  prevent  the  exploit 
for  which  it  had  been  destined,  and  I  stole 
forth  to  the  spot  at  which  it  had  been  arranged 
that  I  should  meet  my  companion.  From 
hence  we  made  our  way  to  the  river,  where  we 
hired  a  boat,  and  dropped  with  the  tide  towarda 
the  scene  of  action. 

It  was  a  cold  November  evening,  with  a 
frosty  haze,  which  made  the  various  craft  in 

T  2 
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our  passage  look  twice  the  size  of  reality^  and 
would  have  given  them^  to  a  fandful  mind^  an 
*  air  somewhat  spectral.  The  scene  was  dreary 
as  my  thoughts^  but  my  heart  was  too  busy  t^ 
feel  the  chill ;  my  £riend  too^  as  the  moment 
approached  for  business^  became  more  sensibly 
of  his  serious  undertakings  and  we  went  on  iu 
silence;  the  first  words  that  broke  it  were  from 
one  of  the  boatmen^  after  he  had  passed  th^ 
East  India  Docks^  and  sounded^  in  our  present 
circumstances^  rather  ominous. 

^^  There  gentlemen/'  said  he^  pointing  to  ai^ 
object  which  cleft  the  pale  horizon  from  th^ 
low  bank  of  the  river^  ^^  you  will  soon  come  tQ 
the  gallows  now." 

It  was  not  far  from  this  fatal  tree^  which  wa$ 
^till  graced  with  the  dried  and  dwindled  figures 
of  three  or  four  malefactors^  that  our  voyage 
came  to  an  end. 

We  walked  to  a  spot  from  whence  we  could 
not  be  descried  by  our  boatmen,  and  looked 
down  the  river  for  the  other  party.    The  mooii 
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had  now  risen^  but  for  some  time  showed  us 
nothing  but  the  discoura^g  prospect  of  the 
gibbet.  The  note  of  a  few  noisy  herons,  which 
were  stalking  and  flapping  about  the  mud  in 
its  neighbourhood,  seemed  like  cries  from  the 
poor  manacled  skeletons,  and  I  should  hardly 
have  been  surprised  to  see  our  work  of  death 
witnessed  by  such  a  band  of  the  unburied  as 
are  said  to  wander  by  a  river  which  might  just 
then  have  been  very  like  the  Thames.  I  had 
irorked  myself  up  into  a  state  of  horrid  ro- 
xnance,  and  talked  lightly  of  being,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  minutes,  a  ghost  myself.  When 
considerately  reminded  by  my  friend  that  I 
might  have  some  last  commands  in  case  of  ac* 
ddents,  I  told  him  that  I  had  nothing  to  leave 
but  a  few  curses,  which  I  might,  perhaps,  have 
file  pleasure  of  delivering  in  person. 

A  distant  clock  now  struck  eight,  which  was 
tile  time  appointed,  and  at  the  same  moment 
Wc  perceived  a  speck  approaching  up  the  river. 
It  was  not  long  in  reaching  the  spot  where  we 
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stood^  and  proved  to  be,  what  we  expect^^  the 
boat  of  a  man-of-war.  Two  persons  stepped 
ashore,  and  one  of  them,  whom  I  recognised 
by  his  voice  to  be  the  visitor  whom  I  had  re» 
ceived  in  the  morning,  desired  the  crew  to  dbrop 
down  the  tide,  but  remain  within  hail.  My 
companion  then  stepped  forward,  and  received 
a  polite  apology  from  the  same  voice  for  having 
kept  us  waiting.  The  two  then  retired  ta 
settle  preliminaries,  and  I  remained  content 
plating  the  man  who  had  given  the  last  and 
most  aggravating  addition  to  my  provocations^ 
and  had  thought  fit  to  abide  the  cbncentrated 
result  of  them  all.  He  stood  with  his  axiii9 
folded,  and  looking  on  the  water,  but  I  was. 
unable  to  distinguish  more  than  his  figure^ 
which  was  manly  and  not  unworthy  of  the 
taste  of  her  on  whose  accoimt  we  met.  I 
Soncied  that  his  attitude  did  not  show  quite  so 
much  of  the  hot-headed,  hectoring  character  as 
I  eipected ;  indeed,  I  was  not  quite  sure  that 
it  was  not  desponding  and  bending  under  heavy 
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afflictioa.  Tbi&  last  idea,  howeyer;,  waM  ba- 
nished by  the  detennined  calnmess  wiih  which 
he  raised  his  bead  on  the  return  of  his  second^ 
and  dbeyed  the  direction  to  strip.  Again  I 
was  interested,  by  sedng  him  deliver  a  letten 
The  imperfect  light  deceived  him  as  to  jny 
proximity,  and  I  heard  a  few  .words  of  his  oon* 
Tersation* 

'^  Give  it  to  ber  own  band/^  be  said.  ^  No 
reproach — ^sbe  will  feel  enon^^^  The  rest  was 
spoken  too  low  to  reach  me;  bat  I  bad  dis« 
tingiusbed  enougb  to  conjure  up  a  pictun 
which  shook  my  nerves  siarangely.  Poor  Mnxj 
Haythmm !  I  bad  never  in  the  tumult  of  moore 
selfish  feelings,  given  a  thought  to  what  b«r 
sufferings  might  be  if  the  lov^er  of  ber  innocent 
heart  were  dismissed  beyond  the  pow»r  of  10- 
turn.  But  there  was  now  no  time  for  reflection* 
My  Goaty  waastoQot,  and  bat^  had  already  beea 
cast  vpoa  the  ground^  and  we  were  led  without 
ddsy  to  the  spot  which  had  been  measured  ats 
short  distance  from  OS.  We  were  t(dd  the  aigaal 
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lor  firuKgy  and  our  Mends  iretired  a  few  paces 
f^t  of  tbe  IvMu  At  this  incmient  my  ad7cr!4 
4ary  c9^d  oiit^  .^  St;op  a  moment.'^  My  heart 
^twdled  with  a  hope  that  he  was  going  to  offer 
some  accommodation^  for  what  I  had  heard 
l^ad  dii^Ued  mu^ch  of  its  bitterness*  But  I 
was  disftppointed. 

"  Mr.  Mfdtravers/^  he  continued^  "  is  standi 
ing  in  full  relief  against  the  moon.  I  wish  for^ 
no  unfair  advantage.'' 

These  words^  and  the  unhappy  tone  in  which 
they  were  uttered^  did  much  more  towards 
making  me  a  respecter  of  the  law  than  did 
the  miserable  Tidims  hung  up  for  a  warning, 
upon  the  gibbet,  I  changed  my  position  with** 
out  speakings  and  found  that  by  doing  so,  I 
h^  placed  my  adversary  in  one  which  was 
exactly  similar,  the  vivid  reflection  of  the  moou 
on  the  water  being  just  behind  him.  There 
Was,  however,  no  necessity  to  return  his  admo* 
nition*  .  The  signal  was  given,  and  in  the  same 
instant  I  felt  myself  struck  in  the  side ;  but  I 


stood  long  enotJ^K  to  8ho\^  that  I  cottkl  have 
fired  steadily^  had  I  been  eo  dii^osed,  I  then 
di8chai*ged  inj  pistol  in  the  air^  and  Uil  back 
with  a  fall  conviction  that  my  troubles  had 
come  to  a  close. 

I  had  no  sooner  fellen  than  tny  antagonist^ 

who  ran  up  to  me  in^  apparently^  great  emo«^^ 

tion,  to  ascertain  how  far  I  was  hurt,  was  hur* 

ried  away  by  his  friend,  and  in  a  moment  or 

two  my  companion  was  assisted  in  his  charge 

(^  me  by  the  young  surgeon  who^  as  is  usual  on 

sach  occasions,  had  happened  to  be  passifig 

dose  by*    They  were  both  of  them^  as  I  have 

aboMly  described,  yoimg  students  in  their  pro* 

fesorions,  and  I  had  very  soon  good  reason  to 

regret  it ;  for,  though  one  was  a  surgeon  and 

the  other  an  Irishman,  I  could  perceive  that 

the  perilous  turn  of  affairs  had  fn^tened  them 

almost  out  of  their  senses.    They  were  a  pair 

of  those  inconsiderates  who,  never  having  had 

occasion  to  learn  the  exact  measure  of  their 

courage,  are  a  great  deal  more  ready  for  bold 
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tindertakingB  than  folks  more  experienced ;  but 
the  hero  of  the  dissecting-table  who  would 
have  Tolimteered  to  trim  the  splmters  of  m 
prostrate  regiment  had  no  more  nerve  to  offi- 
ciate on  a  living  subject  than  had  his  coUeagoe^ 
who  had  heard  of  nothing  all  his  life  but  mxir- 
ther  and  bloodshed,  to  decide  what  to  do  widi 
a  dying  one.  Instead  of  looking  for  my  wound, 
which  nether  of  them  dared  to  uncover,  they 
kept  dancing  round  me  with  their  hair  stand- 
ing on  end,  as  though  I  had  been  a  crippled 
tiger;  and  whilst  1  was  expecting  to  be  told 
whether  I  was  hurt  mortally,  iixe  necessary 
information  on  that  head  was  equally  espedbed 
to  proceed  from  myself. 
N  ^^  Och,  thunder !  '^  exclaimed  my  second. 
^  Who  would  have  thought  of  such  a  dhdl  of 
an  /acddent  as  this  }*^ 

^  Good  Lord  P'  responded  my  surgeon^  **il 
heM  only  say  where  he  is  hit,  we  might  guess 
what  to  do/^ 

"  Ouns,  Doctor !  He 's  kiUed,  is  n^t  he  ?'^ 
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*^  Should  n  't  wonder,  *pon  my  soul !  How 
are  you,  Mr.  Maltravers?  How  do  you  feel 
yourself?" 

**  He  can  n^t  speak,  Doctor !  An't  that  a 
bad  sign  ?'^ 

'*Ton  my  life,  I  should  say  it  was,  de- 
cidedly/^ 

I  had  made  several  struggles  to  raise  myself 
up,  each  of  which  was  pronounced  to  be  my 
last,  before  tiiey  sumnkmed  coun^e  to  support 
me— wh«i  they  did  so,  and  found  me  already 
nmdi  stadned  with  blood,  and  so  faint  that  my 
head  £ell  like  a  dead  weight  upon  my  8hotiUler» 
they  exdaimed  at  onee  that  it  was  idl  ovear^ 
and,  dropping  me  in  a  panic,  took  manfnlly  to 
theb  heels. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

The  dullness  of  the  air  was  not  long  in 
mstoringme  to  a  oonsciousness  of  my  situa- 
tion, and,  had  I  been  inclined  to  doubt  the 
fatal  effects  of  my  wound,  the  prospect  of  sur- 
viving tiiosc  of  a  night  in  such  a  desolate  and 
swampy  region  was  certainly  not  over  cheering. 
Indeed,  considering  my  inability  to  cafl  out 
and  the  little  likelihood  of  being  heard  if  I  did, 
together  with  the  extreme  loneUness  of  the 
spot,  the  most  that  I  could  hope  was  to  be 
found  in  the  hay-making  season,  next  year; 
when  I  might  possibly  be  raked  up  to  furnish 
an  attractive  paragraph  for  a  newspaper,  under 
the  head  of  *^  Horrible  Discovery/'    The  free- 
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doms  which  I  had  taken  with  my  neighbours 
on  the  gibbet  in  cutting  braggadocio  jokes 
upon  them,  smote  my  conscience  with  some- 
thing  bordering  on  a  superstitious  dread,  and  I 
ahnost  expected  them  to  come  and  claim  my 
engagement  to  join  the  world  of  ghosts.    My 
fears  were  carried  a  little  further  by  one  of  the 
herons  before  noticed,  which  came  flapping 
towards  me,  and  then  sheered  off  with  lan 
eldritch  scream  of  alarm.     I  had  not  present, 
of  mind  to  recall  whether  or  no  he  had  th(^ 
same  propensities  as  the  Tultuve  and  the  cart 
rion  crow,  but  all  things  appeared  to  increase, 
my  need  for  a  timely  rescue.      About  tea 
inii)ates  had  elapsed  since  the  desertion  of  my 
&iends,  when  my  indistinct  and  filmy  vision 
was  attracted  by  the  approach  of  two  figures, 
of  which  I  could  not  distinguish  the  outline 
nor  any  thing  else  excepting  b^  double,  perpen- 
dicular, row  of  large  white  eyes.     Presently 
they  seperated  and  prowled  about  in  different 
directions,  my  reeUng  imagination  giving  them 
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other  appendages  quite  as  monstrous  as  their 
organs  of  sight.  How  shall  I  describe  the 
horror  with  which  I  shrunk  when  one  of  them 
turned  his  course  directly  towards  me,  and 
made  a  dead  pause  of  discovery  within  a  few 
yards  ?  The  next  moment  he  cried  out  with 
such  notes  of  comfort  as  I  shall  never  forget. 

^*  I  say,  Dannel  Rullocks,''  were  the  words, 
"  if  here  an't  one  of  them,  I  ^m  blow'd !  ^ 

The  white  eyes  turned  out  to  be  the  broad 
metal  buttons  on  the  jackets  of  my  watermen, 
who  had  been  all  this  time  awaiting  their  fare  ; 
my  surgeon  and  second  having  scampered 
across  the  fields  as  the  most  secure  means  of 
escape.  Happily,  these  men  were  gifted  with 
better  nerves,  and  if  they  could  not  afford  the 
best  medical  advice  in  the  world,  they,  at  least, 
knew  that  the  most  necessary  step  towards  a 
cure  was  to  take  me  home. 

"  Lord  Gimini,'*  observed  Daniel,  as  they 
lifted  me  between  them,  and  bore  me  towards 
the  boat,  "  if  we  had  n^t  heard  the  crack  o'  the 
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pUtoIs  what  would  ha^  become  of  you.  Master^ 
the  Deuce  only  knows/' 

^^  Aye,"  said  the  other,  ^^and  I^m  blest  if 
it  an't  a  baddish  job  as  it  is ;  for  set  in  case 
the  gen'leman  dies  in  our  hands,  and  can^t 
give  no  evidence  in  our  favour,  I  'm  blow'd 
if  they  won't  say  it's  us  as  has  put  an  end  to 
him.  I  know'd  a  chap  once  as  was  cotcht  in 
just  tiie  same  manner  to  a  nicety,  excepting  it 
was  a  little  different,  seeing  as  he  had  picked 
up  a  body  one  night  as  was  drownded,  and 
was  a  pxdling  up  the  river  for  a  doctor,  when 
what  should  come  a'ter  him  but  the  Cus* 
torn  House  boat  to  see  what  he  had  a-board; 
so  he  says,  says  he,  *  Blow  me  but  this  won't 
do;  for,  if  they  catches  me  and  finds  a  dead 
man,  I  shall  be  pulled  up  for  it,  and  there 's 
no  saying  how  high,  and  so  here  goes  f  and 
away  he  pulled  like  a  good  un,  but  it  was  all 
erf  no  use  for  t'other  was  a  four-oar,  and  in 
ibey  ran  upon  him.  'Hullo,  my  hearty,^ 
says  one  on 'um,  'you're    a   pretty  tightish 
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pxiller ;  so  just  let  us  see  what  you  're  in  such 
a  hurry  for;'  so  he  puts  his  hands  into  the 
wherry,  and  the  first  thing  he  catches  hold  on 
is  a  pair  of  long  legs,  as  stiff  as  a  pair  of 
tongues.  They  says  no  more,  but  they  whips 
a  pair  of  darbies  on  him,  and  has  him  away  to 
quod  for  all  he  could  say." 

"  You  don't  say  so !  ^'  replied  Daniel,  who 
was  assisting  to  lay  their  jackets  in  the  bottom 
of  the  boat  and  to  tie  a  handkerchief  over  my 
hurt ;  ^*  and  what  became  of  him  at  last  ?  '^ 

«« Why,  a'ter  a  time,  he  gets  loose  again, 
sure  enough,  but  a  narrow  escape  he  had,  and 
when  I  sees  him  afterwards,  I  says,  says  I,  now 
mind  what  I  says,  for  you  're  but  a  young 
chap,  as  the  saying  is,  and  when  you  has  a 
body  as  is  dead,  or  so  far  gone  as  he  can^t  give 
no  account  of  himself,  and  the  Custom  House 
comes  a^ter  you,  why  you  just  take  the  ballast 
of  your  wherry  and  tie  it  round  the  neck  of 
the  fare  and  sink  un  just  as  you  would  a  k^ 
jpf  spirits. — I  say,  sir,  how  be  you  now  ? " 
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It  is  not  to  be  doubted  that,  after  the  fore- 
going conversation,  I  made  a  point  of  appear* 
ing  as  well  as  I  coxdd ;  and,  with  the  under- 
standing of  a  liberal  reward  for  their  trouble, 
my  sinewy  trustworthies  commenced  re-trac- 
ing their  course  to  the  Temple.  Whether  I 
was  ever  •  to  get  there  appeared  to  depend 
so  mainly  upon  my  not  becoming  contraband^ 
that  I  took  pains  to  attend  to  all  that  passed, 
in  order,  as  occasion  required,  to  give  tokens 
of  vitality. 

"  WeD,^'  said  Daniel,  resuming  the  conversa- 
tion as  soon  as  we  were  fairly  afloat,  ^^and  I 
suppose  there  was  a  Crowner's  Inquest  upon 
the  body;  and^  after  examining  a  score  or  two 
of  witnesses,  and  sitting  boxed  up  for  a  week^ 
they  just  finds  a  \^erdict  of  ^  Found  Drownded,' 
which  every  body  knowed  from  the  first,  as 
they  thought;  and  yet,  mayhap,  they  was 
wrong  a'ter  all."  Daniel  then  proceeded  in  a 
lower  and  more  mysterious  tone :  ^^  There  ^s 
chaps  here,  as  is  no  doubt  on,  who,  when  they 

VOL.  I.  u 
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gets  a  fare  as  is  alittle  overtaken  with  r^ard  to 
liquor^  or  such  like,  can  take  the  gold  watch 
out  of  his  pocket,  and  shore  a  pewter  one  in 
lihe  place  of  it,  and  the  notes  out  of  his  purse 
and  leave  the  silver,  and  make  him  look  as 
like  a  haccidentally  drownded  as  if  he  had 
jumped  in  of  his  own  accord.^^    Here  I  gave  a 
slight  cough,  and  the  man  proceeded :   ^^  But, 
speaking  of  a  body  as  is  found,  and  who  has 
the  best  right  to  it,  my  sentiments  is  these — 
If  so  be  it  is  alive,  why  it  naturally  belongs  to 
itself,  and  nobody  can^t  dispute  it ;  but  if  it 
s  dead,  why  then  it  ought  to  be  the  perquisites 
of  the  waterman  as  fishes  it  out,  for  a  good 
body  as  has  n't  been  in  the  water  too  long  is 
worth  a  matter  of  five  pound  or  more,  accordin 
as  it  happens.    There's  a  young  doctor  chap, 
what's    a    sdiolar   of    St.  Bartlemy's    Hos- 
pital, as  asked  me  scores  of  times  to  look  out 
for  un  down  tide,  and  says  if  I'll  hook  un  out 
a  subject  he  '11  make  it  worth  ten  pound  to  me, 
by  sharing  it  with  five  or  six  more  of  'em 
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One  night  I  carries  heme  a  parcel  for  un,  and 
he  says^  says  he^  ^Dannel^  if  you  comes  into 
my  workshop  FU  show  you  summut/  and  what 
was  it  but  an  atomy  as  danced  about  upon  the 

walls,  for  all  the  world  like  them  long  gaffer 
long  legs,  and  all  the  veins  was  filled  with 
sealing-wax,  and  stuck  out  as  stiff  as  the  horns 
of  a  boiled  lobster.  I  say,  master,  you  Vant 
no  worser,  be  you  ?^^ 

"Oh,  no!'*  I  replied,  in  the  voice  of  a 
dying  man,  "  I  am  getting  better  and  better 
every  moment.^^ 

Such  was  the  agreeable  style  of  converse 
which  enlivened  my  return  from  the  field  of 
battle;  but,  however  exciting  the  situations 
which  it  brought  before  me,  I  preferred  them 
infinitely  to  the  occasional  moments  of  silence 
which  left  me  in  the  dark  respecting  the  exact 
occupation  of  my  companions*  thoughts.  There 
were  grounds  for  very  reasonable  doubts  upon 
the  result  of  them,  and  though  I  really  had 
small  hopes  of  lasting  many  hours,  I  had  no  sort 

v2 
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fancy  for  any  abridgment  of  them.     In  fact,  I 
experienced  strongly  that  which  has,  I  suspect, 
been  experienced  by  every  one  else  who  has  lain 
in  expectation  of  a  sudden  leave-taking,  and 
considered  my  moments  very  much  the  more 
precious  in  proportion  to  their  fewness.     It 
was  a  bitter  reflection  that  I  was  perhaps  cut 
off  before  I  had  done  a  single  thing  in  the 
world  which  could  make  me  worth  the  trouble 
I  had  cost  in  rearing  to  man's  estate;  that  I 
was  making  my  exit  without  leaving  the  slight- 
est trace  that  I  had  ever  made  my  entry ;  that 
I  could  only  be  recollected  as  having  been  in- 
ferior to  thousands  who  had  proved  that  my 
years  at  least  had  been  sufficient  to  achieve  a 
better  monument ;  and  that  Eugenia  (and  this 
was  the  keenest  pang  of  all)  would  be  obliged 
to  acknowledge  that  I  had  not  fulfilled  her  pre- 
dictions.   Thoughts  like  these  made  me  afraid 
of  death,  not  for  death^s  sake,  but  because  a 
little  more  life  was  necessary  to  my  pride. 
At  last  my  boatmen  lay  upon  their  oars  5  and 
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Daniel^  who  was  nearest  to  me,  leant  his  head 
over  his  shoulder  in  a  consultation  of  whispers. 
Lying,  as  I  did,  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  and 
unable  to  move,  I  could  not,  of  -course,  see 
anything  beyond  the  planks,  and  my  breath 
came  short  with  the  expectation  of  being  pre- 
sently called  upon  to  crown  my  enterprises 
by  an  expedition  to  the  bottom  of  the  Thames, 
with  the  facilitating  appendage  of  a  ballast- 
bag. 

^'  If  we  could  do  it  without  waking  of  him,^* 
said  Daniel,  a  little  louder,  ^^  it  would  be  all 
the  better.'' 

**6ood  Heavens  V^  inquired  my  heart,  ^^  can 
ihey  really  be  such  villains  V' 

"  Pm  blest  if  I  thinks  there 's  any  fear  of 
wakmg  of  him,^^  replied  the  other,  ^'  for  he 
haVt  spoUe  this  quarter  of  an  hour.  I'm 
much  more  afeard  of  somebody^s  seeing  us.'* 

*^In  the  name  of  Heaven,"  I  articulated, 
*  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  me  ?  '* 

•^  Why,  master,"  was  the  answer,  ^^  we  can- 
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not  exactly  telL  We  was  a  dunking  of  put- 
ting yon  ashore,  and  leaving  somebody  else  as 
is  better  judges  to  do  the  rest.  We  can't 
jnst  tell,  you  see,  how  far  the  law  may  say  we 
have  a  hand  in  this  business,  seeing  that  we 
took  you  to  the  place^  and  stood  by  whilst  you 
was  a*  breaking  the  peace." 

Finding  the  matter  to  be  no  worse,  and  that 
we  really  had  arrived  at  the  Temple,  I  soon 
mustered  wits  enough  to  overcome  their  hesi- 
tation, and  procure  their  assistance  to  my 
chambers.  It  was  very  late,  and  we  encoun- 
tered not  a  soul  until  the  door  was  opened  to 
us  by  my  wondering  old  woman,  to  whom  it 
was  explained  that  I  had  met  with  an  accident^ 
and  required  to  be  laid  on  my  bed*  Having 
safely  deposited  their  burthen,  my  bearers  took 
their  leave,  and  I  was  not  sorry  to  get  rid  of 
them.  They  were  not  actual  cut-throats>  as 
was  proved  in  their  resistance  to  the  tempta- 
tion afforded  by  myself^  but  they  seemed  sa 
ready  to  take  advantage  of  circumstances^  Aat 
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it  was  bard  to  believe  tliey  were  in  no  danger 
of  sometimes  doing  so  prematurely.  A  man 
who  was  already  three  parts  dead  required  so 
little  to  finish  him^  that  they  no  doubt  con« 
ddered  they  deserved  credit  for  having  stood 
upon  so  much  delicacy.  The  old  woman  hav- 
ing followed  them  down  stairs  in  quest  of  a 
doctor^  I  was  once  more  left  to  ache  in  soU- 
tade,  and  wonder  how  it  would  all  end. 

I  had  not  been  alone  more  than  a  few  mi- 
nutes when  I  heard  the  door  open,  and  two  or 
three  people  enter.  At  first  I  apprehended 
that  my  friends  of  the  boat  had  come. back  for 
a  few  last  words,  for  the  curtains  had  been 
drawn  dose  round  me.  I  was  soon  undeceived ; 
and  knowing  from  the  tone  of  the  voices  that 
I  was  not  likely  to  be  any  great  gainer  by 
claiming  their  attention,  I  lay  quite  still,  and 
with  as  much  curiosity  as  could  be  felt  in  such 
a  situation,  to  hear  what  they  had  to  say  for 
themselves. 

Tbe  speakers  were  a  trio,  two  of  them  stoutly 
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exculpating  themselves  from  the  accusations 
of  the  third,  who  spoke  in  a  high  querulous 
note,  not  very  unlike  an  enraged  parrot. 

**  As  I  hope  to  be  saved,''  he  cried,  ^^  this 
will  be  the  very  worst  case  that  ever  was  brought 
into  a  criminal  court,  and  whether  you  are 
both  hanged  or  not,  ^pon  my  soul  I  don't  care. 
It^s  a  hundred  to  one  against  you,  I  can  tell 
you  that;  and  as  for  the  attorney  for  the  de- 
fence, find  him  where  you  can.  He  wasn't 
killed; — I'm  sure  he  wasn't.  People  never 
are  killed  outright  in  duels ;  hit  'em  where  you 
will  they  always  furnish  half  a  dozen  bulletins 
for  the  newspapers;  and  here  you  have  run 
away  and  left  him  to  the  crows,  and  spoilt  your 
own  surgeon's  bill,  and  deprived  his  heirs  and 
assignees  of  the  benefit  of  his  last  will  and 
testament.  Poor  Maltravers !  God  bless  my 
soul,  not  to  have  madjs  his  will !  But  there's 
one  comfort  still — yes,  there  is  one  comfort, 
for  you  ^11  both  be  hanged  for  it.  The  verdict 
nmst  be  wilful  murder  against  all  the  parties ; 


RAFF   HALL.  297 

and  if  the  jury  recommend  you  to  mercy  they 
will  deserve  to  be  hanged  as  well/* 

«  Zounds,  Mr.  Sharp ! ''  Thus  did  the  other 
two  yoke  their  ideas  in  response ;  "  What 
was  the  use  of  bringing  home  a  dead  body,  ex- 
cept to  let  every  body  know  how  much  we 
were  concerned  in  the  affair,  and  to  help  you 
into  the  mess  as  well  as  ourselves  ?  For  you 
don't  suppose  we  are  going  to  be  tried  for  our 
lives  without  showing  who  was  first  to  blame 
in  finding  second  and  surgeon,  and  doing  all 
lie  could  to  get  up  the  duel,  in  the  hope  of 
making  a  little  job  for  himself.  Let  us  be 
tried  and  hanged  as  soon  as  you  please,  but  if 
we  don't  make  you  one  of  the  party  never 
trust  us.'* 

The  young  gentlemen  had  worked  them- 
9elves  up  into  a  fit  of  indignation  as  well  as 
tenror,  and  poured  down  such  a  shower  of  re- 
proach and  menace  upon  poor  Mr.  Sharp  that 
he  was  fain  to  implore  a  more  moderate  tone 
of  voice  and  a  little  more  patience,  declaring 


298  RAFF   HALL. 

that  all  he  had  said  was  owing  entirely  to  hia 
great  grief  for  his  firiend  Maltravers^  and  his 
unwillingness  to  believe  that  he  was  actually 
dead.  If,  however,  the  ball  had  gone  clean 
through  his  heart,  as  they  had  stated,  there 
could  be  no  sort  of  doubt  that  he  was  to  all 
intents  and  purposes  defunct.  And  the  only 
tiling  now  to  be  considered,  was,  whether  it 
coidd  by  any  means  be  discovered  by  what 
hands  deceased  had  come  to  his  death,  and 
whether  it  would  be  advisable,  as  in  ordinary 
cases,  to  seal  up  his  effects  ?  to  which  purpose^ 
I  shoidd  say,  I  was  now  indebted  to  Mr* 
Sharp's  appearance.  A  little  cool  and  friendly 
consultation  caused  this  intention  to  be  changed 
and  brought  out  the  -legal  acumen  of  Mr. 
Sharp  as  brilliantly  as  did  every  other  trans^ 
action  in  which  he  happened  to  be  engaged^ 
drawing  forth  the  profound  opinion,  that  if  de** 
ceased's  effects  were  sealed  up,  it  woidd  pro- 
bably raise  a  question  as  to  how  his  friends 
chanced  to  know  of  his  death.    This  was  con- 
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elusive  reasoning  for  leaving  the  said  effects 
alone  and  minding  their  own  business ;  and,  in 
accordance  with  this  highly  professional  advice, 
all  the  parties  agreed  to  adjourn  to  Mr.  Sharp's 
chambers,  and  consult  upon  the  best  course  to 
be  pursued  with  respect  to  the  late  lamented 
Mr.  Maltravers's  remains.  Hearing  them 
about  to  depart,  and  being  unwilling  to  cause 
them  more  trouble  than  was  necessary,  I  made 
an  effort  to  raise  myself  upon  my  elbow,  and, 
just  as  they  were  taking  a  melancholy  survey 
of  the  chamber,  introduced  through  the  bed 
curtains,  my  pale  and  suffering  visage,  marked 
with  deep  stripes  by  the  occasional  application 
of  my  blood-stained  fingers.  Mr.  Sharp  flung 
down  the  candle  with  a  cry  of  panic ;  the  other 
two,  whose  nerves  were  in  no  condition  to  sus- 
tain any  firesh  accumulation  of  horrors,  tumbled 
over  the  table  in  the  dark,  and  rolled  shouting 
upon  the  Aocht. 

**  What  did  you  see  ? "     Gasped  out  Mr. 
Sharp,  ^^  What  did  you  see  ?  ^' 
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^^  Oh,  thunder ! "  replied  my  second ;  ^'  It 
was  himself,  every  bit  of  him ! '' 

*^  The  door !  '^  added  the  young  surgeon  : 
^'  Find  the  door,  and  let  us  be  off  as  fast  as  we 
can ! " 

^^  Good  Lord !  ^'  shuddered  one,  "who would 
have  believed  such  a  thing  ?  ^^ 

"  His  ghost,  upon  my  soul ! "  added  a 
second.  ' 

^^  I  hope  you  will  beUeve  now  that  we  did 
not  leave  him  till  he  was  dead  ?  ^*  concluded  a 
third ;  and  at  this  juncture  the  door  was  opened 
from  without,  and  my  old  woman  entered, 
lighting  in  the  first  apothecary  she  had  been 
able  to  knock  up. 

"  Hey  day,^^  screamed  my  worthy  house- 
keeper, "  what's  all  this  kicking  and  sprawling 
about  in  my  poor  young  master's  sick  room ; 
as  if  he  was  only  dead  drunk  like  the  rest  of 
you  ?  You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself, 
Mr,  Sharp,  to  be  a^  setting  of  the  yoimg  gen- 
tlemen such    a   good-for-nothing  example  at 
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your  time  of  life,  and  teaching  tiiem  to  roll 

about  in  the  gutters  as  often  as  you  can  get 

them  to  stand  treat.     It^s  a  shame,    that's 

what  it  is  !  and  the  end  of  it  will  be  that  you 

will  break  your  neck,   or  be  run   over  by  a 

hackney  coach.    I  have  told  you  so  for  this  last 

thirty  years,  and  if  you  don  ^t  go  along  to  bed 

and  get  sober,  I  ^11  call  the  watchman  to  take 

you,  that^s  what  I  will ! "    The  old  lady  went 

on  with  a  deal  more  excellent  morality  before 

she  could  be  convinced  that,  for  once  in  his 

life,  Mr.  Sharp  really  had  given  no  provocation 

for  it;  but  as  I  am  bound  to  believe  that  the 

reader  who  has  persevered  thus  far,  in  a  work 

of  such  grave  precept  and  example,  has  no  sort 

of  need  for  it,  I  shall  content  myself  with  re- 

^rding  the  foregoing  sample. 

The  eclaircissement  which  followed  was 
inade  to  the  very  great  satisfaction  of  the 
parties  most  concerned,  who  expressed  their 
n  and  explained  their  conduct,  in  a  style  of 
vehemence    which   made  me  glad  to  assure 
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them  that  every  thing  was  quite  satisfactory. 
Happily,  the  medical  assistance  more  recently 
provided    for    me   was    of    a  more  practical 
character  than   that   afforded  by  the  young 
student ;  the  strange  gentleman  having  attracted 
a  great  deal  of  notice  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Temple  Bar  by  the  nightly  exhibition  of  certain 
large  globular  bottles^  which  showed  the  passers 
by  in  all  the  ghostly  and  demoniac  coloiirs  of 
a  potentate,  whose  name  I  have  too  often  taken 
in  vain.   A  sign  so  blazing  gave  him,  of  course, 
all  the  street  accident  practice  as  far  as  the 
next  turning  which  shut  him  out  of  sight;  and 
to  such  favourable  auspices  I  could  have  no 
hesitation  in  submitting  the  care  of  my  re- 
covery.   The  surgeon,  encouraged  by  the  pre- 
sence of  another  able  practitioner,  was  all  of  a 
sudden  too  adroit  by  half,  and  pulled  out  his 
pocket  instruments  to  cut  for  the  bullet,  with 
as  much  confidence  as  he  would  have  shown 
had  my  carcase  been  as  dead  as  he  had  de- 
scribed it.    Whilst  the  two  operated,  the  rest 
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held  the  candles^  and  afforded  the  various  cries 
to  my  various  contortions^  and  considering  (I 
suppose)  under  these  encouraging  circum- 
stances that  I  had  no  longer  need  for  my  own 
senses,  I  really  felt  a  very  great  relief  in  resign- 
ing them^  and  going  off  into  a  quiet  fit  of 
delirium. 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

I  KNOW  but  Ktdc  that  occurred  between 
ftese  events  and  the  morning  of  the  third  day 
^  them.  The  ball  had  entered  my  right 
ride,  and  had  given  the  young  sui^eon  pa- 
tanized  by  Mr.  Sharpe,  such  an  excellent  op- 
Pwtanity  for  cutting  and  hacking,  that  I  had 
scarce  a  drop  of  blood  remaining  in  my  veins. 
Having  neither  strength  to  expostulate,  nor 
'^'^y  great  desire  to  live,  I  suffered  him  to 
continue  the  slaughter  his  own  way  without 
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''  Why  then,  Mr,  Sharp,"  said  I,  ''  be  so 
good  as  to  take  a  <;lean  sheet  of  paper,  and  set 
to  work/' 

My  friend  made  his  preparations  with  great 
alacrity,  and  headed  his  page  with  ''  Declara* 
lion  of  James  M altravers.  Esquire,  late  of  the 
Inner  Tei^le,  made  in  the  presence  of  Dr. 

,  and  Mr. ,  and  in  the  conviction 

of  approaching  dissolution." 

'^So  far,  so  good,'^  continued  Mr..  Sharp, 
awaiting  eagerly  what  I  was  about  to  dictate. 

I  then  begged  him  to  write  as  follows : 

^^  Whether  these  words  are  spoken  on  my 
death-bed  or  not  is  a  matter  to  which  I  am 
perfectly  indiflFerent.^^ 

''That  won't  do!— that  won't  do,''  cried 
Mr.  Sharp,  ''  If  there  is  no  injury,  there  can 
be  no  prosecution." 

"  Write  as  I  tell  you ;  there  is  injury  enough 
to  be  redressed  still/'  I  then  continued,  "  My 
greatest  anxiety  is  that  the  truth,  at  all  events, 
Bttay  not  die  with  me." 

b2 
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*^  Not  die  'with  me/*  repeated  my  scribe  5 
^^thatwffldo.*' 

^'  The  wound  which  I  most  lament,^  I  pro* 
ceeded,  ^  is  that  which  has  been  inflicted  on 
my  chancter^  and  to  which  Mr.  Fleetwood  has 
been  an  important  party/' 

^  Important  party^"  repeated  Mr.  Sharp 
again, — ^^  good — ^very  good.  The  injury  esta- 
blishes the  challenge  as  nutiice  prqi)en8eJ' 

"  Nevertheless/*  I  resumed,  ^^  I  forgive  him 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.** 

^^  Stop  a  bit — let  us  consider  that.  Whether 
relations  will  be  thought  justified  in  maintaining 
a  prosecution  after  such  a  declaration  ?  That's 
to  be  feared  on  the  one  hand;  on  the  other  it 
will  no  doubt  go  a  great  way  in  working  upon 
the  feelings  of  the  jury.** 

*^  Never  mind,  Mr.  Sharp,  pray, do  not  in-j 
toTupt  me,  or  the  cuts  and  slashes  in  my  side 
may  burst  out  and  spoil  your  job/' 

This  hint  had  the  desired  effect;  and  I  was 
allowed  to  make  my  last  dying  speech  and  con* 
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ieman  without  further  interruption  than  such 
as  proceeded  from  sundry  archings  of  eye-brows^ 
,and  elongations  of  visage^  with  now  and  then 
the  Ups  screwed  up  into  a  low  whistle  of  asto- 
nishoient.  The  remainder  of  the  document 
went  on  to  state  that  Mr.  Fleetwood  had  been 
misled  by  persons  who  were  interested  in  pro- 
pagating slanders^  and  that  his  conduct  on  the 
night  when  I  received  my  wound,  having  been 
in  every  aspect  fair  and  honourable,  I  pro^ 
tested  strongly  against  his  suffering  any  sort  of 
inconvenience  from  the  result.  When  this 
was  witnessed  and  sealed,  to  the  immense 
chagrin  of  Mr.  Sharp,  I  begged  him  to  ad- 
dress it  to  Mr.  Fleetwood,  on  board  the  ■  ■ 
frigate,  Deptford. 

«  She  is  gone,''  said  he ;  ^^  sailed  early  in  the 
morning  after  the  meeting,  for  the  Mediter- 
ranean.'' 

"  How  do  you  know  that?"  I  enquired. 

*^Went  myself  with  a  party  of  police  to 
take  him  into  custody." 
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M— —  received  bis  adversary's  ball  in  tbe 
side^  and  is  supposed  to  be  wounded  mortally^ 
The  rest  have   all  absconded;  as    from  the 

unprovoked  depression  upon  Mr,  M y  (wbo 

fired  his  pistol  in  the  air)^  it  is  expected  that 
bis  friends  will  feel  themselves  called  upon  to 
prosecute.'' 

"  Good  Heaven !''  I  exclaimed^  "  what 
next?^' 

The  next  paper  contained  ^^  Further  parti-« 
culars  respecting  the  late  duel/'  and  apprised 
the  public  that  the  cause  of.  quarrel  was  a 
young  lady,  who  having  bestowed  her  affec- 
tions upon  Mr.  M ,  had  made  him  unhap- 
pily a  mark  for.  the  jealous  rage  of  a  disap^ 
pomted  rival/'  It  ended  by  saying/ that  "  The 
state  of  this  innocent  victim  to  her  too  fatal 
attractions,  might  be  m^ore  easily  imagined  than 
described.  What  made  the  case  infinitely 
more  cruel,  was  the  fact,  that  she  was  with* 
hdd  by  her  firiends  from  watching  over  the  last 
sioments  of  him  to  whom  she  would  probably 
have  soon  been  united.'* 
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that  those  who  had  read  the  one,  might  pos- 
sibly never  see  or  never  believe  the  other; 
and  every  word  of  concern  or  consolation  only 
cost  me  a  firesh  groan  of  despair.  When  all 
was  done  that  coidd  be  done^  I  insisted  that 
not  a  moment  should  be  lost  in  finding  out 
the  friends  of  Mr.  Fleetwood,  since  he  was 
himself  beyond  reach;  and  placing  in  theic 
hands  the  declaration  which  was  to  hold  him 
free  of  whatever  fate  might  await  me*  This 
chaige  was  undertaken  by  Mr.  Sharp,  with  the 
more  readiness,  since  it  afforded  him  a  fresh 
glimpse  of  profit  from  the  gratitude  of  those 
^om  his  newspaper  effusions  had  no  doubt 
sufficiently  alarmed.  When  all  this  was  done, 
I  laid  down  my  head,  and  dropped  into  a  state 
of  giddy  insensibility. 

After  several  hours  had  elapsed,  I  was  again 
roused  to  perception  by  my  indefatigable 
friend,  who  bade  me  be  of  good  cheer,  for  that 
he  had  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  a  great 
navy  agent,  who  was  acquainted  with  the  fa- 
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yourself  about  the  evidence.     Put  me  only  on 
the  scent^  and  leave  the  rest  to  me/' 

This  was  the  first  glimpse  of  a  subject 
which  afterwards  gave  Mr*  Sharp  consider- 
able occupation ;  and  as  I  owed  no  particular 
tenderness  to  the  parties  by  whom  I  had  been 
persecated,  I  promised^  for  the  sake  of  peace 
and  quietness,  to  give  him  the  history  of  my 
life  and  adventures.  This,  in  the  intervals 
between  pain  and  exhaustion,  I  ^t  last  accom- 
plished, and  hundreds  of  notes  were  made^  ap*- 
parently  so  foreign  to  the  business,  that  I 
could  not  help  feeling  for  the  mysteries  of  my 
new  profession  a  wondrous  accession  of  reve- 
rence. The  terrors  of  the  law  seemed  not  very 
unlike  those  of  the  wind.  No  one  knew  whence 
they  came,  or  whither  they  went.  When  all 
was  confided,  my  friend  assured  me,  upon  the 
honour  of  an  attorney,  that  my  grievances 
should  be  redressed;  and  so  little  was  my 
mind  capable  of  weighing  the  value  of  his  ser- 
vices, that  I  believed,  with  childish  imbecility^ 


RAFF   HALL.  IS 

(xpting  the  weekly  ehronicie  of  the  county^ 
and  had  never  learnt  oly  disaster  till  the  day 
before^  when  he  was  apprised  of  it  by  a  letter 
ipiitten  at  my  desire,  by  Mr«  Sharp^  to  say  I 
was  getting  welL 

It  is  not  necessary  to  repeat  all  the  kind 
cottoem  expressed  by  this  benevolent  man,  at 
the  misadventure  to  which  I  had  been  brought 
by  my  good  intentions.    Nor  will  I  transcribe 
his  pious  abhorrence  of  the  practice  of  duelling, 
nor  his  hearty  thanksgiving  at  my  escape  from 
an  untimely  and  heathen  exit.    These  may  be 
pretty  well  imagined  by  my  reader,  who,  I  have 
no  doubt,  is  a  person  of  sound  judgment  and 
excellent  morals.    The  portion  with  which  it 
is  most  important  that  he  should  be  acquainted 
was,  the  last  paragraph,  which  formed  the  com- 
menc^nent  of  a  long  chapter  of  troubles.    It 
ran  thus : — 

^  The  same  post  which  brought  your  letter, 
brought  one  likewise  from  Mr.  Rochford,  whom 
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yre  have  been  expecting  home  for  some  time. 
The  following  is  a  copy: — 

^^  ^  Dear  Sir, — We  have  for  a  fortnight  past 
seen  allusions  in  the  newspapers  to  a  duel 
fought  in  the  neighbourhood  of  London,  and 
considered  likely  to  prove  fatal  to  one  of  the 
J)arties.  Within  these  few  days  the  names 
have,  in  place  of  the  initials,  appeared  at  full 
length,  and  we  have  been  startled  with  that  of 
Mr.  Maltravers.  It  seems  impossible  that  the 
person  meant  can  be  our  young  friend, 
as  we  never  understood  that  he  belonged 
to  the  Temple,  or  that  he  intended  to  belong 
to  it;  but  wishing  to  be  quite  certain,  I  ad- 
dressed a  few  lines  to  him  at  Mr.  Block's. 
To  our  surprise  this  letter  has  been  returned 
to  us,  with  the  words  ^  Not  known  at  Mr* 
Block's,'  written  in  the  hand  of  that  gentle- 
man's lady.  This  has  seriously  alarmed  us ; 
and  I  shall  feel  infinitely  obliged  if  you  will 
give  us  some  information  upon  the  subject. 
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It  was  our  intention  to  have  been  at  home 
some  time  ago ;  but  I  grieve  to  say,  that  we 
have  been  detained  by  the  delicate  health  of 
my  eldest  daughter,  who  has  lately  shown 
symptoms  which  have  determined  me  upon 
spending  the  winter  in  Italy.  You  may  ima^- 
gine  the  anxious  state  into  which  this  has. 
thrown  me.  I  only  wait  an  answer  from  you 
to  cross  the  Channel.' 

*^  In  order  (continued  the  Rector)  that  no 
time  should  be  lost,  I  enclosed  the  favourable 
account  which  I  had  just  received  from  your 
friend  Mr.  Sharp,  whose  care  of  you  entitles 
lum  to  our  best  feelings  of  gratitude.  The 
moment  you  are  able  to  move,  I  shall  hope  to 
see  him  with  you  at  the  Rectory." 

My  first  question,  after  concluding  this  elec- 
trifying letter,  was,  whether  all  the  contradic- 
tions to  Mr.  Sharp\s  newspaper  pathos  had 
been  inserted ;  and,  to  my  dismay,  I  was  an- 
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swered,  that  they  would  all  come  the  very 
instant  the  general  election  left  room  for  them. 
Thus^  then^  Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford  were  gone 
abroad^  with  the    conviction  that    all  these 
devil's  dictations  were  absolute  gospel.     For  a 
moment  I  looked  on  Mr*  Sharp^  with  a  doubt 
as  to  how  I  should  wreak  my  vengeance  upon 
him,  and  for  a  moment  he  kept  his  keen  eyes 
alternately  upon  me   and  the  door,  that  he 
might  have  every  advantage  of  the  first  signal 
to  run.    I  however,  recollected  in  tune,  that  I 
really  was  under  obUgations  to  him,  and  that  his 
offences  were  not  intentional — that,  since  he 
could  not  possibly  do  me  any  more  mischief,  I 
might  just  as  well  suffer  his  carcase  to  hang 
together,  in  the  hope  of  some  service.     Indeed 
I  had  not  heart  for  more  than  one  throb  of 
anger; — ^the  rest  was  all  apprehension  and  woe 
for  the  state  of  her  who  was  now,  perhaps,  lost 
to  me.  I  pressed  my  hands  to  my  wounded  side, 
and  prayed  Heaven  fervently  for  a  speedy  cure. 
'^  Doctor,*^  said  I,  as  the  physician  entered^ 
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^^  tell  me  honestly,  how  soon  I  may  hope  to  be 
relieved  from  this  bed  of  sickness  ? " 

The  doctor  felt  my  pulse,  bade  me  not 
agitate  myself  with  impatience,  and  considered 
that  in  about  three  weeks  I  might  look  for  a 
perfect  cure. 

"Then,  doctor,^'  I  replied,.  *^  I  cannot  wait 
for  it  In  three  days  I  mean  to  be  on  my  way 
to  Italy." 
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CHAPTER  IL 

This  declaration  was  at  first  considered  to 
be  the  raving  of  a  madman^  but  I  soon  made  it 
appear  that  I  was  in  earnest ;  indeedj  so  earnest, 
that  the  doctor  was  at  last  glad  to  coiiiponnd 
with  me  for  a  single  week,  lest  the  restraint 
might  prove  more  fatal  than  the  expedition, 
Nothing  could  satisfy  me  but  an  immediate 
commencement  of  the  preparations,  and  it  was 
necessary  to  indulge  me.  Poor  Mr,  Sharpe,  in 
the  midst  of  his  lamentations  that  I  should 
c^rteanly  sacrifice  my  life,  and,  what  was  worse,  , 
his  admirably  intended  action  for  slander,-  still 
did  his  best  to  atone  for  the  chagrin  he  had 
caused  me.     He  had  tradesmen  of  all  sorts  to 


recommend  for  my  travelling  equipment^  and  a 
rich  Jew,  who  would  give  me  credit  on  aU  the 
bankers  from  Whitechapel  to  Jerusalem.  I 
know  not  how  far  the  ready  foresight  of  Mr. 
Sharp  might  have  extended  the  list  of  my  wants, 
but  I  cut  it  short  with  as  little  remorse  as  though 
it  had  been  a  tailor's  bill.  My  object  was  speed, 
^d  I  could  afford  to  carry  nothing  with  me  but 
i&y  portmanteau  and  passport,  the  latter  of 
which  was  procured  from  the  French  Ambasi 
fiftd^r  without  costing  me  the  trouble  of  attend* 
^ce,  Mr.  Sharp  having  kindly  sat  for  my  pic^ 
tore. 

At  the  expiration  of  the  week,  all  my  worldly 
affairs  in  Great  Britain  were  settled.  I  had  taken 
the  air  two  or  three  times  in  a  boat,  and  was 
ready  to  sail  in  the  first  vessel  that  should  leave 
the  Thames  for  France.  The  opportunities, 
however,  of  performing  this  voyage  were  not 
80  good  or  so  frequent  in  those  days  as  they 
are  at  present,  for  the  use  of  steam  was  only 
ju8t  beginning  to  be  known,  and  I  was  left  to 

c  2 
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tiie  alternative  of  either  embarking  for  Boulogne 
in  a  detestable  French  cutter  of  sixty  tons, 
called  the  ^^  Bien  Aimee,''  or  of  making  a  land 
journey  to  Dover,  of  which  it  was  important  to 
spare  myself  the  fatigue.  Whilst  I  was  talking 
to  the  captain,  (a  ragged  rogue,  whom  I  found 
lounging  upon  the  Tower  Stairs  with  a  cigar  in 
his  mouth,  and  who  did  the  ex-Empercn*  the 
honour  of  calling  himself  Napoleon,)  we  were 
joined  by  another  candidate  for  a  passage. 
This  was  an  intelHgent  portly  old  man,  whose 
keen  black  eyes  shot  over  Napoleon  and  his 
craft  Uke  a  brace  of  fire  flies. 

^^  Hope  I  see  you  well.  Sir,''  said  he,  thrust- 
ing a  hand  from  the  folds  of  a  thread-bare  snuff* 
eoloiired  cloak,  and  pulling  off  his  hat.  ^^  Hope 
I  see  you  well.  Sir ;  though  I  can't  say  I  have 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  before '' 

I  returned  the  old  gentleman's  good-natured 
salute,  and  soon  found  that  in  the  article  of 
conversation,  to  say  the  least,  I  had  found  a 
companion  that  was  not  common-^lace ;  nor 
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did  he  appear,  upon  farther  acquaintance,  to 

resemble  other  folks  either  in  the  extent  of  his 

materials,  or  in  the  usual  separation  of  them 

into  different  parcels*     In  other  words,  he  had 

the  talent  of  talking  ova*  a  score  of  subjects^ 

without  the  intrusion  (^  a  single  fall  stop,  and 

made  his  eloquence  like  a  piece  of  choice  Mosaic 

work,  in  which  the  closest  inspection  could 

never  detect  the  joinings.    Besides  this,  there 

was  an  earnestness  in  his  tones  and  action, 

which  last  consisted  chiefly  in  nudging  hi$ 

listener  with  his  elbow,  and  snapping  a  cloud 

of  snuff  into  his  eyes,   so  that  one's  atten^ 

tion  was  fixed  to  him  as  well  by  force  as 

inclination. 

■  **  Fine  weather,  Sir,^'  he  resumed,  ^*  heavenly 
weather ;  but  it  wo  Vt  last^  any  more  than  the 
ministry ;  for  nothing  lasts  in  this  country  etf 
cept  prejudice  and  the  fog;  and  therefore,  I 
think,  we  had  best  take  up  with  this  old  patched- 
up  and  parti-coloured  merchantman,  for  want 
of  a  better,  before  the  wind  changes.** 
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Captain  Napoleon  swaggered,  and  swore  tliat 
there  was  not  a  better  ship  afloat.  She  had 
made  the  voyage  forty  times,  and  knew  the  vay 
of  herself,  and  so  many  things  were  promised 
and  TOwed  in  her  name,  that  we  concluded,  at 
all  events,  no  pains  would  be  spared  for  our 
accommodation. 

"  And  hark  ye.  Captain  What's-yonr-name," 
said  my  snuff-coloured  friend,  as  we  struck  our 
bargain ;  "  don't  let  us  have  any  of  your  ladies 
and  gentlemen  on  board,  on  their  way  to  make 
fools  of  themselves  abroad,  and  destroy  the 
picturesque  with  swallow  tails  and  cottage  bon- 
nets ;  for  you  must  know.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  his- 
torical painter,  at  your  service,  who  has  travel- 
led in  all  comers  of  the  world,  and  is  travelling 
still  to  make  his  fortune;  which  you  will  say 
ought  to  have  been  made  forty  years  ago ;  but 
times  are  hard.  Sir,  and  nobody  lives  but  the 
portrait  piunters,  for  everj'  owner  of  a  fece  that 
frightens  his  generation,  must  hand  it  down, 
now-a-days,  to  terrify  posterity." 
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I  could  not  help  feeling  incredulous  as  to  my 
friend^sr  necessity  for  making  a  fortune;  for, 
notwithstanding  his  well-worn  garments,  there 
was  a  comfortable  and  happy  appearance  about 
him  which  could  hardly  have  been  put  on  by^ 
one  who  did  not  feel  himself  warm*  Besides, 
when  he  repeatedly  called  himself  a  j^oor  painter, 
there  was  a  shrewd  look  which  belied  him.  He 
saw  me  smile,  and  continued,  with  another 
pinch  of  snuff  and  another  explosion  irom  \m 
thumb  and  finger, 

"  You  would  be  surprised,  Mr. ;  ask 

your  pardon.  Sir,  I  really  forget  your  name." 
Having  enlightened  him  upon  this  head,  he 
proceeded.     ^^  You  would  be  surprised,  Mr. 

Maltravers ^my  name,  Sir,  is  M^Gilp,  at 

your  service ;  my  father  was  a  Scotsman,  and 
my  mother  was  Irish,  so  that  you  see  the  pru- 
dence and  shrewdness  which  I  inherited  from 
the  one,  were  so  singed  and  mistified  by  the  fire 
and  chaotic  disposition  of  the  other,  that  I  was 
fit  for  nothing  solid  in  life,  and  therefore  I  took 
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to  flinging  shadows  upon  canvass.    They  w:ere 
discordant  materials^  Sir,  and  I  was  the  eflfer- 
vescence.    But,  as  I  was  saying,  you  would  be 
surprised  if  you  knew  how  Uttle  encouragemcGOffc 
is  given  to  the  arts  in  this  country ;  whilst  the 
travellers  who  come  out  of  it,  because  liicy 
don't  know  what  to  do  at  home,  and  because 
they  can  appear  greater  folks  abroad,  acqxdre  a 
taste  beyond  bounds  because  it  is  the  fashion, 
and  because  John  Bxdl  finds  it  the  readiest 
means  of  making  himself  a  jack  ass.    He  learns 
from  the  guide  books  to  swagger  about  Titian 
and  Correggio,  just  as  if  he  knew  them  from 
the  Red  Lion  at  Brentford;  buys  cheap  copies, 
and  cries,  with  the  man  in  the  play,  *  This  is  a 
more  exquisite  song  than  the  other/  and  starves 
original  genius  in  his  own  country  to  spoil  Na- 
ture's well-intended  provision  for  the  arts  ol 
tinkering  and  tailoring  in  others.     But  I  ask 
your  pardon,  Sir,  you  have  business  elsewhere, 
and  we  shall  meet  here  by  seven  o'clock  to- 
morrow morning  for  the  benefit  of  the  tide/' 


RAFF    HAIili.  25 

With  that  he  offered  me  a  pinch,  and  took  a 

oonrteoas  leave. 

I  returned  to  my  chambers,  now  that  there 
THB  no  longer  any  thing  to  oppose  and  irritate 
me,  in  a  mood  of  melancholy  for  which  I  had 
of  kte  found  but  too  little  leisure.  I  was  about 
to  leave  a  country  in  which  scarcely  any  one 
would  miss  me,  and  was  bound  for  another,  in 
which  perhaps  no  one  would  be  glad  to  see  me ; 
for  of  Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford,  after  the  letter 
before  alluded  to  had  been  forwarded  to  them, 
I  had  heard  nothing,  excepting  that,  according 
to  their  intention,  they  had  quitted  England 
for  Italy.  Tliey  had,  no  doubt,  been  deceived 
like  the  rest  of  the  world,  and,  as  certainly, 
held  me  in  scorn.  To  be  looked  on  with  such 
eyes  by  her  was  to  feel  life  hateful  indeed ;  yet, 
hateful  as  it  was,  I  never  remember  to  have 
dung  to  it  with  such  anxious  pertinacity.  The 
first  object  of  my  heart  was,  to  prove  that  it  had 
never  belonged  to  any  other,  that  it  had  strug- 
gled to  its  utmost  x)ower  to  become  wortJi  h^ 
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acceptance ;  that,  to  regain  her  esteem,  was,  if 
possible,  a  more  eager  hope  than  I  had  formerly 
cherished  to  obtain  her  ajBfection.  In  this  pur- 
suit I  was  going  I  knew  not  whither.  She 
would  be  in  Italy,  but  in  what  part  of  it  ?  The 
directions  at  Ra£f  Hall  were,  that  no  letters 
should  be  forwarded  till  it  should  be  announced 
Ht  what  place  the  travellers  had  taken  up  their 
abode.  To  wait  for  this  clue  to  them,  which 
could  not  be  afforded  for  weeks,  was  out  of  the 
question.  1  should  have  died  with  my  im- 
patience; and,  starting  as  I  did,  I  depended 
mainly  upon  chance  for  my  guide.  The  feeling 
was  forlorn,  but  how  much  more  so,  when  I 
reflected  on  the  failing  health  of  the  being  I 
was  seeking !  She  would  not  have  been  removed 
to  another  climate  so  suddenly  had  not  the  need 
been  pressing,  and  Fate,  whose  malice  seemed 
implacable,  might  bring  me,  with  my  justifica* 
tion,  too  late.  Oh,  the  horrid  recollection  of 
that  thought,  that  the  purest  cloture  in  this 
world  should  quit  me  for  ever  with  an  evil  opi- 
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nion.  Such  were  the  fancies  which  occupied 
the  last  day  and  night  ere  I  went  on  hoard 
the  Bien  Aimee.  Quitting  my  country  was  a 
step  of  much  greater  magnitude  to  one  whose 
life  had  been  passed  in  a  Tillage,  than  it  would 
have  been  to  most  other  persons  of  my  stand* 
ing,  whose  pleasures  are  usually  found  in  va- 
riety, and  whose  local  attachments,  for  the 
most  part,  travel  before  them.  As  I  raised  my 
last  step  on  entering  the  boat,  it  seemed  as  I 
had  taken  leave  of  my  last  friend  in  the  soil 
that  had  bred  me.  Had  I  been  going  to  fight 
fbr  it,  my  heart  would  have  bounded  lightly ; 
but  my  accumulated  depression,  from  suffer- 
ings both  of  mind  and  body,  converted  ray  de- 
parture rather  into  a  banishment — a  pilgrimage, 
in  search  of  sympathies  which  were  denied  me 
at  home — a  petition,  perhaps,  for  a  lasting 
abode,  where  my  name  was  unknown,  and  the 
solitude  of  the  grave  would  be  doubly  desolate. 
The  reader  will  be  tempted  to  smile  at 
these  tragic  reflections  on  the  prospect  of  an 
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expedition  to  which  all  persons  of  good  taste 
look  forward  with  delight ;  but  our  imaginations 
are  generally  under  the  control  of  circum- 
stances^ and  mine  were  surely  not  encoura^ng, 

Affcer  all,  I  was  destined  to  set  sail  with  a 
smile,  for,  as  Mr.  Sharp  shook  my  hand,  wiA 
one  foot  on  the  ladder  to  re-enter  his  boat,  he 
said,  "God  bless  you,  my  dear  feUow !  take 
care  of  yourself,  if  it  ib  only  for  the  furtherance 
of  justice.  I  shaU  from  time  to  time  report 
progress  in  our  case,  and  be  in  the  way  of 
taking  evidence  to-morrow  morning.  Any  last 
words  to  our  friend  the  Rector,  my  good  fel- 
low?" 

'*  To  the  Rector?^' said  !• 

"  Aye,  to  the  Rector,  to  be  sure.  It  would 
never  do  for  us  both  to  send  him  an  excuse* 
I  shall  take  the  mail  to-night,  and  hope  to  be 
in  consultation  with  him  about  his  tythes  and 
other  matters  by  breakfast-time  to-morrow  at 
latest.  Fare  you  well  once  more ;  an^  hark  in 
your  ear!     If  things  turn  out  on  t'other  side 
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the  water,  as  I  expect  they  will,  you  know  who 
draws  the  settlements,  that's  all ;  and  so  good 
bye — and,  oh !  I  forgot  one  thing.  If  Mr,  Roch  - 
ford  should  want  any  one  to  receive  his  rents 
during  his  absence,  you  have  only  got  to  drop 
me  half  a  line — that's  all.  And  now,  boatman, 
pull  away,  or  we  shall  be  capsized  over  that 
rope,  which  ought  to  be  indicted  for  stretching 
balf  across  the  river.'^ 

Here  the  tide  carried-  us  rapidly  away  from 
the  tangled  wherry,  which  looked  like  a  fly 
eau^t  in  a  spider^s  web ;  imd  Mr.  SSiarp  con- 
tamred  bumiig  about  the  city  authorities  and 
the  waterman's  testimony,  till  his  eloquence 
died  away  like  the  &int  notes  of  a  hurdy  gurdy; 
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CHAPTER  III. 

When  I  looked  round  upon  the  deck^  my, 
old  acquaintance  of  the  preceding  day  came 
forward  to  hope  I  was  pretty  well. 
,    "  Charming  weather,  sir/*  said  he,  "  for  a 
Dutch  painter,  but  too  many  squally4ooking 
clouds  for  a  sea-voyage ;  but  any  thing  is  better, 
than  staying  in  such  a  climate  as  this,  which, 
makes  the  fair  face  of  nature  look  as  black  ajs 
if  it  had  never  been  washed  since  the  creation ; 
aiid  that's  the  reason  why  I  never  come  to 
Engknd  except  upon  pressing  business,  and 
partly  because  those  conical  anti-classical  house- 
tops rise  up  in  defiance  of  the  fine  arts,  just 
like  your  clumsy  heterogenous  government,  that 
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drains  the  public  purse  in  the  purchase  of 
rotten  supporters^  and  patronises  no  genius  but 
the  evil  genius  of  the  country.  There  is  no 
encouragement  any  where  for  genius ;  and  the 
world  must  be  put  to  rights,  and  between  you 
and  me  it  is  in  a  fair  way/^ 

With  that  I  received  a  nud^e  of  the  elbow 
in  my  sore  side,  and  a  cloud  of  snuff  which 
obliged  me  to  change  my  position  to  the  wind- 
ward. 

"  The  world,  sir,"  continued  my  companion^ 
in  a  deep  whisper,  lest  the  intelligence  should 
be  heard  by  the  winds.  "  The  world  is  in  a 
fair  way  of  being  delivered  of  its  burden  of 
leptimacy,  and  then  we  shall  have  nothing  but 
free  republics,  which  is  the  only  atmosphere 
that  genius  will  breed  in.  Look  at  Venice,  look 
at  Florence,  look  at  Athens,  and  all  the  mighty 
men  they  produced,  and  then  contrast  them 
with  your  monarchies  and  their  puny  brood. 
All  the  great  men  were  bom  in  contention,  sir. 
They  were  corruscations  stricken  from  opposing 
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demeiito..  So  it  "was  with  your  Dutdtm-en 
yonder^^wlio  w»e  bom  in  rebelfion,  asid  ha^e 
never  done  anything  since  it  was  over;  and 
80^  as  I  have  said,  the  world  must  be  re- 

There  was  certainly  much  less  of  Mr.  M*Gilp^s 
prudent  Scotch  father  in  all  this  than  of  the 
cbaotic  disposition  of  his  Irish  mother;  but 
his  nxanner,  fligbty  as  it  was,  had  a  force  and 
fluency  which  was  interesting,  and  frequentiiy 
t3iere  came  out  a  strong  sentence,  which  I  will 
Bot  pretend  to  record,  because  I  would  not 
mar  what  struck  me  as  bearing  the  stamp  at 
genius. 

"You  mentioned,'*  I  observed,  "that  Ac 
world  was  in  a  fair  way  of  being,  like  the  old 
woman  of  some  fairy  tale,  ground  young  again/* 
'  **  Ground  young  again — ^the  very  expression, 
Mr.  Maltravers.  It  must  be  pulled  down  to 
the  groimd  before  its  dislocated  rafters  can  be 
re->adjusted.  It  must  be  scraped  down  to  the 
canvass,  and  sketched  afresh.    And  it  will  be 
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done,  sir.  The  nations  that  have  been  so  long 
contented  with  their  state,  have  had  choice 
8[Hrits  amongst  them,  and  been  told  that  con- 
tentment is  the  worst  thing  in  the  world. 
Those  that  would  be  great  must  never  be  con« 
tented;  as  was  very  sensibly  observed  by  my 
dear  friend  Don  What's  his  name,  at  Madrid, 
when  he  was  promoted  from  the  wheel,  on  which 
he  was  sentenced  to  be  broken  for  conspiracy 
against  the  King,  to  the  flames  in  which  he  was 
to  be  burnt  for  sacrilege  against  the  Pope.  I 
had  been  employed  there,  sir,  to  paint  a  cupola^ 
with  the  angels  of  heaven,  and  was  taken  off 
by  his  auto-da-fe  to  paint  the  devils  of  hell ; 
but,  like  many  more  of  my  works,  it  was  des- 
tined not  to  be  hung  in  the  light  for  which  it 
was  intended,  for  when  the  faggots  were  all 
piled,  it  turned  out  that  Beelzebub  had  been 
seen  carrying  the  Don  out  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion upon  his  back,  and  I  never  heard  of  him 
agaby  till  I  was  painting  Mater  Dolorosas  at 

VOL.  II.  D 
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NMfleSj  «ui  found.lum  oondenuied  to  be  shot 
ibr  headii^  the  Carbonari.'^ 

'^  And  wa»  be  shot  ^  I  inquired. 

'^  Not  be^  sir.  He  was  a»  baord  to  shoot  at 
a  jack  snipe^  and  was  away  presently  to  Bo- 
logna with  a  Ikde  army  of  ex-nobility  and  run- 
away galley  slaves^  against  his  old  firie«l  the 
Pope.  Ob^  he's  a  wonderful  man  is  Don  What's 
bis  name;,  and  does  honour  to  bis  country^  if  we 
only  knew  what  that  country  is.  Some  say  be  is 
English^  some  French^  and  some  say  be  tumbled 
out  of  the  moon ;  and  that  reminds  me,  sir,  that 
it  would  be  no  barm  if  we  Imi  him  b^re  to  be- 
speak the  tides  in  our  favour;  for  tbougb  thare 
is  a  deal  of  picturesque  drawing  about  our 
Tessel,  and  some  capital  colouring  in  the  tatters 
of  Captain  Nap(deon9  I  ndther  like  the  one 
nor  tbe  other  quite  so  well  as  I  did  before 
starting,'^  This  was  not  so  much  to  be  won- 
dered  at;  for  to  say  nothing  of  the  craey  old 
planks  wludi  seemed  to  groan  with  Ae  rbeur 
matism  at  tbe  slightest  motion,  and  the  roipesj 
which  snapped  at  almost  every  tug,  the  crew. 
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mtil  the  Gaptain  at  tiiek  head,  kept  up  such  a 
toBey  of  shoats  and  sorans  ttiat  it  was  plain 
we  nnurt  depoid  rery  materially  upon  tibe  trutii 
of  the  wimerAoBj  that  liie  Bien  Aimee  knew  the 
way  of  henetf* 

After  s(Hpe  time  my  attention  was  again  at* 
tacted  from,  my  own  coneema  to  those  of  tiie 
yessdy  by  a  £resh  damour,  and  two  or  thxee  of 
the  erew  TonBui^  chattering  up  the  rigging* 
In  ezplainmg  the  cause  of  this  and  other  tao* 
tics  whidi  may  fdlow,  I  most  craye  the  indul- 
goice  of  those  who  know  more  about  sneh 
matters^  for  whatever  may  savour  too  mndi  of 
Aeland*  I  pretend  not  to  any  powers  of  iwn* 
tical  description^  having  never  before  been 
afloat,  excepting  on  my  expedition  to  the  gib- 
bet;, with  two  or  three  short  airings,  and  having 
now  made  a  solemn  reM>lation  tiiat  notiiing 
short  of  the  Ute  of  a  mad-dog  shaQ  ever  intro* 
dace  me  to  aaU^waler  again. 

The  eauset,  tben,  of  this  wr^j^ing  up  the 
rapes  was  a  IttUe'eneonn^ng  prospect  which 

p  2 
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ihey  had  just  afforded  us^  that  die  first  puff  of 
mnd  might  carry  away  every  rag  that  depended 
on  them.    They  were  all  old  warriors,  bnt  they 
could  not  ^^  bide  the  tug/'    Two  or  three  had 
snapped  before  we  weighed  anchor;  and  the 
crew,  which  consisted  of  four  tatterdemaUons 
besides  the  captain,  had  been  so  skilful  in  put- 
ting one  another  out,  and  hitting  upon  all  ma- 
nceuvres  but  the  right,  that  they  had  lost  us  two 
precious .  hours  of  the  tide.     So  that  at  the 
moment  of  which  I  speak  we  had  not  reached 
the  mouth  of  the  river,  instead  of  being  some 
miles  beyond  it,  and  the  stream  had  turned 
against  us.     Captain  Napoleon,  thinking  to 
counteract  this  ruse  of  the  enemy,  gave  the 
word  for  another  hoist  of  the  main  sail,  which 
was  achieved  with  another  chorus  of  abomir 
nations. .  But,  unfortunately,  the  peak  hauL- 
yards  (for  be  it  known  I  learnt  a  great  many 
technicalities  from  my  Alma  Mater,  the  Bien 
Aimee),  the  peak  haulyards,  or  the  rope  which 
hoists  the  point  of  the  main-sail,  had  not  oviy 
grown  old  in  the  service  of  its  mistress,  but  had 
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grown  rotten  likewise,  and  snap  it  went,— an 
event  which  caused  tiie  two  gentlemen  who  were 
straining  at  the  lower  end  of  it  to  tumble  them- 
selves very  nearly  overboard.    Down  came  the 
peak  with  a  slap  against  the  main-sail,  which 
made  us  prepare  for  a  wreck  already.  Every  oiie 
made  a  clatter,  as  before ;  and,  as  before,  no  one 
knew  what  [to  do :  when,  to  mend  the  matter^ 
the  captain  left  the  helm  to  splice  the  old  rope, 
with  a  supply  of  strong  curses,  for  which  he  was 
never  at  a  loss.    In  this  dilemma,  the  good  ship 
turned  out  to  be  the  wisest  of  the  party,  for  she 
proved  that  if  she  knew  her  way  to  Boulogne 
she  also  knew  it  to  London,  and  turning  round 
upon  her  keel,  away  she  went,  as  if  she  had 
been  used  to  it.    Captain  Napoleon,  however, 
was  too  conceited  not  to  dispute  the  propriety 
of  this  step,  and  he  tacked  the  old  lady  about 
in  a  rage  which  made  him  qidte  insensible  to 
her  infirmities,  and  extracted  a  cry  of  pure 
agony.    While  this  di£ference  was  in  progress 
of  settlement,  the  peak  was  re-instated  in  its 
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proper  devotiaiit  and^  aa  a  •enmkii49Ee  snice- 
tibiit,  loiked  up  to  tiie  matt-iiead. 

After  this  slight  preparation  fyr  the  ^  dm^ 
gers  of  Ae  aeas/^  a  fidr  wind  soon  delivered  na 
up  to  them^  and,  for  a  long  time,  tiie  noUe 
minded  elements  seemed  to  take  pttf  on  oar 
weakness.  Nor  do  I  think  they  waakt  hafe 
chafed  themsdres  at  all,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  intolerable  brag^ng  of  Napoleon,  wlu>, 
having  seen  onr  doubts  of  his  seamanship,  pre- 
tended to  have  no  less  power  over  them  than 
Prospero  himself.  At  last  old  Boreas,  who 
had  been  all  along  breathing  very  regularly^ 
conld  hold  no  longer,  and  burst  into  a  loud 
laugh,  and  Neptune  wreathed  his  coimtenanoe 
into  a  grin  of  wrinkles  and  dimples  that  we  aU 
thought  highly  unbecoming. 

"  Down  sails }  down  every  thing  !*'  shouted 
Napoleon  on  his  highest  keys.  ^^  Depechez  ! 
depechez!  Sacre, Diable !  Depechez!  Nous 
mourrons  !** 

Every  rag  of  canvass  was  torn  down  as 
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flrangh  it  had  Uowa  a  hvnicane,  ezecpti]:^ 
<Mrijr  tlie  mam-sail,  aiiuch  defied  aU  effiorta^  aitd 
away  we  went  before  the  wmd.  Had  we  been 
gmg  tiie  i^bt  road  there  appeared  noUung  to 
appfeheiid ;  but  Napoleon's  self-enfficieiiejrliad 
dispensed  wilb  a  pilot,  and  we  were  just  abreast 
t»f  tiiat  emporram  of  eitjr  fashion,  tiie  town  of 
Maigate^  with  a  long  line  of  bank  under  our 
lee,  and  the  Goodwin  Sands  not  fer  a-head. 

"  Captain/^  said  Mr.  M^Gilp,  who  was  at  no 
loss  to  concentrate  his  ideas  when  he  saw  ne- 
cessity for  it,  ^  if  you  do  not  keep  away  from 
tiiose  sands,  the  sands  of  the  Bien  Aimfe  affe 
very  nearly  run.  Is  it  riot  your  firm  convic- 
tion. Monsieur  Nap<Jeon,  that  you  were  a 
mighty  conceited  fool  not  to  take  a  pitet  ?" 

"  Bah  !  Ne  me  parlez  pas  du  pilote !  N'est- 
ce-pas  que  je  vous  ai  dit  qu'eHe  connoit  le 
themin  d'elle-mSme  ?  Ah !  sacre  Diable,  quel 
mauvais  tems  !  JPayez  pas  peur.  Messieurs, 
n'ayez  pas  peur !  Morbieu !  depechez  avec  la 
grande  voile,  je  vous  dis  !** 
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**  Why^  you  crasy  devil,''  said  his  tonaeotc^^ 
''  how  can  they  pull  down  the  mainsail  when 
you  have  tied  it  to  the  mast-head  ?'^ 
'  '<  Ah,  youblie,  j'oublie !  Allons,  montes  vils^ 
coupez  la  corde !  Coupez  tout !  Prenes  gardf 
a  Yous,  Messieurs ;  la  voile  va  tomber/^ 

'^  Let  the  sail  alone,  and  don^t  make  such  a 

tannoil,"  *  cried  the  cooler  Englishman,  ^^  you 

qannot  have  a  better  wind  if  you  will  only  steer 

steady/' 

.  *'  Ah,  mon  Dieu,  c'est  bon,  Monsieur !   V099 

nous  instruisez  de  notre  metier.      CS'est  ua 

» 

p^u  trop ;  mais  vous  autres  Anglois^  vous  savei 
tout.^^ 

The  captain,  however,  gained  a  great  acces- 
sion of  courage  by  perceiving  that  his  passen- 
gers were  not  in  fits. 

^'  Attendez !  Attendez,  la ! "  he  shouted,  ^  le 
vent  va  mieux.  Laissez,  laissez ;  tout  va  lnen« 
N'ayez  pas  peur.  Messieurs,  n'ayez  pas  peur  !^ 

Napoleon  swaggered,  and  sang,  and  promised 
us  such  a  passage  as  none  but  a  Frenchman 
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ooold  give  us^  and  the  old  pidnter  went  on  with 
his  eloquent  rigmarole  about  the  adventures 
of  his  friend  the  Don,  and  his  enemies,  tiie 
universal  unpicture-buying  public;  with  sundry 
endless  parentheses  about  stormy  effects  in 
seas,  skies,  and  legitimate  governments,  till  my 
knagination  became  almost  as  confused  as  his 
own.  He  was,  however,  an  excellent  compa* 
men  in  my  present  circumstances ;  and  as  my 
unde  and  tutor  had  fully  confirmed  my  quali«« 
ties  as  a  good  listener,  our  satisfaction  ap- 
peared to  be  mutual. 


4i  RAFF  HALL. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Bt  this  time  we  were  just  passing  round  fiie 
Nordi  Foreland^  and  the  wind^  ydiaA  bad 
biiherto  come  moderately  from  t}ie  shore,  took 
US  in  its  passage  up  the  channel  with  much  in. 
creased  force,  and  a  considerable  swell  of  sea. 
The  vessel  made  a  shoot  forwards,  and  the 
spray  flew  over  her  bows  to  where  we  were 
sitting.  After  the  captain  and  his  crew  had 
recovered  from  their  consternation,  on  behold- 
ing their  lumber  roll  to  the  leeward,  and  had 
done  threatening  one  another  with  death  and 
destruction.  Napoleon,  finding  that  not  even  a 
Frenchman  could  sail  in  the  teeth  of  the  wind^ 
ran  off  towards  the  Netherlands  with  a  neck  or 
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nothing  contempt  of  imyigstion^  which  wotild 
hare  done  honotrr  to  a  steeple  chase^  in  order 
to  make  a  tack.    The  gentnne  cowardice  of  this 
bn^gadocio  was  so  mingled  with    dbstinate 
stupidity,  that  in  proportion  as  he  was  terrified 
by  the  sl%htest  appearance  of  danger,  so  was 
it  impossible  to  make  him  saisible  of  any 
which  did  not  stare  him  in  the  face.     He  had 
merer  before  been  the  course  he  was  taking,  he 
had  no  more  seaman's  education  than  sufficed 
him  to  hold  the  tiUer,  and  yet,  when  questioned 
as  to  the  chance  of  running  upon  the  sand- 
banks in  that  dangerous  part  of  the  sea,  his 
only  answer  was,  *^  N'ayez  pas  peur.  Messieurs, 
n'ayes  pas  peur/^     His  crew,  who  stood  grin- 
ning about  him  at  our  timid  expostulations, 
were  just  as  hopeful  as  himself,  and  just  as  in- 
dependent, for  their   only  occupations  were 
playing  with  a  greasy  pack  of  cards,  smoaking, 
and  spitting  in  each  other's  faces,  and  washing 
flieir  sweet  mouths  with  a  keg  of  eaii  de  vie. 
One  old  scaramouch,  with  bare  feet  and  a 
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cocked  hat,  had  drunk  twice  too  much  ahready* 
The  weight  of  his  chin  had  divorced  it  from 
the  tip  of  his  nose,  and,  pulling  his  jaws  wide 
open,  gave  passage  to  a  stream  of  brandy  and 
tobacco-juice  down  each  comer.  There  was, 
at  any  rate,  small  faith  to  be  placed  in  his  ex- 
ertions, and  I  had  remarked  that,  till  lately,  he 
was  our  best  man. 

With  this  disagreeable  prospect  on  boards 
the  appearance  of  the  weather  was  equally  dis- 
couraging. The  evening  was  coming  on  with  a 
heaviness  that  boded  us  no  good,  and  the  wind 
had  moved  gradually  agamst  us  till  it  now  blew 
directiy  from  the  quarter  in  which  we  wished 
to  proceed.  There  was  no  chance,  unless  it 
changed,  of  reaching  Boulogne  that  night. 

Having  ran  for  about  a  couple  of  miles^ 
during  every  moment  of  which  time  we  ex- 
pected to  vary  our  mode  of  travelling  by  a  few 
paces  on  land,  the  captain  prepared  to  make 
his  tack.  The  helm  was  put  about  5  but  the 
Bien  Aimee  could  no  more  turn  than  a  turtle 
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on  his  back.  She  put  her  head  round  merely 
just  enough  to  take  a  look  at  the  wind,  and, 
shaking  her  sails  as  much  as  to  say  she  did  not 
like  it,  turned  away,  and  pursued  her  original 
course.  Again  Napoleon  tried,  and  again  she 
refused.  My  cousin  would  have  called  her  a 
regular  hard-mouthed  one.  We,  who  had 
known  no  dangers  of  the  sea  before  that  morn*^ 
ing,  had  already  learnt  more  of  it  than  any  body 
on  board,  and  suggested  that  if  the  vessel  were 
kept  more  off  the  wind,  and  given  more  weigh, 
she  would  come  round  before  she  had  time  to 
think  of  it. 

^'  N'ayez  pas  peur.  Monsieur ;  n'ayez  pas 
peur,^'  said  Napoleon,  his  consternation  be* 
ginning  to  resemble  that  of  a  shy  rider,  when 
he  finds  his  horse  running  away  with  him. 
Nevertheless,  he  profited  by  the  hint,  and, 
filling  the  sails  for  a  good  swing,  tried  his 
manoeuvre  a  third  time.  Even  now,  it  did 
but  just  answer.  However,  round  we  went, 
and  the  action  gave  us  another  lesson  in  tactics 
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whidi  we  had  well  nigh  purchased  deuiy. 
The  captain,  in  his  doubts  or  his  fears  or  his 
ignorance,  or  in  all  these  put  together,  never 
thought  of  hauling  in  the  main  sheet,  and  easing 
the  boom  to  the  leeward,  so  that  it  swang  OTer 
our  heads  like  the  sail  of  a  windmill,  to  Ihe 
imminent  danger  of  knoddng  out  our  brains, 
and  was  chedced  by  the  rope  mentioned,  vri&. 
a  snap  that  threatened  to  shake  the  old  plonks 
to  pieces.  When  again  making  weigh,  we 
found  we  could  only  go  the  same  course  we 
had  come.  The  evening  had  advanced  so  hn 
that  the  land  was  barely  distinguishable,  the 
wind  had  a  hollow  portentous  sound,  and  the 
waves  were  crested  with  white  foam. 

^^  Mauvais  tems,  Monsieut,  tres  mauvais 
tems,^'  cried  Napoleon ;  and  for  once  we  agreed 
with  him. 

^^  Can  you  put  us  into  any  place  on  tiie  Eng« 
lish  coast !  '^  asked  the  painter,  who  saw  that 
matters  vrtte  getting  beyond  a  joke. 

The  captain  answered  that  it  would  be  dark 
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knig  before  we  could  reach  it^  and  that  he  only 
knew  the  way  by  daylight. 
^  Can  you  put  us  any  where  inFrance  ?'' 
He  had  been  in  no  harbours  but  Boulogne 
and  Calais^  and  it  was  quite'  as  impossible  to 
fft  at  one  as  the  other. 

Our  {MN>spect  then  was  to  be  out  all  night 
feding  f(tf  the  shoals^in  weather  that  was  every 
moment  more  menacing,  and  this  with  a  crew 
that  had  no  skill  except  in  makiog  bad  worse. 
With  great  difficulty  v(e  made  another  tack, 
by  which  we  scarcely  gained  a  hundred  yards, 
and  the  h^bt  was  gone.  The  wind  kqpt  still 
increasing,  and  the  old  boat  struck  the  black 
waves  that  rose  up  in  judgment  against  our 
zashness,  as  if  we  had  charged  full  tilt  against 
a  walL  Not  satisfied  with  drenching  us  with 
spray,  the  ocean  seemed  to  spit  fire  at  us,  and 
we  were  startled  by  balls  of  pho^qphoric  light 
ndling  over  our  garments.  A  flock  of  gulls 
weie  aqualling  about  sand  banka  within  a 
very  zhodi^  distance  of  us,  and  when  we  in- 
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listed  upon  heaving  tbe  lead,  it  was  not  tojbe 
found* 

^^  Is  there  nobody,"  we  demanded  of  N^kh 
leon^  ^'  who  can  guide  us  into  Dunkirk.  TSm 
wind  is  as  fidr  as  it  can  blow.'' 

^^Dunkerque!  Ah,  mon  Dieu^  oui  1  Gevieil- 
lard  est  ne  a  Dunkerque/'  and  he  gare  a  Iddk 
to  the  old  wretch  with  the  cocked  hat,  who  was 
lying  at  his  feet  in  perfect  apatiiy, 

'^  Hark  you^  old  man/'  we  said,  '^  you  shall 
hare  your  cocked  hat  full  of  grog  icuSf  if  you 
will  take  us  into  Dunkirk.^' 

^^Ah,  Dunkerque,''  returned  the  imbedl^ 
^  c'est  une  brave  viUe,  n'est  ce  pas  ?  *'    . 

*^  Can  you  take  us  there  ?  " 

*^  Cogniac  ?  Tant  que  vous  voulez/*  .  There 
was  little  hope  here — ^was  there  no  other  alter-, 
native  ? 

There  appeared  no  other  but  to  beat  about 
as  we  were  doing;  for  to  attempt  anchoring, 
with  the  certain  knowledge  of  shoals  in  every 
direction  under  our  lee,  and  with  every  proba- 
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bilitjr  tliat  the  wind  would  grow  into  a  regcHttr 

gale,  seemed  the  height  of  danger.     If  British 

ships  of  vmr,  with  all  their  admirable  appoint- 

ments^  could  sometimes  break  away  firom  their 

anchors,  what  was  to  be  expected  from  the 

rottai  ropes  and  headstrong  disposition  of  the 

Ken  Aim€e  ?    Besides,  we  were  in  hopes  that 

there  was  nothing  dangerous  to  the  windward, 

exciting  just  the  comparatively  insignificant 

items  of  two  uprorious  elements ;  and  if  we 

made  a  hundred  yards  at  every  tack,  why 

every  tack  would  be  wortih  at  least  a  hundred 

pounds.    Being  scarcely  able  to  see  across  the 

deck,  we  could  only  judge  the  distance  to 

which  we  had  first  stretched  out  with  impunity 

by  tlie  time  it  took,  and  we  had  no  mind  to 

try  our  fortunes  beyond  it. 

**N'ayez  pas  peur!^^  repeated  Napoleon, 
who  had  long  been  in  despair,  and  had  prayed 
to  the  Virgin  and  sworn  at  the  weather  till 
there  was  a  strong  debtor  and  creditor  account 
between  them  of  blessings  and  curses.  ^^  N'ayez 
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yarn.  Heh,  aflite  AfMaftt  fist  am  q»  l» 
attiiite  \wfgt  »e  vmife  p«»  items  -eenserrtgr? 
Bouit  dedMger>  MetisiecM^  |Nniit^*dactigeri 
Aii^  B^e  sacf^  nous  altons  mounr ! '' 

The  first  ^tlSMipt  t€>  tsck  was  a  hS^rt,  fer 
NapokoA  only  vacoeeded  in  isbakif^-Hie  ntSa 
so  Tiolendy  thaift,  to  use  sn  Irish  phrase^  iSbt 
gale  iras  dnviiig  us  b«ckward»^fepwia^. 
He  filled  them  agam  witji  s«eh  a  smaek  I9iat 
the  fore  sail  was  riven  into  tattevs^  as  theiigh 
the  gust  had  passed  tfarcni^  \iith  the^elaws  of 
a  tiger.  For  an  instaitt  I  veaQy  &ou^  ^i^ 
were  gone,  ^^  Good  Lord^^  said  Mr.  M^GK^ 
^^  if  ever  I  get  on  shore  I  wiil  "pmA  this  lor 
certain^  and  exhibit  it  for  a  shilling  a  head.'^ 

A  second  endeavour  to  go  about  was  not  so 
near  succeeding  as  the  first.  There  was  some- 
thing amiss  with  the  rudder^  and  instead  of 
persisting  in  a  tack,  the  captain  shouted  out  to 
St.  Francis  to  lend  him  a  hand  in  wearing. 
The  saint  evidently  did  not  hear,  or  else  he 
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was  a  yetj  bad  saHor^  for  liie  ireaaring  ynm 
WQtBe  Aan  iSke  tacldiig.  We  got  round  cer- 
lauilj,  but  ihe  sweep  which  we  took  for  that 
pnpoae  lost  us  ali  the  ground  which  we  had 
gained  by  mortal  perils  smd  suffisrings  during 
a  good  six  hours.  Bat  this  was  not  the  worisrt;* 
Napoleon  had  found  out  that  it  was  necessary 
to  ease  off  1^  boom  in  tacking ;  but  he  did  not 
know,  or  else  foi^t,  that  it  was  necessary  to  do 
liie  same  in  wearing.  Consequently,  as  soon 
as  the  wind  again  got  hold  of  us,  over  came 
the  mamsail  widi  sudi  tremendous  force,  that 
the  main  sheet  snapped  like  a  thread,  and  the 
boom,  swinging  overboard,  gave  the  Bien 
Aimee  just  the  appearance  of  a  bird  with  a 
broken  wing.  The  point  of  this  wing  having 
dropped  into  the  foaming  water,  and  the  gib 
bemg  torn  from  the  bowsprit,  and  fluttering 
like  a  kite  from  the  mast-head,  the  few  floun- 
dering jumps  which  succeeded  seemed  very 
like  our  dying  agonies.  The  crew  ran  round 
and  round  the  deck,  wringing  their  hands,  with 
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no  object  whatever  that  I  could  perceive^  unless 
it  was  for  the  pleasure  of  tumbling  over  each 
otiier,  and  Napoleon  left  the  helm  and  ran 
after  them^  tearing  his  hair  and  crying  alter* 

nately  upon  all  potent  agencies  whether  above 
or  below.     In  the  mean  time  the  waves  came 

on  with  redoubled  violence^  like  an  army 
that  has  the  victory  its  own  way^  and  nothing 
seemed  left  to  us  but  to  fire  signals  of  dis- 
tress. Our  main  hope  was  a  rusty  old  musket 
that  was  dripping  like  a  water  pipe,  and  would 
no  doubt  have  fizzed  like  a  squib  and  burst 
with  the  bang  at  the  end,  but  there  was  no 
*)pportunity  for  the  trial,  for  the  last  grain  of 
gunpowder  had  gone  to  replenish  the  tinder 
box.  Napoleon  himself  was  the  first  miscreant 
that  applied  to  the  brandy  keg,  and  the  only 
moment  during  which  his  tongue  ceased  coax- 
ing and  cursing  St.  Francis,  was,  whilst  he  was 
pouring  this  coward's  courage  down  his  throat 
No  sooner  did  this  wretch's  mouth  release  the 
bunghole  thaA,  in  spite  of  our  interference, 


another's  was  applied  to  it  They  had  all 
made  this  preparation  for  eternity,  excepting  a 
lad  of  about  sixteen,  and  this  fellow  I  cheated  by 
pretending  to  come  for  my  turn  and  throwing 
the  &tal  keg  into  the  sea.  I  do  really  believe 
that  this  act,  trifling  as  it  may  appear,  was  the 
proservation  of  all  our  lives.  The  boy  was  an 
active  and  fearless  climber,  and  the  first  use 
we  made  of  him  was  to  send  him  with  the 
main  sheet,  as  well  as  we  could  spUce  it,  to  the 
end  of  the  boom.  The  service  was  one  of  great 
danger,  but  he  was  the  only  person  capable  of 
perfionniug  it.  Before  he  could  make  the  rope 
hat,  he  was  several  times  elevated  to  some  feet 
above  the  waves,  and  then  plunged  into  them 
with  a  force  which  we  made  sure  must  dash 
him  firom  his  hold.  All  this  while  the  main* 
sail,  which  had  split  from  top  to  bottom,  with 
a  tearing  sound  which  was  hke  the  tearing  of 
our  hearts,  joined  with  the  waves  in  efforts  to 
beat  him  from  his  purpose.  He  was  however 
not    to  be  dislodged,    and,   having  gallantly 
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achiered  his  undertakings  regained  tiie  deck 
and  hdped  ns  to  haul  in  the  hoom,  which 
required  the  strength  of  aU  hftuds ;  tibe  farthest 
end  of  the  rope  bdng  held  by  the  old  drunkard 
in  the  corked  hat^  who  palkd  it  as  he  sat^ 
because  he  was  not  able  to  stand. 

As  soon  as  this  matter  was  settled^  the  brave 
boy  was  up  the  rigging  like  a  marmoset  audi 
swang  to  and  fro  on  the  rocking  mast  in  no  less 
peril  than  he  had  eneountcred  upon  the  bocnu 
IW  first  tiling  he  cut  away  was  the  gft,  whidi 
flapped  oret  us  like  a  hovering  harpy^  and 
away  it  went,  a  mysterious  messenger  of  the 
fold  fiend's  haadywork  to  whoever  might 
chance  to  find  it.  Next  he  cut  the  n^iea 
that  impeded  the  hH  of  the  mainsail,  and  it 
caoie  down  without  farther  trouble,  sad  wag 
presently  secured. 

'^  ITayez  pas  peur/'  cried  Napoleon^  taking 
ail  die  credit  to  himself,  '^  vous  vcyea  ooaune 
nous  finsoits,  nous  autres  Francis.'' 

In  the  madst  of  his  drunken  triumph,  the 


bojr^  tHio^  had  been  endeaveitring  to  look 
xmmi  hkoBL  from  the  ittaat  head^  oexed  out  mth 
att  Mft  m^t^  ^^  NoiKkQUMineos  !  Nous  mouar- 
im&!    Xies  sables !  lessdbteftP^ 

The  Tessel^  thoaigk  deprived  <rf  her  sails  vms 
hom^gvspiAfm  the  daeetm^  and  no^iiiig 
^raa  heoard  hut  the  hofdl  of  tiae  t^npest,  tihe 
^Mdi  of  ike  wavest^  and  the  frantic  eaodoHMir 
iMNfta  of  ^^  Ifi&m.  moBiroas!  iKms  meiursoiLs !  ^^ 

We  rushed  feirward  to  the  andioar,  but  Ji 
or  imo  were  kisli  bef(»e  we  eoiuld 
the  miaereaDts  uBfederstaBd  that  it  was 
anr  osif  hope  of  life. 

^  C'est  tout  beam^  c'est  tcmt  beaci,^^  they 
tned  in  esmoeat,  ^  U  laat  faoire !  il  ikut  prier! 
i  la  Yieige!  a  I'eai&^de-me/^  aad  we  dMraU 
have  been  lost  Iron^  isbeor  oovardiee^  if  Ae 
higr  httd  i»st  swung  bimsfltf  ibnm  froon  his 
aiffjr  peech,  and  directad  our  tSaxsUk.  Hbm 
anohoriilruu^fK^aBdreaGiied  the  bottma  feai^* 
Mkf  8ao%  had;  the  wmds  anid  wavns  were«i 
akm^  tiuit  it  was  impossible  lo  anrest  the 
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cable.  A  run  to  the  cable's  length  might 
possibly  finish  our  career,  and  even  if  that 
were  not  the  case^  it  was  stiU  a  great  chance 
whether  the  manceuvre  would  be  of  any  avai], 
as  every  thing  in  the  vessel  was  in  such  dis- 
order it  was  an  even  chance  that  the  last  turn 
of  the  windlass  would  dismiss  the  cable  and 
Qur  last  hope ;  this  dependence  being  the  only 
new  article  in  the  Bien  Aimee,  and  very  likely 
no  more  attached  to  her  than  we  were  our- 
selves. As  it  came  near  to  an  end^  I  prayed 
inwardly,  ^^  heaven  help  the  cable ;''  and  heaven 
did  help  the  cable.  We  ran  to  the  end  of  it 
and  were  brought  to,  like  a  colt  with  the 
lunging  rein.  The  Bien  Aimee  swang  her 
stem  to  the  danger  and  faced  the  storm  with  a 
resolute  determination  to  stand  at  bay. 

All  that  misei  able  night  the  weather  con- 
tinued unabated.  ,  We  were  wet  to  the  skin^ 
shivering  with  cold,  and  well  nigh  worn  out^ 
and  yet,  strange  to  say,  it  appeared  the  shortest 
night  I  ever  passed.    Others  who  have  been 
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in  similar  situations  may  perhaps  be  able  to 
account  for  this^  but,  unless  it  was  that  I  never 
expected  to  see  the  light  again^  and  that  when 
it  came  it  took  me  by  surprise^  I  am  myself 
quite  at  a  loss.  The  storm  seemed  ashamed 
of  its  doings  in  the  presence  of  that  bright 
power^  and  fled  gradually  murmuring  after  the 
darkness ;  the  sea  subsided  into  shorter  and 
gentler  swells^  as  if  panting  after  a  contest. 
Our  poor  old  acquaintance^  the  Bien  Aimee, 
mstead  of  ramping  like  a  lion  on  a  sign  post^ 
cantered  and  ambled  like  a  lady's  palfrey^  and 
shortly  the  wind  veered  to  a  point  which  was 
directly  in  our  favour. 

'^  God  be  praised/^  said  Mr.  M^Gilp,  hold- 
ing  out  his  hand  for  mutual  congratulation. 
^^  Fate  has  determined  to  make  up  for  the 
shottness  of  our  acquaintance  by  its  quality, 
and  I  trust  we  shall  be  friends  for  a  longer 
voyage  than  this  in  the  Bien  Aimee/' 

Having  already  been  so  long  afloat,  I  will 
give  my  reader  credit  for  being  somewhat  sea- 
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ack,  and  spare  bim  all  farther  extracts  from 
our  log.  When  we  transferred  ourselves  to 
die  solid  ground  at  Boulogne,  which  seined 
loddng  and  lurdiing  no  less  than  the  element 
we  had  quitted.  Captain  Napoleon  received 
fall  compensation  for  his  courage  and  oonduct ; 
the  rest  of  the  crew  had  wherewithal  to  inspire 
them  with  strong  recommendations  of  the 
Bien  Aimee  on  all  future  occasions,  and  Ab 
last  phrase  which  died  upon  our  ears  was 
**  n'ayea  pas  peur/* 
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CHAPTER  V. 

After  diyestiiig  ourselves  of  every  trace  of 
the  Bien  Aimee,  excepting  our  worn  looks,  and 
an  i^iqpetite  sharpened  by  a  fast  of  sometlmig 
more  than  thirty  hours,  I  again  met  my  com- 
panion at  the  dinner  taMe,  wh^re,  having  be- 
com  so  well  acquainted,  our  conversation  na* 
tonlly  turned  upon  the  direction  of  o«ir  travels.' 
The  fortune  which  had  brought  me  safe  to  land 
im  not  yet  in  a  mood  to  desert  me;  for  the 
fiioidly  wish  of  Mr.  M^Gilp^  that  we  might 
bear  each  other  company  for  a  longet  voyage 
tkan  that  which  we  had  just  concluded^  was 
backed  by  our  mutual  convenience.  It  chancwi 
tbat  we  were  both  bound  for  Italy,  and  as  he 
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assured  me  that  the  travelling  English  seldom 
thought^  at  that  season  of  the  year^  of  stopping 
at  any  place  to  the  North  of  Florence,  to  that 
city  of  taste  and  romance  I  gladly  agreed  to 
extend  my  first  flight. 

Thus,  instead  of  being  left  in  my  shattered 
state,  to  the  possibility  of  being  laid  up  upon 
the  road,  and  dependent  upon  the  charitable  care 
of  strangers,  I  had  the  comfort  of  feeling  myself 
provided  against  necessities  by  the  society  of 
an  acquaintance  who  really  seemed  desirous  of 
becoming  a  friend.  There  was,  moreover,  an 
advantage  of  much  more  importance  than  mere 
personal  convenience  to  be  derived  from  this 
arrangement,  for  it  obliged  me  to  accommodate 
my  thoughts  to  the  subjects  interesting  to  an- 
other, instead  of  suffering  them  to  brood  over 
recollections  and  anticipations  of  evil  which 
could  only  have  tended  to  deprive  me  of  the 
little  reason  which  was  left  for  my  guidance.  I 
endeavoured  to  persuade  myself  that  Providence 
had  thrown  (his  seasonable  light  upon  my  pil- 
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grimage^  in  order  to  encourage  me  with  the 
hope  of  brighter  things  at  the  end  of  it. 

Af  the  scenes  through  which  this  pilgrimage 
conducted  me  have  been  described  so.  often^ 
my  account  of  them  shall  aspire  to  no  distinc- 
tion beyond  the  rare  one  of  conciseness.     My 
recollection  is  chiefly  enriched  by  ninety  miles 
of  pave  to  Paris,  and  ninety  more  beyond  it, 
which  were  diversified  by  deep  holes  in  the 
centre,  and  deep  ruts  at  the  side.     But  of  this 
I  need  hardly  remind  the  reader,  since  it  is 
probable  that  his  recollection  is  quite  as  feeling 
as  my  own.     If  he  has  not  had  experience  to 
sympathize  with  me,  I  fear  I  can  give  him  little 
encouragement  to   obtain  it.      The  prospect 
afforded  is  usually  two  straight  rows  of  trees, 
with  a  gentle  undulation  of  ploughed  field,  and 
the  figures  that  embellish  it  are  a  clod  with  a 
cocked  hat,  and  sometimes  a  stray  magpie. 
Whenever  there  is  a  hill  which  obUges  you  to 
drive  slowly,  or  to  get  out  of  your  vehicle  and 
walk,  there  is  a  beggar  stationed  at  the  foot  of 
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ky  for  the  purpose  of  persecuting  you  to  Uie 
'  top;  whaneTeryoiir  arrive  at  yon  inn^  ymir  ap- 
pefchite  for  tfinner  is  assisted  by  die  pleasing 
praspect  of  the  'waiter^  with  an  apron  foil  dF 
stones^  in  fofl  diase  of  the  destined  ptaf  de  ro- 
bdUe.  if  the  weather  chances  to  be  raw  and 
dunialj  your  chimney  smokes,  and  obliges  yoa 
to  open  your  window,  in  which  attempt  no  ex- 
perience can  prevent  you  from  pinching  your 
fingers.    As  a  matter  of  course,  you  sleep  in 

« 

damp  sheets,  and  are  called,  before  day-light 
to  jump  out  of  bed  upon  cold  bricks.  If  you 
would  vary  the  monotony  of  solitary  suffering 
by  travelling  in  a  public  conveyance,  your  com- 
panion, on  one  side,  takes  such  a  deep  interest 
in  your  affairs  that  his  first  question  is,  whether 
you  are  married,  and  how  many  children  you 
have;  his  pendant ^  on  the  other,  tries  your 
complaisance  by  running  down  your  govern- 
ment, and  lamenting  the  extraordinary  acci- 
dents which  deprived  you  of  the  blessing  of 
having  your  laws  re-modelled  by  FEmpereur, 


RAFV   HAIiL.  CB 

and  your  coimtry  azinexed  to  la  France.  When 
you  arrive  for  the  nighty  thero  is  a  battle  royal 
for  f^  ch(Hce  of  beds;  and  when  you  depait 
ia  the  morning  there  is  a  chorus  of  exdbm»- 
tkms  about  the  odd  ^eiMof  the  1^11;  in  addition 
to  which  you  get  taunted  ior  giving  too  nnidi 
to  the  fforfon,  and  breaking  in  upon  the  esta- 
blished customs  of  tJie  road^  which  hare  be* 
come  extortionate  and  intolerable,  entirely  from 
Ae  purse-pride  ci  les  Anglois. 

Not  being  gifted  with  tiie  acute  a|q»rehefi- 
sion  of  many  otfier  travellers^  I  wst  ashamed 
to  confess  that  I  have  not  <me  word  to  say 
under  die  head  of  Politics^  Plots^  or  Parties ; 
Society,  Scandal,  or  Statistics ;  Follies  or  Fi- 
nances ;  Arts,  Sdences^  ReU^on,  or  Literature ; 
and  this,  though  I  travelled  from  one  end  of 
Prance  to  the  other,  and  was  very  nearly  a 
whole  week  in  the  operation. 

As  the  rest  of  my  observations — ^whatever 
might  have  been  those  of  persons  more  gifted 
^-were  limited  to  the  right  and  left  of  the  road. 
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the  reader  will,  perhaps,  be  kind  enough  to 
dispense  with  them.      I  trust  that  whilst  I 
make  this  request  he  will  give  me  credit  for 
forbearing  to  talk  of  what  I  did  not  observe, 
for,  according  to  the  Guide-book,  the  way  fur- 
nished themes  for  dilation,  which  the  compiler 
of  three  volumes  would  generally  consider  in 
the  light  of  a  veritable  god-send.    But  I  have 
too  much  conscience  to  forget  that  my  under- 
taking is  to  tell  my  oum  story,  and  no  one's 
else,  which  is  not  inseparably  connected  with 
it ;  therefore  Voltaire  and  Femey,  Jean  Jacques 
and  Geneva,  and  Hannibal  and  the  Alps,  since 
I  am  unable  to  discover  that  they  ever  inter- 
fered with  my  fortunes  in  any  way  whatever, 
may  serve  the  convenience  of  some  one  less 
conscientious  and  more  ingenious.  For  my  own 
part  I  find  it  such  a  pleasure  to  talk  of  myself, 
and  have  so  many  strange  adventures  to  relate, 
that  I  doubt  whether  my  limits  are  not  too 
confined  already.    For  this  reason  the  mono- 
logue of  my  friend  Mr.  M^Gilp,  whose  aptitude 
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at  linking  incongruities  would  have  made  the 
fortune  of  a  romance-writer,  must  be  passed 
over  with  the  mere  observation  that  it  flowed 
copiously  and  constantly,  like  some  abundant 
river,  and  was  diversified  by  whirlpools  of  phi- 
losophy,  which  seemed  to  have  no  bottom,  and 
fountains  of  poetry  which  shot  up  out  of  sight. 
Indeed,  I  shall  never  forget  my  obligations  to 
his  land  heart  and  imaginative  genius ;  for,  be- 
sides shortening  the  road,  and  abstracting  me 
from  myself,  he  communicated  to  me  some 
share  of  the  enthusiasm  which  had  led  him  for 
years  from  country  to  country  in  quest  of  the 
great  monuments  of  mind,  and  which  has  formed 
an  inexhaustible  enjoyment  to  me  in  after  life. 

Where  his  eccentricities,  which  were  always 
the  caricatures  of  virtue  and  benevolence,  might 
chance  to  be  somewhat  dangerous  in  their  ten- 
dency^ such,  for  instance,  as  his  hostility  to  all 
governments  which  were  calculated  to  curtail 
the  fair  proportions  of  genius,  they  were  self- 
detected,  and  rendered  harmless  by  their  exu- 
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beranoe  of  fancy.  At  the  first  glance  he  would 
have  appeared  a  stadent  at  the  same  school 
with  my  poor  uncle ;  but  the  difference  between 
them  was  very  great^  inasmuch  as  the  one 
derived  his  principles  from  the  love  of  opposi« 
tion^  and  the  other  from  his  aspirations  after 
perfection. 

Stilly  though  there  was  no  similarity  in  th^ 
motives  of  action^  the  results  were  nearly  the 
same ;  and  but  for  the  one  article  of  religion^ 
which^  being  the  most  sublime  subject  of  con- 
templation^ was  to  our  painter  the  foremost 
of  devoton,  they  might  have  been  fellow- 
labourers  in  the  goodly  work  of  universal 
regeneration* 

I  must  not  omit  to  say  that  }S.r.  M^ilp^s 
experience  in  travelling  enabled  him  to  supply 
me  with  numberless  comforts  of  which^  witli- 
out  his  interference^  I  should  have  been  desti- 
tute; thus,  instead  of  suffering  by  my  long 
journey,  I  grew  rapidly  better,  which  seemed 
to  give  my  companion  a  degree  of  satisfiEU^on^ 
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much  greater  than  is  i]:suaU7  felt  for  a  mere 
chance  feUoW'tzayeller.  Indeed^  I  sometimes 
fancied  that  the  interest  which  he  took  in  me 
must  be  fomided  on  other  circumstances  than 
those  which  were  apparent,  and  that  there 
was  a  mysterious  manner  about  him  whidi 
indicated  a  better  knowledge  of  me  than 
he  chose  to  confess.  As  I  could  not,  how* 
ever  arrive  at  any  thing  beyond  suspicion 
I  set  it  down  as  the  effect  of  an  imagination 
exalted  by  the  first  appearance  of  the  romantic 
Apennines^  and  the  recollection  of  the  witch- 
craft of  that  terror  and  delight  of  my  early 
days,  the  presiding  spirit  of  the  sphere,  the 
wondrous  Mrs.  Radcliffe. 

How  shall  I  describe  the  swelling  anxiety, 
the  redoubled  beatings  of  my  heart,  as  I  ap- 
proached Florence !  Every  step  added  a  thrill 
which  shook  me  hke  an  ague*  Would  Eugenia 
be  there  ? — and,  if  so,  should  I  be  welcome  ? 
Even  these  questions  were  comparatively  no- 
thing to  another  which  might  have  been  built 

F  2 
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upon  the  pressing  necessity  for  removing  her 
abroad,  and  which  I  dared  not  contemplate; 
still  was  it  passing  through  my  brain  and  mj 
heart  like  a  shadow,  too  awful  to  be  arrested. 
The  vesper  bells  which  were  trembling  through 
tiie  deep  blue  atmosphere  of  the  vaUey  of  the 
Amo,  fell  upon  my  ear  like  the  plaintire  notes 
of  sadness,  and  the  single  streak  of  orange  in 
the  western  horizon  was  deft  by  nothing  but 
vapory  steeples,  the  solemn  Duomo,  and  the 
gloomy  groves  of  cypress  that  distinguished 
the  surrounding  monasteries.  The  scene  was 
beautiful,  but  it  fostered  a  deeper  feeling  than 
the  admiration  of  beauty,  and  the  ejaculations 
of  my  firiend  as  he  pointed  out  the  hill  of 
Fiesole,  where  Hannibal  encamped  a  short 
time  before  the  battle  of  Thrasymene;  the 
tower  from  whence  Galileo's  mysterious  genius 
obtained  for  him  the  character  of  heretic  and 
magician;  the  dome  where  slept  the  Medicis; 
the  walls  which  guarded  the  repose  of  Dante-- 
all  passed  my  ears  unheeded,  and  my  eyes  fol- 
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lowed  only  the  indistinct  course  of  the  river^ 
which  was  lost  ere  long  in  its  own  vapour^  as 
perchance  would  be  the  prospects  that  had  led 
me  hither  in  their  own  vanity  and  madness. 

As  we  descended  lower  into  the  valley^ 
amongst  the  light  trembling  olive  trees^  fes- 
tooned with  their  rich  burthen  of  vines,  which 
still  retained  a  few  crimson  leaves  and  fantastic 
tendrils,  the  melancholy  romance  was  height- 
ened by  the  notes  of  a  French  horn  which 
floated  a  requiem  over  a  neighbouring  Campo 
Santo.  The  narrow  streets  and  towering 
palaces  of  Florence  itself  were  not  calculated 
to  dispel  this  depression ;  they  were  still  and 
dark,  and  looked  as  though  their  glory  were 
departed.  Every  thing  spoke  of  the  past — 
a^d  what,  thought  I,  may  not  be  included  in 
it! 

As  we  advanced  to  our  hotel,  over  a  bridge 
of  the  Amo,  the  moon  was  just  displaying  her 
deep  red  disk,  and  conjuring  into  sight  the 
thousand  white  villas  which  glittered  amongst 
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the  mountains  till  the  distance  diminished 
Hiem  into  mere  stars.  The  ray  was  re- 
fracted £rom  spare  and  dome,  from  column 
and  from  statue,  and  multiplied  in  the  minor 
beneath,  like  the  lighting  up  of  a  scene  for  a 
fairy  tale.  Alas,  was  not  a  tale  suitable  to- 
such  scene  too  exquisite  to  be  anti<npated? 
Was  it  not  too  much  to  hope  that  the  lips, 
which  afar  off  had  talked  music  to  my  ear  o£ 
this  very  region,  would  enrich  its  atmosphere 
and  triumph  in  our  day-dreams  realized  ?  Tet, 
if  I  might  not  hope  for  all  this,  I  had  cause  to 
hope  for  nothing,  and  the  touching  splendours: 
around  me  could  only  prepare  my  heart  to  feel 
more  sensibly  the  want  of  that  beauty  which 
alone  could  render  them  perfect. 

At  last  our  travels  were  concluded,  and  Mr. 
M^^Gilp  took  leave  of  me,  and  eloquently  ex« 
pressed  his  hope  that  the  end  of  our  journey 
might  not  prove  the  end  of  our  acquaintance. 
He  had,  he  said,  though  but  a  poor  painter,  at 
all  events,  a  roof  to  cover  him,  where  I  should 


SAFF   HALL.  Jl 

always  be  welcome  to  his  society^  and  mighty 
perhaps^  gain  some  information  on  the  fine 
arta^  which  would  not  render  my  visit  to  Italy 
Die  less  profitable*  With  that  he  gave  me  his 
card  and  a  pinch  of  snuffy  and  left  me  at 
fiberty  to  despatch  a  lacquais  de  place  in  search 
of  those  for  whom  I  had  come  so  far. 

Whilst  this  messenger  was  making  the  round 
e(  the  various  hotels^  I  awaited  the  issue  in  a 
state  of  perturbation  which  may  easily  be  sup- 
posed* The  measure  which  I  had  decided 
upon  undertakings  had  so  confused  me  with  its 
hazardous  consequences^  whenever  I  dared  to 
contemplate  it^  that  I  had  been  unable  to  form 
any  clear  idea  of  how  to  carry  it  into  effect — 
how  I  should  commence  it,  how  excuse  its 
presumptions  or  how  adduce  any  grounds  upon 
which  I  might  build  a  hope  of  success !  She, 
whom  I  had  known  as  the  mild  minister  of 
joy  to  all  around  her,  had  become  almost  as 
much  an  object  of  fear  as  she  was  of  adoration, 
and,  after  ruminating  till  I  was  scarcely  able  to 
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understand  my  own  thoughts^  I  was  obliged  to 
give  the  matter  up  and  trust  to  inspiratioxi 
when  the  moment  shoidd  arrive.  At  last^  my 
messenger  returned^  and  to  such  a  pitch  of 
nervous  excitement  had  I  worked  myself^  that 
I  know  not  which  was  the  greatest-^the  disap- 
pointment—or the  relief;  when  I  was  informed 
that  he  had  been  unsuccessful.  He  addedl^ 
however^  that  Mr.  Rochford  would  arrive  in  a 
few  dayS;  having  written  to  secure  apartments; 
and  the  prospect  of  this  breathing  timC;^  with 
the  consolatory  assurance  that  Eugenia's  illness 
waS;  at  the  worsts  not  considered  sufficient  to 
interrupt  her  journey^  was  altogether  encou- 
raging. I  began  to  review  my  late  feelings^ 
and  to  doubt  whether  they  had  been  quite 
consistent  with  manhood;  whether  I  was  not 
in  some  danger  of  becoming  the  lack-a-daisical 
sort  of  lover  who  is  usually  less  loved  than 
laughed  at;  and^  worse  than  all,  whether  I 
was  not  affording;  if  it  could  be  known^  the 
most  gratifying  of  nU  possible  triumphs  to  the 
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malice  of  my  evil  wishers.  The  question 
came  in  good  time^  for  it  called  up  my  pride 
just  as  I  was  under  the  necessity  of  being  pro- 
ducible at  the  tabk  HhAte  dinner,  for  which 
the  bell  was  summoning  all  such  visitors  in 
the  hotel  as  had  a  passion  for  dining  in  public^ 
0)d  at  which  I  had  acceded  to  the  landlord's 
recommendation  of  being  a  party,  without 
knowing  very  well  what  I  was  saying. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

As  the  reader  bas  already  dined  with  me 
once  or  twice  in  the  course  of  this  history^  and 
will  perhaps  receive  several  more  inyitations 
before  it  is  concluded^  I  think  it  necessary 
to  excuse  my  very  profuse  hospitality  by  re- 
minding him  of  a  well-known  anecdote  of  the 
great  literary  lion  of  the  Norths  who  when 
solicited  to  show  himself  to  an  admirer  replied 
by  an  invitation  to  dinner^  alleging  that  the 
lion  was  best  seen  at  his  feeding  time.  Now, 
far  be  it  from  me  to  pretend  to  any  thing  more 
than  a  lion's  skin,  which,  considering  the  de- 
scription  of  animal  which  is  known  to  have 
heretofore  worn  it,  I  have  no  doubt  an  indul^ 
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gent  public  will  be  ready  to  accord  me ; — vof 
object  is  merely  to  draw  an  inference  from 
sach  high  authority^  that  aU  sorts  of  animala 
are  better  seen  tmder  the  foregoing  drcum- 
stances^  and  I  am  anxious  to  give  the  clearest 
view  possible  of  such  as  I  may  have  occaision 
to  exhibit. 

One  other  authority  strikes  me  as  being  re« 
qmsite^  not  for  the  clearer  display  of  my 
menagerie^  but  to  establish  the  probability  that 
such  animals  really  may  exist  5  for  when  an 
author  runs  counter  to  received  opinions  he 
cannot  be  too  careful  in  persuading  his  readers 
to  believe  him.  This  good-natured  person- 
^  will  therefore  oblige  me  by  turning  to 
Buffon^  and  hunting  out  the  chapter  on  dogs. 
Here  he  will,  in  most  editions^  find  a  family 
tree^  very  like  the  web  of  a  spider^  with  the 
sheep  dog  in  the  middle  of  it^  as  the  Adam 
of  the  canine  species.  The  sheep  dog/ trans- 
planted from  his  native  country,  will,  in  one 
dime,  lengthen  his  nose  and  his  tail,  and  his 
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l^s,  through  off  his  rough  great-coat^  and  ap- 
pear the  elegant  and  courtly  greyhound;  in 
another^  his  nasal  operations  will  be  carried  on 
by  means  of  a  snub,  the  most  appropriate  or- 
nament to  his  hinder  extremities  will  be  con- 
sidered a  tin  kettle,  his  implements  of  loco- 
motion will  stand  clear  of  his  carcase  like  a 
pair  of  crutches,  only  that  they  will  be  scarce 
long  enough  to  keep  his  nose  out  of  the  dirt, 
and  he  labours  under  the  opprobrious  appella- 
tion of  turnspit.  Now,  it  is  my  firm  belief 
that,  in  like  manner,  the  inhabitants  of  all 
countries^  excepting  the  Jews  and  the  Gypsies^ 
mxdergo  a  vast  metamorphosis  the  moment 
they  place  their  feet  upon  foreign  ground* 
But,  since  the  discussion  of  this  as  a  general 
principle  would  lead  me  away  from  my  busi- 
ness, I  shall  content  myself  with  applying  it  to 
my  own  coimtry  folks  in  particular. 

To  return,  then,  to  the  dinner  at  the  tabk 
d'hote f  where  my  ignorance  certainly  whispered 
to  xne  that  I  should  have  credit  for  a  little  grace* 
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'fill  condescension.  The  party  proved,  however, 
to  be  of  a  very  different  character  from  what 
I  had  expected,  and  infinitely  more  numerous, 
for  at  the  sound  of  the  bell  every  door  in  the 
house  seemed  to  give  up  a  first-rate  inhabitant, 
and  the  staircases  presented  two  processions 
of  feathers  and  flowers,  and  silks  and  satins, 
with  a  due  proportion  of  elegantly  cut  coats 
and  embroidered  waistcoats,  which  made  me 
survey  my  travelUng  costume  with  no  smaU 
alarm.  These  Italians,  thought  I,  are  remark- 
ably well-dressed  people,  and  have  a  style 
about  them  which  rivals  the  English.  Greater 
still  was  my  surprise  when  I  heard  a  splendid 
dowager  address  a  very  pretty  young  girl  in 
my  own  language;  and  a  portly  gentleman, 
(who  was  saluted  in  reply — as  Sir  John)  vocife- 
rate *^  Commy  sta.  Monsieur  Marchese,  sono 
molto  happy  de  vedere/'  The  public  table  was 
very  large,  and  it  was  quite  full,  containing 
not  less  than  a  score  of  ladies,  who  were  for 
the  most  part  strangers  to  each  other,  and 
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ootmts^  marcheses^  Gennan  princes^  and  sp^ 

omens  of  Great  Britain^  to  about  the  same 

amonnt. 

I  placed  myself  between  the  gable  ends  of 

two  parties^  where^  with  the  persuasion  tiiat  I 

Teally  was  not  in  costome  to  be  spoken  to^  my 

amusements   were  chiefly  contemplative  and 

ruminative :  not  on  the  delicacies  of  fish^  flesh, 

and  fowl,  which  were  there  in  abundance,  but 
on  certain  delicacies  of  national  character,  of 

which  there  turned  out  to  be  a  plentiful  want. 

In  the  first  place   my   acquaintance  with 

society,  though   small,  was  quite  enough  to 

assure  me  that  if  the  heads  of  any  of  the  &mi- 

lies  which  I  saw  before  me,  had  been  asked  to 

join  a  chance  party  of  strangers  in  tiieir  own 

country  they  would  have  been  astonished  at 

the  absurdity  of  such  a  proposal,  and  their 

pride  would  have  been  up  in  arms.    And  yet 

there  was  no  reason  why  they  should  not  have 

come  in  contact  with  quite  as  good  company  in 

England  as  elsewhere.    The  answer  is,  that  it 


SAFF   HALL.  79 

is  not  the  custom  in  England  to  associate  with 
persons  <d  whom  one  knows  nothing,  and  that 
socli  is  the  custom  abroad :— and  wherefore  is  it 
not  the  custom  in  England  ?  Because  the  dig- 
nity of  the  Briti^  character  is,  in  the  mass  of 
the  higher  classes,  immeasurably  beyond  that 
of  all  others,  and  because  those  who  have  not 
that  national  virtue  are  obliged  to  keep  their 
standing  by  the  affectation  of  it.  In  this  latt^ 
portion  of  society  we  must  of  course  place  all 
those  wbo  are  ready  to  give  into  an  opposite 
extreme  wherever  it  chances  to  be  the  fsushion, 
and  the  numerical  importance  of  this  portion  i» 
somewhat  larger  than  an  untravelled  reader 
irill  be  inclined  to  suppose.  Here  did  I  behold 
the  county  potentate,  who  would  have  required 
a  man's  whole  history  before  he  admitted  him 
into  his  hunting  club,  introducing  to  the 
mother  of  his  daughters  an  insinuating  pair  of 
mustachios  as  Prince  Heaven-knows-what^  for 
he  had  not  leamt  to  pronounce  any  part  of  tiie 
name  but  the  title.    There  were  the  blooming 
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progeny  in  full  flirtation  with  cavaliers  equally 
anonymous,  who  required  no  introduction  at 
all,  becatuie  they  had  encountered  them  the  day 
before.  A  young  lady,  more  particular  than 
the  rest,  was  making  acquaintance  on  one  side 
with  an  Englishman  who  had  picked  a  quarrel 
with  the  letter  H — ^  and  on  the  other  with  a 
fascinating  widow  who  looked  quite  ready  to  be 
a  wife  again  without  the  trouble  of  the  ceremony. 
Opposite  to  these  were  some  young  squires, 
who,  as  I  found  aftenit'ards  was  very  commonly 
the  case,  swa^ered  loudly  to  show  their  su- 
periority over  the  foreigners,  and  to  hide  a  lu- 
dicrous degree  of  mauvaiae  honte.  They,  how- 
ever, set  a  good  example  to  their  fairer  neigh- 
bours, for  they  talked  to  nobody  but  each  other' 
which  probably  arose  from  their  speaking  no 
language  but  their  own. 

The  rest  of  the  table  would  admit  of  nearly 
the  same  style  of  description;  but  I  am  bound  in 
justice  to  say  that  there  were  some  few  persons 
-who  appeared  to  be  present  less  for  the  pleasures 
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of  the  society  than  the  business  of  the  table^ 
and  must  I  thought  have  been  there  from  want 
of  consideration.  Even  these  were  annoyed  by 
besiegers,  and  driven  to  the  adoption  of  a  man- 
ner which  must  have  been  very  disagreeable 
to  them.  Altogether,  I  was  soon  convinced 
that  the  frequenters  of  the  table  d'hdte  could 
not  choose  but  burthen  themselves  with  a  set 
of  acquaintance,  whom  it  would  be  difficidt  to 
get  rid  of,  and  not  very  desirable  to  acknow* 
ledge.  I  suspected  indeed  that  very  many  of 
the  party  were  exclusives  not  in,  but  from  so- 
ciety, and  thought  this  an  excellent  place  to 
beat  up  for  recruits. 

After  some  little  time  I  found  myself,  I 
hardly  know  by  what  commencement,  in  con- 
versation with  both  my  neighbours,  one  of 
whom  was  the  pretty  girl  before  mentioned — 
half  sentinent  and  half  sauciness — with  nice 
dark  ringlets,  tricked  out  for  captivation,  and  a 
happy  knack  at  smuggling  a  Count  or  a  Mar- 
quis into    every  sentence   she  uttered.    My 
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oilier  Irieiid  was  »  handsoBUi  yoong  ItaKaiiy 
tliesamewlMan  ^^ Sir  John ^'  badaddienedas 
^  MOM,  'Uankeae,"  whom  ke  -was  ^nvto 
hofpy  di  vedereJ* 

Ib  anawerto  an  obaarvation  firom  the  yon^ 
lady  that  she  knew  most  of  tiae  people  at  tabl^ 
I  v^itioed  to  aappose  that  tbey  had  all  been 
some  time  in  iloience;  but  I  was  mistaken. 
They  had  most  of  them  arrived  wilhin  the  wed^ 
and  were  only  remaining  till  they  could  snit 
themselves  with  lodgings  for  the  winter. 

'^  To  be  snre^  it  seems  very  qmak/^  she  con- 
tinned^  ^^to  be  so  intimate^  but  then  one  gets 
acquainted  abroad  one  hardly  knows  how.  It 
is  so  different  firom  our  own  stiff  country^  where 
we  are  obliged  to  wait  for  an  introductions- 
Count  something — zoffisky^  the  Polish  refugee 
who  waltzes  so  well^  told  me  he  never  could 
get  a  partner  in  London  because  nobody  knew 
him^  poor  man  !^^ 

"  He  is  more  fortunate  here,  I  presume/' 

*^  Oh  yes !     It  is  the  custom  here  to  dance 


wA  my  one  wbo  asks  yoa^  and  then  tte 
foreigners  are  so  polite  they  always  caU  opotL 
ym  aftomattb.  The  finhiom  in  Italy  are 
enarinsi^* 

^  It  is  iiBital  tiben  amox^t  the  Italian  kdiea 
Id  give  strangers  this  hospkable  entnfe  ?  ^' 

^  Oh^no!  I  have  heard  it  is  neeedingly 
difficult  to  obtain  access  to  the  ItaKan  families. 
I  sjpeak  of  unproreneDts  by  the  English 
dnefly,  by  ivhtch  we  are  always  snre  of  aporty 
in  the  evening,  for  people  know  diat  is  the  time 
when  they  obi  stay  the  longest^' 

I&re  my  fair  Mend  was  interrupted  by  an 
invitation  to  drink  champagne  with  a  Ruscdan 
General  endii^  in— -ousky^who  wascdebrated 
ftr  Ins  retreat  from  Siberia,  and  whose  polite- 
ness to  the  English  was  proverbial.  She  then 
resumed  the  conversation^  with  a  smile  of 
triumph  at  the  compliment  by  which  she  had 
been  distinguished^  and  adced  me  if  I  Was 
going  to  Lady  A«-~*'s  party  next  week.    I 

g2 
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replied  that  I  had  not  the  honour  of  being 
known  to  Lady  A." 

^^That  is  easily  remedied/'  she  said,  *^for  I 
know  quantities  of  people  who  have  blank  invi- 
tations to  fill  up  as  they  please,  and  if  you 
would  like  one  I  will  speak  to  Prince  Corpo  di 
Baccho  or  Baron  Donnerundblitzen  as  soon  as 
dinner  is  over.'* 

I  must  plead  guilty  to  feeling  my  vanity 
gratified  by  this  condescention,  but  [my  concern 
for  her  was  awakened  equally.  With  proper 
government,  I  began  to  think,  she  might  be 
something  very  delightful  to  any  one  whose 
heart  happened  not  to  be  pre*occupied,  for 
her  faidts  seemed  merely  an  over  supply  of 
firoUc  and  simplicity;  but  for  those  who  ex- 
posed her  in  a  situation  where  these  faults 
might  soon  become  her  ruin,  it  was  difficult  to 
find  any  censure  strong  enough. 

^^  You  are  perhaps  trying  to  make  out,'*  she 
added,  misinterpreting  my  momentary  hesita- 
tion for  an  answer,  ^^  whether  Lady  A- 
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is  the  same  who  was  not  visited  in  London^ 
and  I  am  afraid  we  must  confess  that  she  is 
the  identical  person.  But  then^  you  know^  we 
are  so  far  from  London  that  we  may  very  rea- 
sonably forget  it  all  until  we  go  back  again. 
£yery  body  visits  her  here^  and  one  hardly 
likes  to  be  out  of  the  fashiou.'^ 

^  Surely,'*  thought  I,  "  it  is  not  the  fashion 
to  patronise  abroad  that  which  is  considered 
vicious  at  home.''  But  I  had  lately  suffered  so 
severely  by  extricating  young  ladies  from 
scrapes,  that  I  confined  my  comments  to  a  look 
of  slight  surprise,  and  added  that  I  must  resist 

the  temptation  to  Lady  A ^'s,  lest  I  should 

diqgrace  the  introduction,  having  only  lately 
returned  from  transportation* 

The  young  lady  looked  startled  for  a  moment, 
and  then  laughed,  and  said  ^'  I  understand. — 
Tou  would  tell  me  that  I  know  nothing  to  the 
contrary  of  any  one  here ;  but  what  signifies  if 
they  are  agreeable?  I  am  only  going  to  stop 
here  one  winter,  and  shall  never  see  them  again* 
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I  cUure  say  you  will  tbink  it  veryimroiig  in  me 
to  go  to  the  Opera  to^night^  because  it  in 
Simday? 

<« To  the  Opera! 

^  What  can  one  do  ?  It  is  the  only  weU  at^ 
t^ded  nighty  and,  if  one  does  not  follow  die 
stream,  what  is  the  ua»  of  ooming  ? " 

**  You  are  joking/'  I  replied.  "  Surely  the 
English  ladies  do  not  go  to  the  Opera  obl 
Sunday?'' 

My  little  friend  persisted  that  it  was  the 
ease>and  that  there  were  more  there  on  SKmdajf 
night  than  on  any  other. 

In  short,  as  my  cousin  would  have  said,  they 
had  turned  their  virtues  out  to  grass,  and  it  was 
only  to  be  hoped  that  they  might  catch  them 
up,  all  the  better  for  resting,  when  tiiey  might 
chance  to  have  more  need  of  thrai. 

When  the  inconngible  rose  up  widi  her 
party  and  two  or  three  others,  to  prep«m 
for  the  Opera,  her  place  in  the  couversai* 
tion  was  supplied  by  Mons*  Marehese,  wImi 
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liad    ocea^onally  joined  with  much  satirical 
luavete  on  what  had  passed. 

**Tou  seem  surprised/^  he  said^  '^at  the 
change  which  your  compatriots  undergo  be- 
neatii  our  less  frosty  skies;  and  truly,  ytiu  are 
not  surprised  without  reason,  but  it  wiU  be 
unjust  to  suppose  that  the  fault  lies  entirely 
with  us  Italians.  WehaTeourfailmgsandour 
vices  like  all  other  nations,  but,  instead  of 
holding  them  out  for  the  imitation  of  strangos, 
we  do  our  best  to  hide  them  firom  each  other, 
nie  English  ladies  (amongst  whom  there  are 
exceptions  of  a  nature  so  perfect  that  there 
is  not  one  of  us  who  would  not  be  proud 
to  dboose  his  wife  from  them)  have  an 
unhappy  passion  for  imitating  the  fashions 
wJierever  they  go,  and  I  must  be  allowed  to 
say  that  they  always  caricature  them»  We  axe 
accused  of  having  a  Hght  Talue  for  mond  obli- 
gations, and  the  moment  they  come  amongst 
us  they  throw  asdde  the  reserve  in  which  tbey 
are  so  chanaing,  and  make  the  better  pert  of 
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US  look  on  them  vnth.  regret.    Those  who^  like 

Lady  A ,  have  been  banished  from  society 

in  their  own  country^  and  make  a  bold  display 
of  their  vices  here^  to  show  how  purely  Italian 
they  are^  have  it  always  in  their  power  to  fill 
their  houses  with  the  reckless  and  the  unwary, 
>and  the  character  of  the  whole  mass  becomes 
so  stigmatized  that  the  Florentines  are  afraid  of 
them.  Let  it  not  be  supposed  that  I  am  a 
traducer  of  your  countrywomen,  for  I  would 
rather  stand  up  as  their  champion,  and  what  Z 
say  is  in  order  that  you  may  caution  those  in 
whom  you  may  have  an  interest.^' 

There  was  a  frank  and  gentlemanly  niianner 
about  the  young  Marchese  which  pleased  me, 
and  as  the  conversation  proceeded  he  became 
xbore  animated,  and  led  me  to  believe,  without 
intending  it>  that  the  energy  of  some  of  his 
remarks  was  occasioned  by  the  young  lady 
whom  I  had  divided  from  him.  They  had  sat 
together,  it  appeared,  for  a  week,  and  the  Mar* 
'^^hese,  as  he  had  observed,  was  not  bom  under 
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a  frosty  sky.  The  acquamtance  had  com-* 
menoed  by  his  accidentally  dining  there  to  meet 
a  friend^  and  he  had  made  his  appearance  every" 
day  since,  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  it  iip« 

^'  She  has  the  misfortune/'  he  continued,  ''tO' 
be  brought  here  by  that  grotesque  old  gentle-^ 
man  whom  you  heard  me  address  as  Sir  John, 
and  who  has  had  the  singular  fortune  to  see 
that  delicate  fruit  upon  his  family  tree,  which 
I  am  persuaded  has  never  before  produced  any* 
thing  but  crabs.  He  is  a  great  boaster  of  his 
£ne  estate  in  England,  and  has  told  every  body 
at  the  table  d  *h6te  that  he  received  his  title  for 
propping  the  government  with  a  rotten  bo- 
rough. It  is  indeed  clear  enough  that  he  did 
not  get  it  by  his  brains,  and,  had  it  been  an 
inheritance  he  would  have  been  too  well  used 
to  the  aristocracy  of  his  own  country  to  court 
'ike  society  of  the  titled  sharpers  BXid  roues, 
whom  he  finds  so  much  at  his  service  else* 
where.  The  wife  is  a  gentle  good  sort  of  a 
woman,  who  never  presumies  to  exercise  any 
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judgment  beyond  a  quiet  hint,  vrhea  the  aelf* 
important  stories  o£  her  husband  are  becoming 
somewhat  incredible.  They  have  taken  a  grand 
palace^  and  mean  to  keep  open  house.  Under 
such  auspices^  there  is  no  choice  for  the  poor 
girl  but  to  marry  a  rogue^  or  remain  a  warning 
to  others ;  for  what  man  of  sense  and  feeling 
can  reconcile  his  taste  to  the  tarnished  flirt  of 
a  congress  of  vagabonds,  or  allow  the  justice  of 
her  defence,  when  she  says  she  only  follows  the 
fashions  of  Italy?  Tou  have  a  wicked  old 
proverb  which  admonishes  you  'that  when  you 
go  to  Borne  you  must  do  as  Rome  does,^  the 
meanmg  of  which  is^  that  when  you  axe 
amongst  sinners  you  must  sin  like  the  rest,.bat 
I  doubt  whether  the  observance  of  such  a  law 
obtains  any  distinction  but  ridicnile  and  repre- 
hension/' 

'^  And  do  you  find  the  same  faults  with  our 
gentlemen  2  '* 

^^  No,  not  the  same,  but  v^  cooisid^caUe 
ones ;  nevertheless  they  have  too  little  of  the 
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gift  of  imitatioiu  Sir  John  is  a  spedmen  o£ 
a  very  munerous  class  whose  buainess  it  is  to 
dwfw  as  our  insignificance  by  talking  largely, 
because  we  haye  not  the  means  of  contradictii^ 
thenu  They  insult  their  native  oountry  by 
imagining  liiat  its  fame  is  only  to  be  supported 
by  mountains  of  wealth.  Where  they  find  a 
courteous  welcome  they  leave  behind  tiiem 
ridicule  and  disgust;  where  they  find  folk» 
indifierently  honesty  their  pride  of  display 
makes  tiiem  traceable  by  a  long  line  of  thieves* 
To  use  a  simile  to  their  taste^  their  course  is 
like  thiat  of  a  f  ox^  who  tells  where  he  has  been  by 
Ids  bad  odour.  When  they  go  home  they  curse 
us  for  cheats^  and^  because  their  vanity  has  made 
them  fit  objects  for  the  imposition  of  our  cavac^ 
tezans^  they  talk  of  intrigues  witii  princtpesiw 
wh<mi  tliey  never  saw.'' 

^^  I  thought/'  said  1^  ^^  that  the  general  cha<- 
racter  which  we  bore  on  the  Continent  was 
tliat  of  proud  unapproachable  reserve.'^ 

^  That  is  the  description  of  another  nuaier* 
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ons  class/^  he  replied^  ^^who  stare  about  our 
cafes  as  if  they  dared  any  one  to  speak  to 
them;  cock  their  hats  on  one  side  to  look 
fierce^  and  keep  their  hands  in  dieir  pockets  as 
if  they  suspected  all  the  world  of  a  design  to 
pick  them.  They  seem  never  to  have  got  oyer 
the  prejudices  which  were  instilled  into  their 
childhood  during  the  war.  Because  your 
caricatures,  your  songs,  and  your  newspapers, 
represented  the  Frenchman  as  half-starved  upon 
soupe  mature,  they  can  never  consider  him  well 
fed,  though  he  now  furnishes  the  cooks  to  half 
your  own  nobility.  They  carry  a  similar  prin- 
ciple with  them  every  where.  If  they  find 
anything  to  please  them,  the  matter  is  kept  a 
perfect  secret ;  and  the  mystery  which  we  can 
never  elucidate  is — ^what  brings  them  here  ?  '* 

^'  You  are  rather  hard  upon  us,^^  I  remarked ; 
^*are  there  no  redeeming  points?'' 

^*Yes,'^  returned  the  Marchese,  "there  is 
another  class  still,  and  I  wish  it  were  the 
largest.    These  are  the  sterling  portion  of  your 
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countrymen,  whose  proper  self-respect  teaches 
them  to  carry  the  same  character  wherever 
they  go;  who  imagine  no  depreciation  of 
Engbuid  because  they  admire  what  is  admira- 
ble elsewhere,  and  do  it  no  wrong  by  violating 
tiie  decencies  which  its  habits  impose.  Unfor- 
tmiately,  it  is  a  consequence  of  the  good  taste 
of  such  persons  as  these,  that  they  are  less  pro- 
minent than  the  foregoing,  and  do  little  to* 
wards  fixing  your  national  reputation  as  tra- 
vellers. I  hope,"  continued  he,  with  a  com- 
plaisance which  I  attributed  very  much  to 
some  congenial  remarks  which  he  had  heard  me 
address  to  the  little  fly-away  being  who  had  sat 
beside  me,  ^^that  you,  at  least,  wiU  not  be  an 
instance  of  the  too  rapid  transit  of  such  birds 
of  passage  as  the  last  mentioned/'  After  a 
little  more  conversation,  during  which  he  be- 
trayed some  restlessness,  he  declared  that  the 
consideration  which  every  man  owed  to 
strangers,  absolutely  obliged  him  to  join  Sur 
John's  party  at  the  Opera,  and  see  what  was 
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gdng  on*  With  that  he  took  his  kave  with  u 
•grace  vrlddi  made  me  thmk  of  the  cavaliers  of 
his  countrT's  better  days^  and  I  was  not  sur- 
prised to  find  from  the  waiter  tfaot  the  Mar- 
cfaese  Carlo  di  '  '  '  was  one  of  the  first  of 
the  Florentine  nobles^  and  a  great  fikTonrite  at 
Ckrart. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Tfis  next  mooming  I  called  upon  taj  old 
friend  Mr.  M^^Gilp^  whom  I  found  redolent  of 
painty  yamisli^  and  snnff^  and  decorated  witii  a 
red  night  cap  and  apron  of  green  baize.  He 
expressed  himsdf  heartily  glad  to  see  me,  and 
laying  down  a  huge  palette  which  was  smeared 
with  all  the  colours  of  a  Harlequin's  jacket^  set 
off  as  usual  in  one  of  his  gifted  rigmaroles, 
iriukt  I  gaied  round  upon  the  numerous  pro- 
dactions  of  his  pencil.  His  style^  as  I  had 
anticipated,  was  broad  and  gorgeous^  with  a 
great  deal  of  wild  sublimity  and  a  daring  which 
sometimes  went  beyond  iti    The  details  of  his 
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pictures  were  dashed  off  with  the  same  im- 
petuosity which  marked  most  of  his  conver- 
sation. The  drawing  seemed  a  matter  beneath 
his  consideration^  and  serving  only  to  retard 
the  operations  of  his  genius ;  indeed,  in  many 
cases^  it  paid  a  high  compliment  to  the  judg- 
ment and  ingenuity  of  the  connoisseur,  leaving 
him  at  full  liberty  to  determine  what  it  ought 
to  mean.  The  subjects  likewise,  though  taken 
chiefly  from  history  or  poetry,  appeared, 
through  the  medium  of  his  original  pencil,  in  a 
Tiew  so  entirely  new>  that  here  agam  was  a 
highly  flattering  opportunity  for  guess-work. 
They  were  generally  subordinate  to  a  landscape 
of  moimtains  and  cataracts,  earthquakes,  hur- 
ricanes and  thunderstorms,  and  all  the  grand 
features  and  wonderful  phenomena  of  Nature, 
which  seemed  too  well  pleased  with  his  powers 
to  be  discomposed  by  occasional  acts  of  out- 
rage. Had  a  mind  of  common  dimensions 
attempted  the  vagaries  of  this  original  exhi- 
bition, it    might   possibly   have   caused   Ae 
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spectator  some  trouble  to  repress  a  smile ;  but 
my  old  acquaintance  was  a  conjurer  who  could 
set  probabilities  at  defiance* 

"  There,  sir/*  said  he,  pointing  to  a  bundle 
of  arms  and  legs  that  were  swimming  and 
lacking  about  on  a  whirlwindy  sky.  ^*  There, 
sir,  is  Elijah  going  to  heaven ;  and  a  hard  job 
be  has  of  it,  as  you  may  perceive,  for  in  those 
days  every  thing  was  upon  a  greater  scale  than 
it  is  now,  and  I  have  given  him  just  such  a 
hurricane  as  I  have  no  doubt  he  had,  and  that 's 
the  reason  he  leffc  his  ^mantle  behind  him,  for 
^twas  carrying  too  much  sail,  sir ;  so  here  it 
lies,  you  see,  here  in  this  comer.  None  of  your 
jiilks  and  satins,  sir,  like  a  modem  fine  gentle- 
man, one  of  your  high-bred  Tories ;  no,  no, 
he'd  have  gone  down  instead  of  up  if  he  had 
been  one  of  those,  with  their  partitions  of 
Poland,  and  their  pensions  to  old  women,  that 
leave  them  no  money  to  patronize  the  artd, 
and  their  taxes  that  take  the  means  from  every 
body  else.    Nobody  buys  my  pictures  now,  as 

VOL.  II.  H 
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tfaey  did  dixring  the  war,  for  the  Toms  hmt 
tsome  abroad  and  spoilt  the  taste.  Thef  murt 
all  have  copies  of  the  Old  Masters  now,  exoefi^ 
ing  some  who  &Qcy  themselves  wiser,  and 
think  they  can  get  dieap  originals/' 

^^  And  is  it'^  I  inqmied,   ^  a  tfifficult  matter 
to  procure  them  }" 

^'Difficult,  sir?    They  may  as  well  look 
for  brains  in  their  empty    skulk.     There's 
scarcely  an  Italian  in  Florence  that  is  not  a 
^picture  dealer,  and  die  first  innndation  of  tiie 
English  canried  away  nearly  every  tbing  tint 
was  worth  a  halfpenny.    AU  that  reamn  are  a 
few  stray  works  in  the  palaces  of  sndi  nobflity 
as  have  not  outlived  their  &mily  pride,  and  as 
these,  from  time  to  time,  puU  down  its  golden 
{Hilars,  the  poor  pictures  are  sacrificed  in  tiie 
fall;  but  these  are  secrets  only  known  to  Uie 
harpies  that  are  constantly  hovering  round  Iha 
spot,  and  those  who  would  Te-purdmee  tradk 
goods  from  sudi  httids,must  ezpeet  to  find  no 
t.    And  yet  ovr  conntrjfmen  are  9inIi 
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keen  hancb^  tk&t  as  soon  as  they  have  learnt 
tiie  names  of  the  painters  from  the  catalogues^ 
liiey  think  nothing  of  doing  more  in  a  fortnight 
than  a  hungry  picture-dealer  in  the  course  of 
his  lynx-eyed  existence.  There  they  go, 
scratching  amongst  rubbish  from  the  cellar  to 
the  garret,  and  fathering  abominations  upon' 
Carlo  Dolce  and  Salvator  Rosa  with  all  the 
confidence  of  an  amateur  of  another  description 
before  the  parish  officers.  Only  walk  the 
street,  and,  at  every  comer  where  a>few  rotten 
frames  and  ragged  canvasses  are  ranged  against 
the  wall,  in  traps  to  catch  the  coffnoscenti,  there 
will  you  see  an  Englishman  swearing  he  has 
found  a  treasure  and  looking  as  wise  as  a  moon^ 
faker*  Wheie 's  the  harm  if  a  poor  rogue  levies 
a  tax  upon  such  superior  knowledge,  and  does 
the  gentleman  the  kindness'  to  convince  him 
that  Jie  has  bought  a  genuine  pearl  by  allowing 
to  pay  the  price  of  one/' 
^^  'Hie  Italians  then  are  good  judges  ?  " 
^  Not  they,  air;  they  bave  no  more  tasfte 

2  H 
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than  the  Hottentots.  It  is  all  gone  since  the 
age  of  the  Republics^  and  that  you  will  see  by 
the  works  of  their  modem  masters^  if  their 
colouring  does  not  put  your  eyes  out.  No, 
they  know  the  value  of  what  they  pick  up  from 
its  ancient  reputation  ;  for  the  travels  of  a 
picture  that  is  worth  havings  are  historical  from 
the  time  it  quits  the  painter's  easel — ^it  is  a 
sublime  embodyment  of  mind  which  leaves  a 
luminous  track  wherever  it  goes.  I  have  fol- 
lowed such  stars  from  clime  to  clime^  and  if 
you  will  do  me  the  favour  to  walk  into  the  next 
room^  you  will  see  that,  poor  painter  as  I  am, 
jsome  of  them  have  dropped  on  my  path  at 
last,'^ 

In  this  next  room  there  was  indeed  a  noble 
show  of  pictures. 

^^  Here,  sir/'  he  continued,  "  are  the  fand$ 
in  which  I  lay  out  my  poor  earnings.  Here,  sir^ 
is  a  proof  that  if  I  go  about  in  a  red  nightcap 
and  a  baize  apron,  I  at  all  events  cannot  be 
reproached  with  my  company.    Here  I  live 
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Upon  what  little  the  Tories  will  suffer  me  to 
eam^  and^  when  they  think  better  of  that^  here 
will  I  starve.'^ 

The  old  man  looked  round  upon  his  treasures^ 
with  the  reverence  of  an  enraptured  devotee, 
and  his  conversation  wandered  less  from  its: 
imrivalled  subject. 

^*  To  purchase  such  company  as  this,  I  have 
been  contented  through  a  long  life  to  hoard 
my  mites  and  be  called  a  miser ;  many 's  the 
dinner  which  I  denied  my  youth  to  purchase 
such  consolation  for  its  loss — many^s  the  com- 
fort of  which  I  have  deprived  my  declining 
days  to  atone  to  me  for  the  misfortune  of 
being  bom  three  centuries  too  late.  Here,  sir^ 
may  we  forget  the  weakness  of  a  degenerate 
age  by  taking  our  tone  of  thought  from  the 
concentrated  mind  of  Titian;  here  may  we  learn 
charity  from  the  tender  soul  of  Raphael,  devo- 
tion from  the  raptures  of  Correggio,  and  some- 
thing of  whatever  is  good  and  glorious  from 
every  one  that  surrounds  them.     For  these 
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great  creations  have  more  in  ihem  than  meets 
the  passer  by  at  a  single  glance.  The  mighty 
difference  between  them  and  the  uninspired 
works  of  a  later  age^  lies  less  in  the  mechanical 
beauty^  wondrous  as  it  is,  than  in  that  mys- 
terious infusion  of  qnrit,  which,  seems  to  think 
and  feel  and  understand  our  scrutiny.  The 
world,  sir,  are  incapable  of  seeing  these  things, 
for  those  who  have  been  its  ornaments  wiU  no 
more  converse  with  such  half-witted  folks  from 
the  canvass  than  they  would  have  wasted  their 
time  upon  them  when  living.  Tou^  sir,  must 
learn  to  see  better  than  the  wiseacres  who  pore 
over  the  poet's  handwriting  and  are  blind  to 
his  poesy — ^for  the  first  may  be  forged,  but 
the  latter  never.*^ 

During  this  harangue,  Mr.  M^Gilp  elevated 
bis  voice  as  if  he  really  thought  his  peopled 
walls  had  ears,  and  what  with  the  vehemence 
of  his  nudges  and  the  snuff  that  was  snapped 
from  his  thumb  and  fingers,  I  had  a  hard 
matter  to  stand  my  ground.     He  was  just 
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sfcarting  afresh^  when  he  was  cut  short  by  the 
announcement  of  ^^un  certo  Giuseppe^  who 
begged  earnestly  to  be  allowed  to  show  him  a 
picture/^ 

*'  Let  the  rogue  in/'  said  Mr.  McGilp.  ^*  Now, 
Mr.  Maltravers,  you  will  see  a  sample  of  the 
gentry  whom  our  trayelling  countrymen  fancy 
they  can  take  in.  This  fellow  keeps  a  stand  at 
the  comer  of  one  of  the  bridges^  where  he  sells 
broken  crucifixes^  rusty  nails^  and  wonderful 
specimens  of  the  Old  Masters.''^ 

As  he  spoke^  there  tottered  in  an  upright 
picture^  about  five  feet  high^  with  a  pair  of 
merry  black  eyes^  and  a  good-looking,  but  very 
rascally,  bronze  visage  grinning  over  the  top  of 
it.  When  it  was  safely  deposited  against  the 
wall,  the  owner  unkenneled  himself  from  be- 
hind, and  appeared  about  equal  in  respecta- 
faihty  to  the  gentlemen  whom  we  sometimes 
see  in  England,  escorting  a  monkey  and  a 
dandng  bear. 

"Well,    Signor    Giuseppe,*'    inquired   my 
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friend^  ^^  and  what  is  this  to  be  ?  A  Raphael^ 
or  a  Michael  Angelo,  Or  a  Leonardo^  or 
what?'' 

"  Quello  che  volete,  Signore — ^whichever  you 
please : — ^but,  to  my  fancy,  'tis  a  Correggio/' 

^'  Correggio !  You  blasphemous  dog  1  What, 
that  sprawling  tigress  ofawoman^thatismeantj 
I  suppose^  for  a  Venus,  and  those  two  tittle 
lubberly  hobgoblins  that  would  impose  upon 
us  for  a  brace  of  Cupids !  Do  you  dare  to  tell 
me  that  the  divine  Correggio  could  mistake  a 
butcher  boy  for  the  god  of  love,  and  a  drunken 
pot  girl  for  the  queen  of  soft  delights  ?  You 
rogue,  you!  what  made  you  bring  such  a 
thing  to  me." 

•^  Perdono,  Signore ;  *'  repHed  the  fellowi 
not  at  all  abashed,  and  grinning  broader  than 
ever;  '^  I  do  not  expect  you  to  buy  it,  because 
I  know  you  are  very  difl&cult :  but  I  thought 
you  might  be  kind  enough  to  recommend  it  to 
un  certo  cavaliere  IngUsBj  to  whom  I  gave  th6 
address  of  your  studio.*' 
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^'  So  then^  Signer  Giuseppe,  you  think  one 
good  turn  deserves  another,  do  you  ?  Depend 
upon  it,  my  good  friend^  we  shall  never  be 
partners  in  that  trade,  until  you  turn  an  honest 
man  or  persuade  me  to  become  a  rogue.  And 
yet  I  don't  know,  after  all,  whether  I  may  not 
sell  your  picture  for  you ;  for  I  shall  tell  every 
body  that  asks  my  opinion,  that  it  is  fit  for 
nothing  but  to  stick  in  the  fireplace  to  keep 
out  the  wind  and  the  soot,  and  then  these 
knowing  English  will  think  I  want  to  buy  it  for 
myself."  ^'  On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Maltravers, 
whenever  I  have  ventured  to  speak  well  of  any 
things  it  has  been  sure  to  spoil  the  sale ;  for  the 
Same  keen  spirits  have  directly  discovered  that 
I  had  an  interest  in  the  business.  But  here  is 
a  knock  at  the  door,  with  Signor  6iuseppe'i$ 
customer^*^ 

My  friend  was  right ;  the  personage  expected' 
being  no  other  than  the  Sir  John  of  the  pre- 
ceding evening,  accompanied  by  a  profound 


106  BAVP  HAXiL. 

lookmg  friend^  wbo  evidently  set  up  for  a  con* 
noisseur.  They  surprised  me  by  admowledgiiig 
Mr.  M^Gilp's  polite  reception  much  as  tbey 
would  have  done  the  welcome  of  a  tradesman 
behind  his  counter ;  but  I  was  told  afterwazds 
that  this  was  another  vory  usual  deviation 
firom  the  manners  observed  in  England;  for 
in  consequence  of  its  being  the  custom  for 
artists  in  Italy  to  make  their  studies  more  easy 
of  access^  the  mystery  of  picture -making  was 
conadered  so  much  the  more  upon  a  par  with 
handicraft  in  generaL 

^^  Ah^  ha  1 "'  exdaimed  Sir  John^  observing 
Signer  Giuseppe  ducking  his  black  head  in  the 
corner^  ^  excessivemento  happy  de  vedere! 
Whal,  Mr.  M^Gilp,  so  you  buy  Corrq;gios 
too?^" 

"  Sometimes,  Sir/'  returned  Mr.  M^Gilp^ 
with  a  dry  courtesy. 

^  Wiell^  and  what  should  you  say  that  picture 
was  worth }  Giuseppe  and  I  have  been  ham- 
mering about  it  for  this  week,  nan  e  vero,  mio 
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earo  rapseaOiane  ?  But  come  now>  Mr.  Gilp 
shall  fix  the  price.  What  say  you  betwint  nm 
and  man  ?'^ 

"About  a  groat,  Sir/^  replied  my  £rieiid> 
with  a  long  pinch  of  snuff,  during  which  Sir 
John  and  his  connoisseur  exchanged  glances^ 
as  much  as  to  say  they  saw  how  it  was. 

^  Well,  but  don^t  you  think  it  is  a  true 
Correggio  ?  ^^ 

"  No,  Sir ;  I  do  not'^  Here  there  was  another 
side  look;  and  the  friend  put  on  his  spectacles 
and  frowned  into  the  beauties  of  the  Paphian 
goddess  to  discover  the  tnie  touch  of  the  artist ; 
then  he  examined  the  back  of  the  picture  to 
see  if  it  was  painted  on  an  old  canvass ;  then 
he  pondered,  and  at  length  slowly  unfolded  his 
judgment,  which  was  in  direct  contradiction  to 
that  of  Mr.  M^Gilp.  He  admitted  that  it  was 
very  dirty,  and  that  it  had  perhaps  been 
touched  upon  since  the  time  of  the  artist;  but 
if  you  looked  sideways  at  it,  you  might  see  the 
light  strike  upon  tiie  outline  of  a  1^  which  had 
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been  altered^  and  one  of  the  eyes  was  clearly  a 
pentimento,  therefore  it  could  not  be  a  copy. 
Upon  the  whole^  he  thought  it  a  very  genuine 
specimen. 

^^  lo  dare  a  roi  cinquanty  guinea^ — ^nOn  und 
stivero— what's  Italian  for  ^  more?'  Such 
was  the  munificent  offer  of  Sir  John^  but  6iu^ 
seppe  had  taken  courage  when  he  found  his 
property  could  withstand  such  a  learned 
scrutiny^  and  held  out  manfully  for  his  first 
piioe^  which  was  a  hundred. 

^*  Where  will  you  find  such  another  sample 
of  Correggio  ?  '*  said  he,  '^  Domanda  al  Signore 
Gilpo  if  there  is  such  a  one  to  be  found  in 
Italy.  Ecco,  Signore,  la  Venere  look  you  in 
the  face  when  you  stand  opposite.  Adesso, 
venite  qui  on  this  side,  and  she  look  at  you 
still." 

^^  And  so  she  does,  by  jingo !  *^  exclaimed 
Sir  John. 

"Correggio's  pencil  is  surprising,*'  added 
the  connoisseur.    I  said  nothing,  but  looked 
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M  my  old  friend^  who  was  taking  snuff  and[ 
chuckling  in  admiration  of  all  the  party* 

^^  Adesso^  favorisca^  Signori.  Guardate  cosi^ 
look  her  full  in  face,  e  venite  in  questo  t'other 
side.  Her  eye  follow  all  the  way,  and  presently 
ahe  wink.'^ 

The  two  gentlemen  did  as  they  were  bidden^ 
and  were  more  and  more  astonished,  but  Giu-' 
seppe  swore  that  they  had  seen  nothing  yet, 
for  if  tiiey  would  stoop  she  would  look  down, 
upon  them,  and  if  they  would  mount  in  a  chait^ 
she  would  look  up ;  all  of  which  was  acknow- 
ledged to  be  no  less  true  than  wonderful. 

^^Ah,  ma  questo  non  e  niente  non  piu* 
Tou  see  when  you  stand  in  faccia  her  feet 
stick  towards  you.  Tou  move  one  side  or 
t'other  side,  and  she  swing  her  legs  after  you^ 
just  as  if  she  turn  in  her  bed." — The  miracle 
was  acknowledged. 

*^  Avete  cose  per  scrivere  ?  '^  cried  Sir  John, 
"  lo  scrivere    mio    banquiere    cento   guinea. 
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EjCCO^  une  chequo.  ^  Pagate  uomo  cento  guinea.' 
E  mio  qnadro. — That's  what  I  call  a  baigain/^ 
he  added  trinmphandy^  ^  a  Correggio  for  a 
hundred  guineas.  Sorry  to  step  before  you^ 
Mr.  M^Oilp^  but  the  man  will  bear  me  witness 
that  I  was  the  first  in  treaty  for  it.  Lasciate^ 
lasdate^  vagabondo,  e  mio  quadro.'^ 

^*  He  has  no  intention^  Sir,  to  retract^  I  do 
assure  you/^  observed  Mr.  M'Gilp.  ^  I  will 
take  care  tiiiat  no  harm  shall  happen  to  it 
before  you  send  for  it.*^ 

*^  Thank'e^  thank'e^Gilp — that^s  not  bearing 
malice ;  ha^  ha,  ha !     I  came  just  in  time.'^ 

Giuseppe  received  his  cheque  with  a  great 
many  bobs  of  the  head^  and  a  grin  which 
showed  as  many  meanings  as  teeth ;  and^  having 
begged  another  scudo  for  luck^  as  well  as  in 
consideration  for  his  having  been  overreached, 
made  his  exit  with  earnest  hopes  that  aU 
the  English  might  be  just  like  II  Cavaliere 
Giovanni* 
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As  soon  as  he  was  gone^  there  was  a  dis- 
cussion about  the  miracle  of  the  eyes  and  (eet> 
which  Mr.  M^Gilp  pronounced  to  be  no  miracle 
at  all,  for  that  every  eye  which  was  represented 
as  looking  at  the  spectator,  would  do  the  same ; 
and  in  Uke  manner  every  limb  that  was  pointed 
towards  him*  As  a  proof  of  which  he  turned 
one  of  his  own  pictures  and  drew  on  the  back 
of  it  the  head  of  a  donkey  braying  at  him. 

**  Now,  gentlemen/*  said  he,  ^*  you  shall  see 
what  a  conjurer  my  neddy  is.  He  is  smiling  at 
yoa  now  foil  in  the  face,  like  Correggio^s  Venus. 
— ^Now  do  me  the  favour  to  step  on  this  side> 
and  see  how  he  turns  his  wise  head.  Now, 
genflemieii,  if  you  will  go  to  the  other  end  o£ 
tiie  room,  he  will  gape  at  you  st^,  and  let 
you   stare  down  his  throat   like  a  CMnese 

He  th^i  drew  another  donkey  kic^dng  out 
of  tiie  canvass* 

^  There,  gendemen,  take  caieof  yourselves 
now,  for  my  neddy  is  a  vicious  sort  of  a 
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fellow,  and  will  kick  at  you  all  round  the 


room.'* 


Neddy  certainly  laboured  away  with  his 
heels  which  ever  way  we  went,  and  kicked 
over  the  judgment  of  Sir  John  and  his  friend, 
if  not  in  their  own  opinions,  at  all  events^  in 
the  opinions  of  each  other :  but  it  was  agreed 
unanimously,  that,  Correggio  or  not  Correggio, 
Sir  John's  picture  would  never  be  questioned 
at  his  country  seat  in  England,  where,  since 
the  boast  of  possessing  it  was  all  he  wanted^ 
his  hundred  guineas  would  infallibly  procure 
him  their  full  amount  of  enjoyment. 

After  this  matter  was  sufficiently  discussed^ 
the  two  cognoscenti  cast  a  cursory  glance  over 
Mr.  M^Gilp^s  productions,  which  were  not 
worth  any  particular  remark,  because  they  were 
modern.  His  Old  Masters  were  not  much 
more  attractive,  because  their  owner  was  too 
well  aware  of  their  value  to  sell  them  worth 
the  money ;  and  after  Sir  John  had  vaunted  a 
little  about  the  palace  of  which  he  was  tg 
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take  possession  the  next  day^  and  the  open 
house  which  he  meant  to  keep,  he  gave  us,  as 
he  had  given  everybody  else,  a  general  invita- 
tion, and  then  took  his  leave. 


▼OL.  II. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  give  the  reader  a 
description  of  all  that  I  saw  in  this  classic 
land :  for  the  chances  are^  firsts  that  he  has 
seen  it  himself;  and  if  not,  that  he  is  heartily 
sick  of  the  thousand-and-one  tales  of  those 
who  have  been  more  fortunate.  My  business, 
like  that  of  many  of  my  acquaintance,  is  chiefly 
with  people's  characters,  and  if  I  talk  of  any 
thing  else,  it  will  only  be  touched  in  as  a  back- 
ground to  a  portrait.  Suffice  it  then  to  say, 
that  under  the  able  guidance  of  my  enthusi- 
astic old  friend,  and  with  the  ardent  desire  of 
retailing  my  acquirements  to  one  who  was 
never  absent  from   my  thoughts,   I   hurried 
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through  galkries^  palaces^  and  churches  all 
day,  and  read  histories  of  every  ihmg  apper- 
taining  to  them  all  night;  so  that,  in  a  short 
time,  I  was  very  ftiiiy  qualified  for  the  sitaa-' 
tion  of  laegfUM  de  place* 

Now  and  then,  when  my  tmeasiness  respeet- 
ii^  the  tmoertainty  of  my  fitte  rendered  it  im* 
possible  to  devote  my  mind  to  any  other  occu- 
pation, I  forced  myself  to  take  advantage  of 
Sir  John's  profase  invitations,  and  play  a  sa« 
hordinate  character  in  his  motley  soirees.  Here 
I  became  great  firiends  with  Isabella,  who,  I 
thought.  Eked  me  no  whit  the  less,  because  I 
never  flirted  with  her,  and  sometimes  told  her 
the  truth.  For  the  same  reason,  I  was  very 
soon  an  inseparable  of  the  Marchese  Carlo, 
who  was  decidedly  very  much  in  love  with  her, 
and  quite  as  much  in  wrath  with  her  delin- 
quencies. Affairs  had  really  taken  a  serious 
turn  on  both  sides,  and  something  like  an 
engagement  had  been  talked  of ;  but  as  reports 
had  been  spread  respecting  a  similar  one  with  a 

I  2 
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Bussian  Prince^  two  Polish  Counts,  a  German 
Saron,  and  three  or  four  Marcheses,  it  had 
Jieen  broken  off  regularly  twice  a-day,  and 
there  was  no  saying  what  would  be  the  result. 

Thus  time  passed  slowly  on  towards  the  day 
on  which  I  had  been  taught  to  expect  Eugenia. 
The  paucity  of  events,  however,  was  destined 
ere  her  arrival,  to  be  atoned  for  by  one  of  such 
an  astounding  nature,  that,  when  I  look  back, 
I  can  hardly  believe  its  occurrence  myself* 
Therefore,  if  my  reader  has  not  been  somewhat 
addicted  to  romances,  I  suspect  we  are  going 
to  be  no  less  quarrelsome  than  my  friends 
X!arlo  and  Isabella. 

I  must  premise  this  event,  or  series  of 
events,  by  reminding  the  reader,  that  the  tune 
of  which  I  write  was  marked  by  the  cessation 
of  a  long  continental  war,  and  the  consequent 
jestoration  of  many  legitimate  governments 
which  had  for  years  been  suspended.  In  no 
equal  portion  of  Europe  were  the  changes  so 
jiumerous  as  in  the  one  to  which  our  history 
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has  now  brought  us ;  and  no  where  was  the 
system  of  insubordination  carried  on  by  moro^ 
frequent  and  various  modes  of  resistance* 
Perhaps  there  was  not  a  state  in  all  the 
country  in  which  some  of  its  ancient  names 
were  not  obnoxious  to  the  powers  restored,  by 
former  adhesion  to  those  which  had  been  ex- 
pelled^ and  many  were  forbidden  to  return  ta 
their  native  homes  on  pain  of  death*  Thiii 
was  considered  sufficient  provocation  to  those 
who  had  nothing  to  lose,  to  opose  themselves 
to  authorities  from  which  they  had  nothing  to 
gain.  The  most  common  daily  news  was  that 
of  some  newly-organized  revolution,  which 
lasted  just  so  long  as  faith  could  be  placed  in 
the  promises  of  some  adventurous  braggadocio^ 
or  till  a  handful  of  regular  troops  appeared  to 
disperse  its  elements  once  more  to  their  original 
occupations  on  the  high-way.  Indeed,  so 
questionable  was  the  composition  of  these 
bands  of  patriots,  that  in  many  or  most  cases 
they  might,  perhaps,  with  equal  propriety  have 
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bofne  a  tide  somewhat  less  respectable.  Yet 
was  it  not  mnisiial  to  see  certain  ambitioiis 
jonng  persons  fima  odier  eonntries,  where 
liiey  could  not  convenientljr  make  fellowshq^ 
widi  thieves  and  Tagabonds^  seeking  glorj  in 
cabals  whidi  have  proved  worthy  oi  no  history 
but  the  chronicles  of  the  galleys;  and  in  this 
bet  I  was  doomed  to  be  especially  well  in* 
fanned* 

Setting  out  upon  my  last  stroll  of  eager  ex- 
pectation amongst  the  hills  that  overlooked 
Hie  road  to  Bologna,  (to  me  the  most  interesting 
CBoe  in  the  world,  smoe  it  was  destined  to  be 
travelled  over  by  Bugenia,)  I  encountered  a 
strong  party  of  military^  escorting  some  forty  or 
fifl^  ill-looking  fdlows  in  diains.  One  oi  the 
crowd  that  had  joined  in  the  procession,  in- 
fmned  me  that  these  were  a  set  of  exconunu-^ 
nieated  vagabonds  taken  in  arms  against  the 
au&ority  of  His  Holiness  the  Pope,  and  had  as 
little  mercy  to  expect  in  this  world  as  in  the 
MWtit*    As  I  followed  them  with  my  eye,  I 
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ooold  not  wonder  that  such  bare*footed  and 
squalid  gentry  should  wish  for  a  revofaition  in 
their  affidrs ;  but  that  Qie  bosom  friend  of  my 
old  crony^   Mr.  M^Gilp— the  great  itmerant 

■ 

rriiel  of  many  names  and  no  country,  who,  I 
remembered,  had  lately  been  in  fuli  practice 
near  Bologna,  should  think   of  turning  the 
world  hind-side-befinre  with  such  agents,  was 
a  matter  mudi  more  surprising.  As  I  thought 
it  not  unlikely  that  the  generalissimo  might  be 
amongst  tihe  captiires,  I  followed  the  train  in 
ike  hope  of  obtaining  a  s^ht  of  his  devoted 
head,  whilst  it  was  yet  upon  his  shoulders. 
I  attended  litem,  however,  as  far  as  the  prison 
m  Florence,  where  they  were  to  halt,  on  their 
way  to  Rome,  without  gidning  any  more  parti- 
cular information,  and  without  distinguishing 
any  visage  indicative  of  higher  proi>ensities 
Hian  high-way  robbery.    Whilst  I  was  jammed 
amongst  the  multitude  at  the  prison  door,  I 
tAt  some  one  tap  me  on  the  shoulder,  and 
looking  round,  beheld  a  »nall  black  eye  dart- 
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ing  fire  through  the  closed  hood  of  a  snuff- 
coloured  cloak.  I  was  going  to  speak^  when 
my  old  friend  made  a  motion  with  his  finger^ 
and  invited  me  to  follow  him. , 

After  extricating  ourselves  from  the  throng, 
we  continued  walking  on^  and  taking  several 
windings  without  speaking.  At  kst^  in  a  re^ 
mote  corner^  Mr.  M^Gilp  turned  to  me^  and 
apprised  me  in  a  vehement  whisper^  that  there 
was  great  news  afloat. 

^^  My  friend  the  Don  has  been  defeated,  rar, 
and  Liberty  and  the  Arts  may  put  themsdves 
in  mourning,  I  shall  paint  in  nothing  but  black 
and  white  for  the  next  twelvemonth.  Yes,  he 
has  been  surprised  in  his  strong  hold  by  the 
starved  skeletons  of  the  Pope,  and  all  his  army 
taken  before  it  had  time  to  run  away;  for 
what  could  a  hundred  and  fifty  virtuous  men 
do  against  ten  times  the  number,  with  St. 
Peter  at  the  head  of  them?  But  Heaven  be 
praised,  sir,  the  General  has  slipped  through 
their  fingers  once  again,  and  holds  his  head  as 
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securely  as  a  sparrow  on  the  house-top^  though 
the  churchwardens  haye  set  a  price  upon  it/^ 

I  coD^ratulated  my  friend  upon  the  last 
piece  of  intelligence,  inquiring  at  the  same  time 
how  he  happened  to  obtain  it. 

^  Hark^  in^our  ear,  sir — ^for  we  have  spies 
in  every  comer.  The  news  comes  from  himselfp 
Here  he  is  in  Florence,  levying  a  fresh  army,  to 
succeed  the  one  which  is  going  to  be  hanged* 
I  have  seen  him,  sir,  hot  from  the  field  of 
battle — and  good  reason  he  had  to  be  hot,  for 
St  Peter  was  hard  upon  his  heels !  I  have 
seen  him,  as  he  justly  observes,  like  Pompey 
from  Pharsalia,  or  Brutus  from  Philippi,  only 
not  half  so  despairing  !  The  noble  successors 
of  the  ancient  Romans  had,  as  is  usual  with 
them,  not  come  up,  and  the  forces  that  were 
taken  had  all  been  condemned  before ;  so  that 
if  he  has  done  no  good,  he  has  done  no  mis- 
chief.'' 

But  what  my  friend  had  chiefly  to  say  was, 
that  his  great  anxiety  to  give  me  a  share  in  the 
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^orions  reg^ieration  of  fireedom  and  tJie  art% 
had  caused  him  to  recommend  me  to  the  arcA 
disturber  as  a  worthy  recruit,  and  tibat  I  was 
now  on  my  way  to  him.  To  which  piece 
of  kind  consideration  I  was  at  first  constrained 
to  reply  that  I  saw  nothing  in  1^  fate  of  this 
great  personage's  friends  to  encourage  me  to 
become  one  of  them.  Beings  however^  lorAer 
informed  that  he  had  been  struck  wxd&  my 
Bame^  and  had  asked  a  great  many  questions 
about  me,  I  feh;  curious  to  learn  something 
more  of  him.  Who  could  he  be ; — what  could 
he  know  of  one  so  insignificant  ?  Mr.  M^Gilp 
could  tell  me  no  further. 

Whilst  my  conductor  was  leading  me  through 
a  vast  labyrinth  of  alleys  and  small  streets^  to 
AToid^  as  he  said^  the  pursuit  of  the  poUce,  who 
had  always  a  spy  at  his  heels^  the  night  closed 
in,  and  there  was  a  mystery  in  our  imdortaldiig 
which  began  to  be  rather  exciting.  The  desul- 
tory habits  of  my  past  life  had  left  me  much 
leisure  for  the  indulgence  of  a  natural  tdn  of 
romance ;  and  I  now  felt  it  gaining  a  singular 
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ascendancy  over  me.  My  brain  was  busy*  with 
a  fiincy  so  strange,  that  I  should  have  been 
afindd  to  confess  it  to  any  one  in  his  right 
senses ;  neTertheless,  I  could  not  prevail  upon 
mysdf  to  aband(m  it;  and  when,  after  haying 
aimed  at  places  more  deserted,  my  companion 
conjured  the  squeal  of  a  cat  into  a  s^nal  of, 
the  police,  and  was  disposed  to  give  up  our 
pioject,  I  declared  earnestly  that  I  would  not 
be  disappcdnted.  Mr.  M^Gilp  whispered  that 
if  he  were  observed  going  into  any  abode  in 
that  remote  comer  at  such  an  hour,  there  would 
be  no  salvation  for  a  soid  therein;  where- 
upon I  volunteered,  if  he  would  show  me  the 
piaee,  to  pay  the  visit  alone.  If  the  reader  is 
eurious  to  know  what  ailed  me,  he  will  be  in-^ 
iormed  presently. 

^There,'^  said  my  friend,  after  having  compli- 
nented  me  upon  my  enthusiasm  in  the  cause  of 
liberty  and  the  arts,  and  made  sure  that  I  should 
be  the  adopted  heir  to  all  the  denimciattons 
against  the  head  of  the  Liberator.  ^^  There/^  said 
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he,  ^^  beyond  that  mined  colonnade,  and  oppo* 
site  the  broken  statue^  which  you  see  gleaming 
like  a  ghost;  and  hark  you  in  your  ear — ^the 
watch-word.  There,  round  the  marble  pump 
which  was  sculptured  when  men  were  gods  and 
stones  could  breathe,  you  will  find  a  dusky^ 
ponderous,  prison-like,  suppressed  monastery/^ 
•*— At  this  moment  a  splash  of  water  descended 
from  a  window  hard  h\,  with  a  suddenness 
which  spoke  so  powerfully  to  the  guilty  con-^ 
science  of  Mr.  M^Gilp  that,  without  more  ado^ 
he  vanished  into  air. 

Left  to  myself  I  proceeded  to  the  place  in- 
dicated, but  knew  not  what  to  do  further. 
There  was  no  sound  of  life;  and  no  sign  of 
anything  but  ruin.  I  paused  to  consider- 
then  took  a  turn  or  two  and  paused  again,  to 
the  intent  that  any  one  looking  out  for  me, 
might  see  that  I  was  at  fault.  At  length,  in  a 
low,  and  probably  somewhat  agitated  tone,  I 
uttered  the  word  by  which  I  had  been  told  I 
should  be  recognized.     I  listened,  and,  hearing 
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nothing  but  the  wind^  which  swept  drearily  past 
me,  was  about  to  repeat  the  signal^  when  I  was 
startled  by  a  touch  upon  my  shoulder^  and 
tamed  face  to  face  with  a  tall  shadowy  figure^ 
which  might  have  stood  for  the  Genius  of 
Mystery.  Whether  I  had  ever  seen  it  before> 
Heaven  only  knew;  for  besides  the  disguise 
of  an  ample  cloak^  which  enveloped  it  from 
head  to  foot,  there  was  not  light  to  distin- 
guish anything  more  particular  than  a  dark 
and  stately  mass. 

^^  Who  are  you  ?'^  I  exclaimed^  with  a  slight 
effort  to  withdraw  from  the  touchy  which  had 
become  a  grasp. 

The  figure  neither  replied  nor  released  me ; 
but  led  me  into  the  entry  of  a  dismal  and  de- 
solate abode^  which  was  enough  to  inspire  fear 
of  itself;  and  the  style  of  my  introduction 
and  the  intricacy  of  the  long  passages  through 
which  we  felt  our  way,  were  doubtless  not  very 
encouraging.  Nevertheless^  my  interest  was 
excited  in  a  maimer  which  admitted  of  no  he- 
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"  It  is  our  fortune/^  he  said,  in  a  tone  more 
touched  with  sadness  than  I  had  ever  heard 
from  him,  except  on  the  occasion  of  our  last 
interview,    "to    meet    under    trying  circum- 
stances.   You  are  astonished  to  find  me  still 
in  life,  and,  if  I  were  not  too  familiar  with 
strange  events  to  be  surprised  at  any  thing, 
I  could  scarce  believe  that  I  look  upon  my 
nephew/^     He  regarded  me  for  a  moment 
silently  and  sadly,  then  added,  "  I  should  have 
known  you  from  your  likeness  to  your  father, 
but  am  at  a  loss  to  guess  by  what  traits  you 
could  recognize  me ; — me,  whom  for  years  you 
must  have  considered  the   inhabitant  of  ano- 
ther world,  and  now  behold  so  marked  with 
the  bitterest  records  of  this/* 

Changed,  indeed,  he  was ;  though  the  altera- 
tion was  less  the  work  of  time  than  of  adver- 
sity. The  unperturbed  and  confident  look  of 
one  whose  will  was  law,  had  given  place  to  the 
restless,  mistrustful  glance  of  the  adventurer, 
whose  life  was  at  a  price,  and  whose  faith  was 
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rqK)se(l  in  rebels  and  the  outcasts  of  the  world. 
Care  was  in  every  line  of  his  countenance^  and 
his  brow  was  furrowed  deeply  by  balancing 
the  chances  of  each  eventful  day.  I  confessed 
that  I  should  not  have  known  him  but  for  a 
presentiment  which  seized  me  on  hearing  the 
peculiar  character  of  the  person  whom  I  was 
invited  to  meet. 

"  What,  my  old  friends  have  not  forgotten 
to  tell  you  that  I  was  somewhat  reckless  and 
adventurous  ?  Well,  they  were  right ;  I  was 
reckless  of  such  a  world  as  suited  themy  and 
sufficiently  adventurous  in  doing  my  best  to 
reform  it.*' 

«  Would  to  Heaven,  sir,  you  had  been  con- 
tented with  these  eflForts  when  you  found  them 
unavailing.^^ 

'^  Contented  with  the  ruin  to  which  they 
brought  me !  No ;  the  world  was  in  my  debt, 
and  it  was  fair  that  I  should  make  it  repay  me. 
That  it  is  rather  backward  in  doing  so,  you  will 
judge  from  the  style  of  my  lodging,  and  the 
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jKcantuwa  and  the  bdlls  and  bass  wlueh  msp- 
xound  u&  But  w«  shall  be  qvite  at  last*^  £E« 
then  shook  up  the  glowing^  contents  of  a 
hcoken  eartfaenwaae  siufoy  sid  we  sat  ckmn 
with  an  earnest  look  of  inquiry  a&ta  whick  erf 
ou¥  histories  was  to  come  first* 

'*  Are  you  aware^  my  dear  uade/'  I  cooa- 
menced^  ^^  that  no  one  has  ever  heard  of  ym 
since  the  night — ^the  sad  night  of  our  part- 
ing?'^ 

'^  I  know  it  well»"  he  readied.  ^^  Alas !  wkere^ 
fore  shoiM  they  have  heard  of  me  ?  it  eouU 
have  given  pleasure  to  n«ne  but  my  enoniesy 
had  I  pubUshed  how  smgle  virtue  was  stil 
overmatched  by  universal  degeneiaey^  and 
small  was  the  satisfaction  I  could  expect  to 
derive  from  any  inquiries  respecting  others. 
Of  yourself,  I  could  only  hear  that  my  over- 
zeal  for  the  welfare  of  an  xmgrateful  world  had 
left  you  almost  naked  to  misery  and  contempt, 
which  I  had  no  power  to  avert  or  to  avenge* 
Of  my  son,  I  well  knew  I  should  hear  no 
good — Say,  was  I  not  right  ?  '^ 
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^^  I  besfieeb.  76%  Sir^  ^^^  nothing  of  him. 
]iie%    j^  I  <»n>  say  is  that  I  believe  he  ia 

^^  Ton  are  not  fipandsji,  then  ?    I  am  not  sur* 
yoaed^mxTdaithiaktheworseofyou.  Iwillin* 
^j/ain  of  bixtt  nomoxe..  Better  to  remain  in  igno^ 
saaee  than  to  ache  under  the  £ate  of  those  who 
are  eontented  to  die  with  no  better  history 
than  a  tombstone.    No;  when  I  wait  fordi  to 
aaak  my  &>ftune%  it  was  for  them  to  speak  of 
ase^  nor  should  I  have  divnlged  the  secret  of 
my  esdsAtsRQBjt  probably^  during  the  remainder 
q£  its  eai«er,.  had  not  chance  thrown  you  in 
my  wi^  as  if  purposely  to  enlist  you  in  the 
same  gkmous  cause*    My  naaie  and  nation 
are  unknown  even  to  those  with  whom  I  have 
t^ied  the  most^  and  I  expect  that  no  circum- 
stance shall  ever  draw  them  from  you^  either 
during  my  life  or  after  my  deaths  unless  I  die 
as  becomes  me." 

I  {uromised  faithfully,  and  then,  as  if  by  way 
of  eneoun^ment  to  enrol  myself  in  the  list 

k2 
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of  candidates  for  the  next  hanging  day,  mj 
tmcle  gave  an  energetic,  but  not  very  connected 
account  of  the  adventures  in  which  he  had 
been  engaged  under  his  various  aliases. 

At  the  memorable  period  when  he  found 
that  he  could  no  longer  look  for  a  local  habita* 
tion  in  his  own  country,  and  that  his  name 
was  getting  considerably  the  worse  for  wear, 
my  uncle  formed  the  resolution  of  paying  a 
round  of  visits  to  the  patriots  and  philoso- 
phers who  had  so  kindly  qualified  him  for  his 
travels.  Being  unwilling  to  divulge  his  name, 
he  assumed  for  the  first  time  the  foreign  titles, 
with  which  his  daring  had  on  various  occasions 
been  rewarded  by  the  powers- for  which  he  had 
contended ;  some  of  whom  had  risen  high 
enough  to  have  in  all  probability  forgotten 
him,  while  others  had  sunk  into  insigni- 
ficance or  oblivion.  Of  these  titles  he  had 
been  too  proud  to  avail  himself  in  the  days  of 
his  prosperity;  for,  acknowledging  no  superior, 
he  held  in  contempt  all  the  distinctions  that 
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man  could  bestow  3  but,  when  circumstances 
changed,  it  became  advisable  to  take  advantage 
of  whatever  might  contribute  to  his  ascen- 
dancy over  those  who  were  to  be  his  instru- 
xnents.  Besides,  it  was  necessary  to  have  a 
name  of  smoe  sort,  and  the  pride  before  n 
ticed  was  too  great  to  admit  of  a  false  one* 
Thus,  all  his  aliases  were  perfectly  justified, 
and  he  had  one  for  almost  every  part  of  Eu-^ 
rope.  His  first  return  of  the  gratifying  homage 
which  had  been  paid  to  him  was  to  a  certam 
Don,  whom  the  event  of  the  war  had  recalled 

■ 

from  vagabondizing  to  seek  his  fortune  at 
home,  where,  as  a  matter  of  course,  he  had 
been  deprived  of  vast  possessions.  Unfortu- 
nately, neither  the  Don  nor  any  of  his  posses^ 
sions  could  ever  be  heard  of,  which  was  a  great 
mortification ;  since  there  could  be  no  doubf^ 
from  the  frankness  with  which  he  received 
hospitality,  it  would  have  been  a  great  happi- 
ness to  him  to  bestow  it.  Don  Somebody-else 
was  charmed  to  see  his  visitor,   but,  having 
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T)een  obliged  to  pretend  an  upostacy  from 
dvil  and  religions  liberty  and  to  -accept  mt 
office  at  court  in  order  to  watch  his  iiime^  vms^ 
compelled  to  beg  his  excuse  if  he  also  f»e- 
tended  to  apostatize  from  my  uncle.  Sir  Hbg* 
tor  fully  appreciated  his  virtue,  and  the  to- 
Btraint  he  placed  upon  his  gratitude;  and 
addressed  himself  to  a  third  grandee.  Whose 
delight  at  receiying  him  was  curbed  by  neither 
apostacy  nor  place.  This  curling  hero  wo^ 
prepared  to  show  his  gratitude  for  former  Mnd- 
aesses  by  co-operating  in  my  uncle^s  phmli  f&c 
a  golden  age,  be  the  peril  what  it  might.  He 
knew  scotres  of  patriots  who  would  go  to  ikm 
world's  end  ii^h  6uch  a  leader.  The  heati;  of 
Sir  Hector  expanded  too  widely  to  sudi  a  Im- 
dred  soul,  to  conceal  from  him  even  the  mothrea 
^  his  emigration,  which  caused  a  Tery  viaiMe 
and  noble-minded  chagrin  and  disappointment. 
They  would,  no  doubt,  have  done  great  deeA^ 
together,  had  not  some  treacherous  villain  sM 
the  stranger  that  very  evening  to  the  police. 
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As  nothing,  howenrer,  was  proved  BgaiiMt 

him,  he  was  set  at  liberty,  -mtb  a  friendly  in* 

junction  to  make  the  best  of  his  way  across 

the  frontiers,  for  fear  of  AHematires  which 

xoight  chance  to  be  disagreeable.    My  iindle 

had  so  many  friends  in  ev%ry  other  part  of  the 

wodd  that  his  expulsion  wonld  have  been  of 

small  in^ortance^  bnt^  bdng  by  this  time  as 

bare  of  the  pgxnps  and  vanities  of  this  wicked 

'WOiM,  as  Diogenes  himseilf  could  have  desired^ 

be  would  have  been  i^bHged  to  coimnence  his 

OBiiif>aigns  with  a  little  private  Guerilla  war- 

&re  to  defray  his  traveling  e3cpenBes.    It  was, 

thesefore,  qcute  as  well,  perhaps,  that  his  pride, 

BcUdi  had  never  yet  brooked  contradiction, 

■liBOuld  rise  indignant  against  a  menace,  and 

koigh  to  scorn  the  bare  idea  of  his  being  turned 

w/oL    Instead  of  packing  nip  his  trunk,  lie  sat 

down  and  penned  a  proclamation — ^a  prodla- 

mtion  of  war  ia  the  name  of  all  patriots  and 

iumest  men,  which  meant  all  the  desperate  and 

destitute,  against  all  aulftiorities  which  pro- 
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hibited  the  bettering  of  their  condition  in  any 
manner  that  might  seem  best  to  them.  This 
composition  was  put  together  with  all  the  em- 
phatic vigour  which  formed  the  beauty  of  my 
uncle's  style ;  a  style  peculiarly  calculated  to 
strike  the  exalted  fancies  to  which  it  was  ad- 
dressed, and  evincing  a  skill  in  the  language 
which  could  only  have  been  attained  by  one 
who  had  met  with  so  many  obliging  tutors. 

The  next  mornings  this  awfal  invitation  td 
the  standard  of  the  liberator  was  found  ap- 
pended to  the  most  public  post  in  the  city. 
The  place  of  rendezvous  was  mentioned  fear- 
lessly^ and  the  daring  character  of  the  proceed- 
ing, led  every  rogue  to  imagine  that  he  should 
join  an  army  which    must  carry  all  things 
before  it.    The  folks  in  authority  forming  the 
same  idea,  were  so  panic-struck  for  the  pubUc 
safety  that  they  could  resolve  upon  no  decided 
measure  to  provide  for  it,  and,  accordingly,  my 
uncle  had  soon  the  satisfaction  of  haranguing 
some  scores  of  vagabonds  who  were  ready  to 
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commence  their  march  of  glory  by  any  path 
that  could  be  pointed  out.  His  eloquence^  like 
the  lyre  of  Timotheus,  carried  them  whichever 
way  he  pleased^  and  in  the  end  he  led  his 
heroes  off  to  a  ruin  in  the  mountains^  and 
formed  a  magnanimous  garrison.  From  hencel^ 
no  time  was  lost  in  sending  small  detachments 
to  provide  for  the  public  weal,  and  the  fat  of 
the  land  and  the  comforts  of  a  few  neighbour- 
ing monasteries,  made  the  army  of  liberation 
the  most  prosperous  in  the  world.  The  nom 
de  guerre  of  my  uncle  became  famous,  and  the 
placards  which  he  never  ceased  to  fulminate^ 
set  the  country  in  a  blaze.  Under  such  a  re- 
cent change  of  masters,  people  who  had  no 
patrimonial  estates  were  undecided  what  course 
to  pursue,  and  reinforcements  of  rogues  and 
younger  sons,  came  pouring  in  till  the  powers 
which  were  at  first  prevented  from  interfering 
by  want  of  spirit  were  now  withheld  by  want  of 
means  likewise.  In  the  course  of  a  few  weeks 
my  unde  was  in  communication  with  the  dis- 
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OAuftented  ctf  idl  classes.  Bad  in  a  few  mofe  he 
iSDotrived  to  fuiiiher  U»  projects  by  Tiosing  a 
ioan.    What  he  might  have  <)0me  to  at  last 
&sxe  is  no  saying.    One  dark  n^ltt  liis  watdi 
£»s  weve  sahited  with  a  cradc  of  mnskc^ 
bom  a  party  of  1^  «enetny,  who  "took  conrage 
from  being  ini/isible.    All  those  of  his  army 
who  ^ould  !fight,  weipe  gone  out  thieving,  ^and 
tiie  rest  ran  so  fiast  and  so  far,  Ihat  net  %  soid 
fo!  them  was   e'^r  heard  of  again.    UncBng 
timt  the  word  of  eonmiaBd  wwb  thnndesod  ^o 
«nnpty  deserts,  and  that  valoar  was  of  no  icvaS, 
Ijbye  £beratQr  wbm  compelled  to  try  his  liand  at 
discretion,  itnd,  accordingly,  beat  his  i^treat 
from  a  coxmtry  with  which  he  had  veasora  to 
OETEippose  he  might  Bhortly  be  disgcnsrted. 

As  soon  as  lihis  ^masterly  movement  wis 
achieved,  he  issued  another  buDetin,  com- 
jpaiing  it  to  the  famous  Retreat  0f  the  Ten 
Thmisand,  and  oongratidating  1^  world  thtit 
lie  had  brought  his  centre  and  two  wings, 
his  ^ht  and  his  rear  all  into  safety  to- 
gether.   This    announcement    soon    tempted 
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beA  recpnits  to  his  standard;  and,  for  some 
time,  tbe  second  campaign  went  an  in  a  man* 
n&r  rery  wmMar  to  tbe  first.  Their  evdu- 
tioDS  being  «^efly  confined  to  the  monntains, 
irlMve  they  were  not  easily  to  be  got  at,  cosi- 
msted  for  Ihe  roost  part  in  daiing  words  and 
t&e  gmtification  of  voracious  appetites,  which 
«a»ed  them  to  regulate  their  marches  and 
eoant^-mardies  by  those  of  the  flocks  and 
lierds.  After  a  thne,  however,  though  they 
iMd  faced  nothing  bat  the  shepherd's  dogs, 
ilie  mere  fact  that  they  still  maintained  them- 
selves beyond  the  reach  of  justice,  caused  per- 
sons of  higher  name  than  those  who  had 
hitherto  joined  them  to  enlist  them  in  their 
^sabals,  to  supply  them  with  information  and 
instroctions,  and  to  secure  their  fidelity  by  sub- 
sidies of  money,  and  large  promises.  Some  of 
Ihese  secret  adherents  being  discovered,  were 
tfcliged  to  join  them  in  order  to  provide  for 
ftcir  safety,  and  thus  my  uncle's  triumph  was 
abnosrt  complete,  in  having  under  his  command 
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a  batch  of  Dons,  the  nobility  of  whose  ances- 
tors had  bequeathed  plenary  indulgence  to 
their  posterity  from  generation  to  generation. 

Noble  blood,  however,  will  show  itself,  and  as 
the  renown  of  the  Liberator's  army  spread 
further  and  wider,  and  became  the  subject  of 
speculation  and  excommunication,  his  Dons 
began  to  grow  restive,  and  every  one  thought  he 
had  as  much  right  to  command  as  any  one  else. 
Disputes  ran  high,  the  army  was  divided  into 
into  half  a  dozen  factions,  and  just  as  my  uncle 
was  about  to  proceed  to  all  the  terrors  of  mar- 
tial law,  he  was  surprised  to  find  himself  deli- 
vered over  to  the  Inquisition. 

It  was  long  since  the  country  had  been  en- 
livened by  the  sight  of  an  auto  da  fi^  and  the 
present  appeared  an  excellent  opportunity  for 
one.  The  government  spared  no  pains  in 
getting  it  up,  and  the  cell  of  the  proud  captive 
was  beset  by  legions  of  the  priesthood,  all 
anxious  to  convince  him  that  his  temporal 
flames  were  only  forerunners  to  those  of  eter- 
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nity.  My  uncle  was  too  valiant  to  care  for  the 
first,  and  too  enlightened  to  apprehend  the 
second.  He  felt  that  he  should  be  enrolled 
amongst  those  who  had  died  in  the  noble 
cause  of  liberty.  If  Mutius,  thought  he,  was 
so  famous  for  only  roasting  off  a  hand,  what 
will  be  thought  of  one  who  devotes  his  entire 
carcase?  The  great  difference  between  them 
in  public  opinion,  was  that  the  sacrifice  of  the 
Roman  was  voluntary,  and  my  uncle,  like  Sir 
John  Falstaff,  had  glory  (at  least,  this  species 
of  glory)  thrust  upon  him.  In  the  opinion  of 
Sir  Hector,  however,  there  was  another  differ- 
ence which  gave  his  own  case  much  the  advan* 
tage— rviz :  the  object  of  the  classic  hero  waa 
defined,  and  limited  to  the  service  of  one  parti- 
cular community,  whereas,  that  of  the  modem 
was  governed  by  no  defined  idea  at  all,  and  its 
benefits  were  to  be  so  extended  that  he  could 
form  but  a  vague  idea  of  them  himself— ^^o, 
my  uncle  was  much  the  most  sublime  cha- 
racter  of  the  two  5  and  all  such  persons  as 
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c1hui€«  to  be  wBitiiig  Sear  their  dmdends  oa 
Spankh  BoAdb^  Mexican  Six  per  cents,  and  aa 
feith,  wHl  agree  that  all  the  rerokitionists  o£ 
the  day  have  done  their  best  to  imitate  bkn* 

But  it  wa»  DDt  defined  that  tilfte  banUloBt 
coliOiirs  erf  his  £une  ahoidd  be  made  dnrable 
through  the  process  of  fire.    Most,  indeed,  of 
the  grandees  who  had  fornserly  been  w^-^led 
refugees  at  his  table,  and  found  their  sense  of 
gratitude  oppressive,  were  not  displeased  to 
have  their  debts  cancelled,  be  the  means  what 
they  might;  and  were  willing  that  fate  shoold 
take  its  course.    But  there  were  others,  who 
had  still  work  for  a  choice  spirit  that  scorned 
anathemas  and  could  bluster  at  the  stake.  The 
decorations  for  the  spectacle  were  all  com* 
pleted.  the  priests  had  prepared  the  dose  of 
opium  to  make  the  sinner  look  stupid  and  die 
like  a  true  Catholic,  his  last  words,  and  confes* 
sions  of  guilt  and  professions  of  penitence,  were 
composed  and  printed  in  anticipation ;  but  when 
the  holiday  arrived  the  principal  actor  was  not 
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forthcoming.  The  monks  and  jailors  to  whom 
he  had  been  confided  protested  so  solemnly 
that  they  had  seen  the  evil  spirit  fly  away  with 
him^  that  no  good  Christian  could  harbour  a 
doubt  upon  the  subject^  and^  all  further  search 
being  for  this  reason  considered  useless^  my 
uncle  had  leisure  to  take,  the  Ten  Thousand 
fei  his  model  as  heretofore. 


144  RAFF   HALIi. 


CHAPTER  X. 

At  this  point  of  Sir  Hector's  history  the 
door  was  burst  open  by  a  figure  in  the  costume 
of  a  monk,  who  in  breathless  haste,  secured 
his  retreat  with  bolts  and  bars.  My  uncle 
started  upon  his  feet,  and  seized  a  pistol  in 
each  hand. 

^^  Who  comes,  Francesco?*^  he  exclaimed. 

^'  Santa  Maria,*'  was  the  answer,  ^^  the  police 
are  come !  The  place  is  surrounded,  and  they 
are  feeling  their  way  up  stairs !  There  is  no 
other  door  for  escape,  and  our  best  hope  is  the 
galleys  for  life.  San  Francesco  protect  vb\ 
what  shall  we  do  ?" 

*^  How  many  of  them  are  there  V^  again 
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inquired  my  .uncle,  with  the"  calm  determine- 
lion  of  one  who  was  habituated  to  perils  of  all 
sorts,  but  the  trusty  sentinel  had  not  time  to 
reply  when  footsteps  were  heard  without,  and 
an  authoritative  rap  at  the  door,  and  the 
name  of  the  Buon  Oovemo  announced  the 
arrival  of  the  enemy.  I  now  joined  the  monk 
in  inquiries  of  what  was  to  be  done ;  and  felt 
that  one  or  two  situations  of  my  past  life, 
which  I  had  considered  to  form  the  climax  of 
human  misfortune,  had  really  been  comfortable 
in  comparison  to  the  one  in  which  I  had 
placed  myself  now. 

*^What  shall  we  do  ?'^  repeated  my  uncle, 
with  the  same  deliberation,  ^^why  our  forces 
are  not  very  numerous,  it  must  be  confessed, 
but  I  hope  to  do  well  enough  for  all  that," 

In  the  meantime,  our  visitors  renewed  their 
knocking  and  demands  for  admittance. 

"Give  them  no  answer,"  said  Sir  Hector, 
and  let  us  see  how  long  their  patience  will 
last.    Till  they  grow  clamorous  we  must  make 

VOL.  II.  L 
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liie  most  of  ov  time  for  defenoe.  Ton^  Frale 
mio,  ave  a  sturdy  fdlair,  so  bring  me  here  die 
pile  of  decayed  rafters.  Nephew^  the  straw, 
ftnd  whatever  combastiUes  you  can  fin<b 
for^  by  the  shades  of  Sampson  and  Hercules, 
they  shall  hare  a  warm  reoq[>tion !  '^ 

I  was  so  alarmed  and  confused  that  I  knew 
not  what  he  meant,  though  I  bestirred  myself 
to  do  as  I  was  bidden^  and  in  a  minute  or  two 
the  doorway  was  fortified  with  all  the  lumber 
of  the  old  monastery^  which  having  but  tins 
one  apartment  with  a  roof  to  it,  had  hither 
consigned  whatever  was  moveable. 

By  this  time  the  police  began  to  be  voci- 
ferous, and  threatened  to  break  open  the  door, 
so  that  my  uncle  thought  it  was  time  to  sea 
what  might  be  done  by  temporising. 

^^  Frate,*'  said  he,  ^*  hypocrisy  is  your 
trade,  therefore  see  you  make  a  good  story 
for  us/' 

The  Frate  wanted  no  further  instructions, 
and  called  out  in  a  miserable  voice,  like  some 
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m^ulicant  awakened  from  his  sleep^  '^Did  any 
body  }dease  to  be  so  good  as  to  knock  at'the 
door  ?*^ 

He  was  answered,  in  the  name  of  the  Buon 
Govemo,  to  undo  the  bolts  and  ban  without 
more  ado. 

^  Ah,  Santa  Maria !  that  I  sho^d  have  kept 
the  Buon  Goyemo  waiting !  But  who  could 
have  expected  that  such  illustrious  visitors 
could  have  a&irs  to  transact  with  a  miserable 
mendicant !  '^ 

^^Not  so  miserable  perhaps;  else  wherefore 
ludted  and  barred }" 

'^  Ah !  Signori,  is  it  your  egregious  Excellen- 
cies that  demand  such  a  thing  when  the  tovm 
is  known  to  be  so  full  of  the  disorderly  and 
revolutionary  spirits  that  set  themselves  in 
array  against  good  ord^  and  his  Holiness  the 
Pope  ?''  Here  was  another  menacing  demand 
for  admittance,  accompanied  by  strong  symp- 
trass  of  battmng,  which  caused  our  spokesman 
to  change  hii^  note.    ^^  How  !  *'  he  continued^ 

L  2 
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^^  can  this  be  the  Buon  Goyemo  that  commits 
such  outrage  on  the  last  refuge  of  the  poor 
and  destitute?  Go  home^  go  home^  mis- 
guided breakers  of  the  peace,  for  I  know  you 
now  to  be  the  rebels  who  have  maintained  the 

terrible  Conte  di (whom  may  Heaven  in 

its  infinite  mercy  condemn  to  flames  eternal ! ) 
against  the  anointed  heads  of  the  entire  uni- 
verse. I  bid  you,  in  the  name  of  the  most 
excellent  Buon  Govemo,  to  go  your  ways,  and 
study  to  amend  them/^ 

His  good  advice,  however,  was  not  taken,  for 
our  garrison  was  now  stormed  in  earnest,  and 
we  heard  the  assailants  send  for  implements 
for  forcing  the  barricade.     ^ 

"  It  is  of  no  use,*^  said  niy  uncle,  "they  are  de- 
termined not  to  leave  us ;  but,  at  all  events, 
the  noise  may  have  brought  some  of  our  iriends 
about  us  to  lend  a  hand.  Try  them  again, 
Frate,  and  gain  us  a  little  more  time.^' 

"  Hold,  hold !  ^'  cried  the  monk,  as  the  door 
began  to  crack. 
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'^  I  see  I  have  been  mistajcen^  and  demand  a 
thousand  pardons^  nobilissimi  Signori^  for  naw 
I  know  you  veritably  to  be  no  impostors. 
Nobody  but  the  police  might  venture  to  dis- 
turb the  peace  as  your  Excellencies  are  pleased 
to  do ;  and  I  wiU  unbar  the  door  as  soon  as  I 
can  feel  my  way  to  it.—- Pardon  me,  Signori,  for 
the  love  of  the  Holy  Virgin/' 

The  voices  without  were  for  instant  dispatch, 
and  could  see  no  reason  for  feeling  the  way 
when  they  could  perceive  our  light  through  the 
crannies. 

^^  Ah,  Signori,  the  light  is  in  the  hand  of  the 
beatissima  Madre  di  Dio,  and  no  good  Christian 
can  presume  to  see  anything  more  by  it  than  to 
cross  himself  for  a  benediction.  Heaven  de- 
fend VLB  from  employing  such  a  hand  to  hold 
ft  candle  to  our  >common  earthly  necessities, 
like  an  ordinary  donna  di  servizio!  I 
swear  to  you,  Signori,  it  is  so  dark  that  I  shall 
tiot  find  the  door  this  half  hour;  therefore,  if  it 
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wovld  only  cuit  joar  Excdkades'  coirv^^CTLce 
to  call  again  by  daytight " 

The  rest  of  our  friend's  sD^estion  was  cut 
short  by  tibe  application  of  a  crow  bar^  which 
split  one  of  the  tough  old  pands  with  sodi  a 
crash  that  there  was  no  doubt  but  the  next 
minute  would  gire  us  a  breach  to  defend.  la 
the  midst  of  the  bustle  my  unck  again  said  a 
word  or  two  to  his  aUy,  who  once  more  im- 
plored a  hearing. 

^  Signori/'  he  cried,  ^  ha^e  patience,  illus- 
trissimi;  for  if  it  is  really  your  indisputable  will 
that  the  holy  candle  shall  do  such  vile  offices, 
it  wiU,  doubtless,  be. likewise  your  excdl^it 
pleasure  to  be  damned  for  it,  in  the  loom.  of 
your  devoted  servant ;  therefore  you  shall  be 
obeyed  with  all  the  alacrity  in  the  world." 

With  that,  he  stepped  towards  the  image  and 
returned  with  the  flickering  light. 

^^  I  hear  voices  below,^^  said  my  uncle,  ^^and 
it  is  a  chance  but  we  have  fiiends  amongst 
them.    Now,  nephew,  keep  close   to  me,  for 
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fear  we  hnte  one  aaodier  in  the  amoke ;  and^ 
Frate^  set  fire  to  the  heap/' 

^  What,  in  the  name  of  Heaven^  my  dear 
wiele,^^  I  exdaimed^  ^^are  you  going  to  bum 
us  alive?'' 

^'  Better  be  burnt  than  taken  prisoners.  But 
stand  by,  we  may  £^t  our  way  out  in  the 
WBoke.'^ 

As  he  spoke  the  pile  ignited,  and,  in  a  mo* 
ment,  the  place  was  filled  with  a  dense  and 
sofifoci^g  volume ;  another  moment,  and  the 
blaze  was  seen  at  the  windows,  and  a  cry 
was  raised  which  mi^t  have  awakened  half  liie 
city.  The  police  seemed  to  desist  firom  their 
efforts  in  a  panic,  and  the  monk  shouted  oa 
that  the  Viigin  had  taken  just  the  vengeance 
he  expected. 

**  So  far  we  prosper,"  said  our  leader.  ^  K 
we  can  only  keep  ourselves  alive  for  five 
minutes,  I  wiU  be  answ^raUe  for  the  rest.'^ 

^  If  we  couhi  only  keq>  ourselves  alive  for 
£ve  mimi^es  !^    There  was  the  difficulty.    The 
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fire  had  already  run  aloi^;  the  scattered  straw 
to  the  old  worm-eaten  wainscoting^  and  ytvls 
dunbing  rapidly  to  the  roof^  whilst  the  smoke 
was  so  overpowering,  that  the  enemy  ap« 
peared  to  have  been  routed  even  through  his 
own  aperture*  I  would  have  rushed  forward 
to  unbar  the  door,  but  could  no  longer  see  it 
What  had  I  not  given  to  be  safe  in  the  hands 
fo  justice !  My  uncle  and  his  aide-de'Camp 
stood  their  ground  better,  because,  as  I  would 
fain  reconcile  it  to  my  manhood,  they  had 
more  pressing  obligations  to  do  so. 

^^  Hark,"  said  the  former,  ^*  the  bustle  in- 
creases; the  crowd  are  rushing  into  the  pas- 
sages, and  prevent  the  police  from  getting 
out  of  them ;  they  don't  Uke  our  atmosphere, 
so  let  us  open  the  door  and  give  them  a  Httle 
more  of  it.'^ 

TTie  bars  were  let  ^own,  and  the  bolts  with- 
drawn, and  the  cloud  rolled  through  the  open 
space  with  an  effect  which  was  manifest-^in  the 
increased  uproar  of  the  opposing  parties. 
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"  Now,  Fra  Francesco,*'  resumed  the  com- 
mander-in-chief, ^^  now  is  the  time  to  sally  forth. 
Let  each  man  take  a  fiery  fragment,  and  hurl  it 
amongst  the  crowd.  The  sbirri  are  thinking^ 
too  much  of  themselves,  to  care  for  any  one 
else;  and  if  we  escape  squeezing  to  death,  we 
are  as  safe  as  the  rest.'' 

He  again  bade  me  keep  close  to  him,  but  my 
senses  were  reeling ;  as  I  drew  a  brand  from 
the  flames,  I  staggered  and  turned  round ;  my 
companions  were  no  more  to  be  seen,  and  I 
was  too  stifled  to  call  out  to  them.  The  door- 
way, being  filled  with  lurid  smoke,  was  no» 
longer  visible ;  the  breath  rattled  in  my  throat  r 
and  I  was  in  the  act  of  falling,  when  a  bright 
flame  displayed  what  my  giddy  brain  imagined 
to  be  nothing  less  than  a  troop  from  the  in- 
fernal regions.  They  were  black  from  head  to- 
foot,  feces  and  all ;  they  rioted  in  the  confu- 
sion, as  if  it  were  their  peculiar  element ;  and 
my  last*  thoughts  were  that  my  horn*  was  come. 
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and  that  I  was  in  the  act  of  being  carried  ofi 
to  answer  for  my  sins. 

In  a  short  time  I  recovered  just  sense  enongh 
to  be  aware  that  I  was  borne  upon  men's 
shoulders^  in  something  which  appeared  very 
like  a  cofiSn^  but  I  had  not  power  to  resist,  or 
make  any  inquiries  whither  I  was  going.  How 
I  got  into  the  situation  and  whether  I  was 
dead  or  alive^  was  equally  a  mystery.  I  felt 
as  if  I  were  shaking  off  one  of  those  night* 
mares  which  leave  an  impression  of  horror^ 
without  any  defined  circumstances.  What 
puzzled  me  as  much  as  any  thing  else,  was  the 
extreme  tenderness  with  which  I  was  carried, 
and  the  care  lest  I  should  be  discomposed  in 
turning  round  the  various  angles  of  the  streets. 
If  I  were  going  to  be  buried,  I  thought  I  should 
have  heard  the  grim  and  monotonous  chaunt  of 
the  monks;  and  if  I  were  going  to  prison  I 
should  be  handled  more  roughly.  By  degrees 
lihe  uproar  of  the  scene  in  which  I  had  been  en« 
gaged  died  away  from  my  ears,  and  quieter 
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aounds  succeeded.  I  heard  the  measured  st^ 
of  a  great  many  people,  who  appeared  to  be  in 
my  suite ;  likewise  of  a  great  many  otliers  who 
were  passing  in  various  directions.  There  were 
besides  a  great  many  voices  conversing  cheer- 
folly  in  all  the  usual  tones  ol  a  crowded  street 
and  just  as  if  nothing  extraordinary  had  hap- 
pened. At  last  I  came  sufficiently  to  myself 
to  put  out  my  hand  and  feel  about  me.  The 
litter  in  whidi  I  was  carried  was  only  sur- 
rounded by  curtains,  and  these  I  was  enabled 
to  draw  partially  aside  and  look  out  upon  what 
was  going  forward.  I  could  not  see  my  bearersi 
but  every  one  who  passed  puUed  off  his  hat^ 
ind  showed  us  the  greatest  respect — ^  proof 
I  was  not  in  the  hands  of  the  police,  who  had 
here,  as  elsewhere,  the  satisfaction  of  being 
oor^ally  hated. 

Whilst  I  was  just  making  up  my  mind  to 
jump  out  and  try  ^my  fortune  in  a  rac^  we 
turned  suddenly  into  a  large  portico^  and  I  heard 
the  gates  close  behind  me.    The  opportunity 
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was  over,  and  I  was  constrained  to  await  the 
event  quietly.  We  mounted  a  large  and  seem- 
ingly splendid  staircase,  entered  by  folding- 
doors,  into  an  apartment,  which  by  the  echo  of 
the  opening  was  evidently  lofty  and  spacious, 
and  there  I  was  deposited  on  a  table  and  un- 
covered. About  thirty  or  forty  of  the  same 
sable  gentry  stood  round  me  by  the  light  of  a 
flambeau,  and  still  in  their  fearful  masks ;  but 
as  I  had  made  up  my  mind  that  they  were  at 
all  events  not  devils,  I  took  courage  to  ask 
what  eUe  they  inight  chance  to  be,  and  whither 
they  had  brought  me  ?  The  only  answer  was 
a  whisper  amongst  themselves ;  and  presently 
the  apartment  was  cleared  of  all  but  a  solitary 
individual,  who  advancing  to  the  side  of  the 
litter,  helped  me  out,  and  cordially  shook 
hands  with  me.  At  the  same  time  he  threw 
off  his  cloak,  and,  to  my  astonishment,  dis- 
played the  features  of  the  Marchese  Carlo. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  Welcome,  Mr.  Maltravers,  to  my  poor 
palazzo/^  said  the  Marchese,  ^^  I  would  apo- 
logize for  receiving  you  with  so  little  state,  and 
for  the  strange  conveyance,  but  in  truth  I  had 
small  time  for  my  arrangements,  and  am 
glad  to  entertain  you  any  how.^^ 

I  expressed  my  gratitude  as  fervently  as  be- 
wilderment would  suffer  me,  and  with  a  sin- 
cere conviction  that  to  the  Marchese's  intre- 
pidity I  was  indebted  for  a  double  delivery, 
both  from  flames  and  fetters.  ^^  But  by  what 
miracle,"  I  inquired,  "  did  we  meet  in  that 
scene  of  confusion  ?  How  is  it  that  I  see  a 
kind  friend  emerge  from  this  attire,  so  conge- 
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nial  to  the  element  to  which  I  seemed  de- 
voted/* 

The  Marchese  laughed^  and  confessed  that 
the  costume  and  circumstances  under  which  it 
was  worn  might  reasonably  impress  a  stranger 
with  no  favourable  idea  of  him.  It  was^  he  told 
me^  the  livery  of  a  society  to  which  he  belonged, 
in  common  with  the  Grand  Duke,  and  most 
of  the  nobles  and  benevolent  inhabitants  of 
Florence;  their  intention  being  to  afford  the 
most  prompt  assistance  to  all  who  might  stand 
in  need  of  it,  without  incurring  the  charge  of 
ostentation,  or  laying  the  objects  of  their  care 
under  personal  obligation.  "  As  however,  you 
must  make  up  your  mind  to  remain  concealed 
here  for  some  time,"  continued  he,  "  it  would 
have  been  absurd  to  affect  a  mystery  which 
you  could  not  have  failed  to  penetrate ;  par- 
ticularly since  I  have  already  overstepped  the 
rules  of  our  society  in  having  you  conveyed 
here  instead  of  to  some  establishment  appro- 
priated to  its  service.     But  the  truth  is,  your 
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case  is  one  which  requires  more  than  ordinary 
care;  for  you  must  be  sensible  that  were  any 
accident  to  betray  the  confederate  of  that  old 
professional  conspirator^  and  the  protege  of  the 
the  Misericordia^  to  be  the  same  person^  there 
would  be  no  possibility  of  saving  you  from  the 
police,  and  no  saying  what  might  become  of 
you.  Our  state  is  in  strict  amity  with  the 
Pope,  and  possibly  you  might  take  your  first 
view  of  Rome  firom  a  scaffold  on  the  top  of 
St  Angelo/^ 

^  But  I  protest  to  you  that  I  am  no  con- 
federate of  the  character  you  mention/' 

^^  I  am  bound  to  believe  you/'  replied  he. 
^  Still  you  were  traced  to  his  retreat,  under 
the  guidance  of  a  muffled,  and  mysterious 
person,  who  had  much  ado  to  escape.  Your 
ccmversation,  and  your  anxiety  to  meet  with 
the  object  of  your  search,  were  overheard  in 
the  dark,  and  finally  you  were  seen  with  him 
in  the  midst  oi  the  flames,  in  which  you  had 
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well  nigh  nMuie  a  ;biimt  ofibring  of  ydur«^ves' 
tp  the  God  of  Sedition."  ^ 

^'  All  this  may  be  true ;  and  it  is,  moraover^ 
truf,  that  the  person  in  question  is  known  to 
me,  and  has  a  chum  to  my  deepest  interest.' 
My  earnest  desire  was  to  dissuade  him  from 
his  desperate  courses•'^ 

"  Such  a  plea,  however  just,  would  avail 
you  little  with  our  authorities,  kept  as  they  are 
in  constant  excitement  by  conspiracies  at  home^ 
and  all  around  them.  No ;  had  our  society, 
some  of  whose  members  I  contrived  to  assem- 
ble the  moment  the  information  was  brought 
to  the  police,  for  the  vague  chance  of  helpic^ 
you  out  of  your  dilemma ;  had  they  not  prOTed 
themselves  less  timid  than  the  officers  of  jus* 
tice  and  carried  you  out  of  the  fire,  as  one  of 
the  crowd  who  had  ventured  in  to  extinguish 
it^  you  would  just  now  have  foimd  that  fiacts 
must  be  seconded  by  appearances.'^ 

*^  Then  you  arrived  on  purpose   for  *  my. 
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rescae/^  I  exclaimed^  ^^  and  I  hare  the  moN 
tification  of  being  too  insignificant  to  show 
any  s^dse  of  my  obligation/^ 

^*By  no  means^  my  friend!  You  hare 
it  in  your  power  to  be  more  wary  in 
fciture/' 

*'  And  that  I  freely  confess  to  you  is  impos* 
sible ;  for  if  this  night  has  not  been  fatal  to 
the  person  in  whose  company  you  surprised  me^ 
it  is  my  intention  to  rejoin  him  as  soon  as  he 
can  be  found/^ 

"  Whether  he  be  dead  or  alire,  at  liberty  or 
in  custody^  are  questions  which  I  am  unable  to 
answer.  Haring  secured  you,  we  left  your 
foend  to  take  his  chance.  But  I  must  apprize 
you  that  any  imprudence  will  not  only  com- 
promise your  own  safety^  but  likewise  that  of 
the  indiridual  whom  you  flatter  with  the  con« 
feasion  of  some  obligation/^ 

This  argument  was  unanswerable;  and  I 
saw  at  once^  that  I  was  bound  to  act  under  the 
direction  of  my  protector.    My  perplexity  was 
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extipemc ;  far^  in  addition  to  all  my  cares  far 
my  mude,  came  the  recoUectuin^  that  wlolst  I 
"was  suffering  this  wdl*nieant  imprisonm^it^ 
the  object  of  my  journey  mij^t  be  totaUy  de- 
feated. Mr.  Bochford  and  Eugenia  might  ar- 
rive^ and  depart,  Heaven  knew  whither ;  m%fat 
hear  that  I  was  a  fugitive  from  justice,  and 
believe  me  irreclaimable  from  my  bad  ways, 
before  I  was  conscious  of  having  done  any 
wrong,  I  stated  to  the  Marchese^  that  I  had 
the  most  urgent  reasons  for  being  at  liberty; 
but  he  persisted  that  I  must,  at  all  cost,  live 
recluse  until  the  adventures  of  the  night  had 
blown  over. 

^^  And  now,^'  continued  the  Marchese, 
^^  since  you  are  comparatively  safe,  it  is  time 
to  look  to  your  minor  comforts  of  accommo* 
dation.  These  spacious  walls,  with  their  lofty 
velvet  hangings,  and  the  departed  dignitaries 
that  scowl  between  them,  promise  more  than 
they  are  likely  to  afford.  All  the  pride  that 
remains  to  our  country  is  in  retrospection. 


There  is  not  one  of  xay  ancestors  yonder 
bat   Seasted  empfflroirsj   but  their  succeseors 
have  had  nmch  to  da  to  feast  themselves,  as 
you  Drill  perceWe  by  the   shifts  they  have 
made*    Here  is  a  portrak  of  a  noble  Medids 
whose  patronage  taught  tiie  pencil  that  handed 
him  down  to  be  immortal*    Ton  see  that  some 
prodigal   has   dcme   his  best  to  cancel  the 
paint^'s  debt^  by  raising  supplies  upon  the 
oiiginal)  and  filling  the   firame  with  a  vile 
copy.    It  is  a  temptation  so  irresistible^  into 
which  we  have  been  thrown  by  your  monied 
dilettanti  of  England^  that  there  is  scarce  a 
line  of  ancestors  in  Italy  which  has  not  been 
decimated  over  and  over  again^  and  had  its 
ranks  repaired  by  caitifis  who  receive  homage 
under  the  names  of   Titian  and  Tintoretto. 
Not  unfrequently  have  these  evidences  of  our 
former  magnificence^  and  present  decay,  pro* 
crastinated  our  final  extinction,  and  still  more 
often  has  it  been  their  fate  to  maintain  the 
meagre  smte   of   attendants,  who  show  oar 
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palaces  to  strangers^  and  exist  upon  chance 
liberality.  Over  mountain  and  through  valley 
the  once  proud  towers  of  our  strength  have 
spread  the  same  bleak  story^  and  crumble 
upon  lands  which  we  have  not  the  means  of 
cultivating.  In  the  walls  where  revelled  the 
high  bom  cavaKer  we  give  some  comer,  which 
chances  to  be  weather-proof,  to  the  simple  con- 
tadino  who  receives  a  portion  of  the  waste  to 
fertilize  the  remainder  for  the  needy  lord.  Our 
broken  statues,  moss-grown  arcades,  exhausted 
fountains,  and  tangled  wildernesses,  exist  only 
as  a  lesson  for  the  moralist — a  link  of  sad 
associations  for  the  historian,  or  a  mass  of 
picturesque  confusion  for  the  pencil  of  some 
wandering  artist.  Such  we  are,  and  something 
still  worse  we  shall  be,  for  pride  is  the  sure 
parent  of  humiliation.  Our  honours  were  ob<^ 
tained  by  industry,  which  we  learnt  to  despise^ 
^d  so  cut  off  the  fountain  which  refreshed 
them.  Year  after  year  they  wither — ^little  but 
their  recollection  is  left,  and  still  that  recoUec*^ 
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tion  is  sufficient  to  repel  the  thought  of  any 
plebeian  effort  to  redeem  ourselves*  But  let  me 
invite  you  to  be  seated,  «iid.  try  what  has.  been 
prepared  to  refresh  us  after  the  labours  of  the 
night/^ 

Whilst  he  was  speaking,  an  ancient  domestic 
had  covered  a  small  mosaic  table  with  some 
massive  articles  of  plate,  sufficiently  antique  in 
fashion  to  show  that  no  acquirements  had  been 
made  in  modern  days,  wine  cups  and  lamps 
that  might  have  done  credit  to  the  cunning 
hand  of  Benvenuto  Cellini,  and  sundry  spe^ 
dmens  of  the  Italian  cuisine  and  vineyard, 
which  showed  a  prospect  of  prison  allowance 
far  beyond  my  need.  I  took  the  ample  and 
richly-carved  easy-chair,  to  which  I  was  in^ 
vited,  too  dejected  to  be  well  aware  of  the 
movement,  and  when  left  to  ourselves,  the 
Marehese  resumed  the  conversation,  with  a 
view  to  diverting  my  thoughts  from  things 
more  painful. 

"  I  know  not  how  it  is,"  said  he,  ff  that  you 
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English  are  always  found  involved  m  foreign 
tormoila,  wherever  they  oecor^  for,  of  all  people, 
you  have  the  greatest  reason  to  stand  aloof,  and 
lejoice  in  your  peculiar  advantages.  We,  aad 
most  other  continental  nations,  have,  in  oom- 
pariaon  with  you,  no  resources  at  all  to  pass 
the  time,  and  we  get  into  trouUe  because  we 
Imow  not  what  to  do  with  ourselves.  If  we 
ire  genflemen,  we  are,  for  the  most  part,  noble, 
and^  bcdng  noble,  no  profession  is  op^i  to  us 
but  that  of  arms — the  jnrofession  of  arms, 
where  we  have  no  liberties  to  defend,  whare,  in 
nine  cases  out  of  ten,  we  have  not  suffiaent 
physical  consequence  to  make  our  names  known 
beyond  our  next  neighbour !  A  man  of  genius, 
whose  labours  will  make  him  the  boast  of  pos- 
terity, is  a  companion  we  cannot  choose,  with- 
out endangering  our  caste  in  society.  If  we 
have  genius  ourselves,  we  have  no  voice  in 
any  matters  whidi  are  worthy  to  employ  it,, 
or  which  can  render  its  possession  either  for 
tmiate  or   honourable.      For   the    more   re* 
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tired  enjoymentis  of  your  country  gentiiemen^ 

our  habits  and  education  haTe  unfitted   us. 

To  Uve   removed  from  the  capital  and  the 

court  would  be  but  little  better  than  liTing  in 

the  galleys;  and  the  capital  and  the  court  afford 

us  nothing  but   parades^  intrigues,  and  the 

gaming  table.    Contrast  your  own  case  with 

ours^  your    increased    capacities   for   enjoy« 

menty  your  wide  field  for  increasing  the  means 

of  obtaining  it;  and  then  tell  me  a  fair  excuse 

for  an  Englishman  who  seeks  excitement  out 

of  his  own  country,  unless  it  be  in  her  service. 

My  greatest  aspirations  have  been  to  make  a 

home  in  Britain ;  but  I  fear  I  am  doomed  to 

be  disaj^ointed/' 

Here  the  handsome  face  of  the  Marchese  was 
douded  by  an  expression  of  pain  and  mortifi- 
cation. 

"  You  have  not  mended  your  terms,''  I  re- 
marked, endeavouring  to  acknowledge  his  kind  - 
ess  by  something  like  attention,  ^^  with  the 
pretty  Isabella  ?  " 
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^'  In  truth/*  he  replied^  "  I  "have  no  wish  to 
mend  them.  Tour  tm  oountr3rwoman  has  too 
little  of  the  character  of  her  nation^  which  was 
the  greatest  attraction  I  looked  for.  If  I 
wanted  a  wife  whose  passion  is  to  be  univer- 
sally amiable,  and  who  is  too  liberal  to  feel  the 
luxury  of  blestung  but  one  indiyidual^  I  might 
find  such  a  one  nearer  home.  What  we  ad- 
ntiire  in  your  genuine  girl  of  England  is  the 
contrast  which  she  presents  to  all  the  rest  o^ 
woman  kind.  Her  simplicity,  which  has  no 
feeling  to  conceal  but  the  maiden  lore  betrayed 
in  her  tell-tale  Uush;  her  modest  glance,  which 
instead  of  seeking  admiration  drops  timidly 
from  the  gaze  of  him  she  loves  the  best ;  her 
principle,  wUch  can  imagine  no  delight  in  what 
her  judgment  disapproves ;  her  mind,  so  stored 
with  all  that  can  embellish  home,  so  xmsHlled 
in  the  tactics  which  others  think  needful  for  in- 
dependence abroad,  establishing  her  dominion  at 
once  by  her  superiority  and  her  most  endearing 
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appeal  lor  protection.    It  ^as  a  being  like  this 
wludb  • .  •  I  hare  not  found  in  Isabella.^ 

^^  AjQd  yet  I  have  seen  you  happy  in  her- 
company^  even  after  you  had  found  your 
mistake/^ 

"  True— it  is  difficult  to  be  convinced  of  the 
wortihlessness  of  those  whom  we  have  loved. 
Loved  1  absurdity !  She  was  a  pretty  ^rl^  and 
I  took  my  share  of  her  smiles^  and  paid  them 
back  as  others  did^  with  trashy  words^  which  I 
am  ashamed  to  recollect/' 

^'  You  have  paid  her^  if  I  mistake  not^  more 
liberally  than  the  rest^  and  she  appears  to  be 
sensible  of  it^^ 

^^  Yes ;  by  the  pains  she  has  taken  to  dis- 
courage the  repetition.  But  no  matter-^the 
{oHj  is  over.  I  can  how  witness  the  dis- 
pensing of  her  favours  with  as  much  indif- 
ference as  if  I  had  never  known  her.  Indeed 
I  have  met  her  at  parties  for  no  other  purpose 
than  to  indulge  my  curiosity,  as  to  how  far  she 
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could  forget  herself.  Nay^  as  a  proof  that  I 
have  no  farther  interest  in  her,  I  do  assure  you 
that  I  found  myself  tibis  evening  looking  Tnth 
high  admiration  at  another  of  your  country- 
women just  imported  at  the  next  hoteV^ 

The  mention  of  a  new  arrival^  and  of  such  a 
description^  caused  me  by  no  means  the  most 
feeble  emotion  of  that  adventurous  night«  I 
demanded  eagerly  any  further  particulars  which 
the  Marchese  might  have  obtained*  He  had 
merely  seen  her  step  from  her  caniage.  She 
appeared  in  delicate  health,  and  was  accom- 
panied by  an  elderly  gentleman,  who  called  her 
Eugenia. 

Here  was  the  climax  to  my  consternation. 
My  apprehensions  had  been  justified  in  their 
very  birth !  Evffenia  was  come,  and  must  leani 
that  I  was  skulking  frt>m  the  hangman.  ^  My 
dear  Marchese/^  I  exclaimed,  starting  to  my 
feet,  ^  be  the  penalty  what  it  may,  forth  I 
must  go  !*' 
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^^  Not  for  the  world/'  he  replied^  "  shall  you 
be  guilty  of  sudi  madness.  Instead  of  aniying 
at  the  hotd^  you  would  find  yourself  in  a 
dungeon  of  the  prison;  and  if  that  reason  is 
not  satisfactory^  how  often  must  I  tdl  you  that 
you  would  have  me  there  for  a  companion  ? 
niink  over  it  till  to-morrow  morning.  Tou 
win  lose  no  time  by  doing  so^  for  it  is  now 
near  midnight,  and  you  can  hardly  suppose 
that  wearied  travellers  are  as  watchful  as 
hunted  conspirators^  and  folks  just  warm  from 
the  flames.'^ 

There  was  reason  in  the  Marchese's  sugges- 
tion^ and  I  was  obliged  to  submit  to  it ;  but 
my  blood  was  in  a  ferment.  I  paced  the  apart- 
ment like  a  native  of  the  wilderness  that  was 
new  to  his  den^  and  1)reathed  my  indignation 
against  the  fetters  which  ill-fortune  had  woven 
for  me  in  ejaculations  which  might  have  done 
credit  to  the  walls  of  Bedlam.  ^^  Yes/^  I  ex- 
claimed^ amongst  the  most  intelligible  of  Uiese 
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flights^  ^^  I  am  fikuUdng  from  the  hangmaoa ! 
I  cannot  even  enjoy  Hie  credit  of  going  fortb 
and  meoting  the  laws  Hke  a  man^  -without  im^ 
plicattng  my  friend. ;  and  if  I  chance  to  be  fotmd^ 
I  cannot  defend  myself^  without  betraying  my 
— 's  death — ^what  am  I  saying?  Curse  on 
the  kindness  which  snatched  me  from  the 
-flames  of  mere  planks  and  rafters!  This 
burning  of  the  brain  is  the  fire  of  hell 
itself!'' 

The  poor  Marchese  did  his  best  to  atone  for 
his  evil  o^ces  by  listening  to  the  whole  history 
of  my  hopes^  fears,  and  despair,  and  bestowing 
all  the  random  consolation  he  could  think  oL 
At  last  he  succeeded  in  persuading  me  to 
retire  to  rest,  and  endeavour  to  preserve  my 
wits  against  the  time  when  I  might  have  oc- 
casion for  them. 

He  lighted  me  to  a  spacious  chamber,  en- 
riched on  all  sides  with  tapestry  and  gold^  and 
containing  a  bed  of  state  beneath  a  canopy  af 


BAFP   HALL.  173 

siiks^  which  was  calculated  to  make  the  inmate 
appear  about  as  important  as  a  mummy  in  a 
pyramid.  On  one  side  was  an  altar,  with 
cradfix  and  rosary,  and  font  for  holy  water, 
and  OTcr  it  was  a  picture  of  the  Virgin,  of 
which  the  ponderous  carved  frame,  with  hosts 
of  caressdng  angels,  bore  witness  to  the  value. 
A  few  other  articles  of  furniture  were  in  the 
same  style  of  gloomy  grandeur;  and  the  whole 
combined,  I  thought,  to  impress  the  posses- 
sor with  a  double  sense  of  his  decayed  im- 
portance. 

^  I  wish,"  said  the  Marshese,  ^^  I  could  lodge 
you  in  less  magnificence  and  more  comfort, 
but  unfortunately  there  is  no  comer  of  the 
palace,  excepting  the  show-rooms,  which  has  a 
stick  of  furniture.  I  have  too  much  horror  of 
the  great  grim  edifice  to  reside  in  it,  and  am 
glad  to  avail  myself  of  apartments  attached  to 
my  office.  The  servants  will  be  faithful,  and 
maintain  the  credit  of  the  house  in  your  enter- 
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taimnenty  as  wdl  as  tlieir  lack  of  means  ynH 
allow.  Meantame^  it  is  for  both  our  ii^ereffta 
that  I  should  be  seen  elsewhere^  lest  my  ab- 
sence lead  to  inquiries/' 

With  that^  he  commended  me  to  the  ghosts 
of  his  ancestors^  and^  promising  to  see  me 
early  in  the  mornings  left  me  to  a  night  of 
mental  misery.  I  strode  from  one  comer  to 
another  of  my  huge  chamber^  as  though  I  had 
been  in  pnrstdt  of  my  senses.  Sometimes  I 
stood  stilly  in  hopes  they  might  return  to  my 
aid,  but  my  brain,  like  my  poor  uncle  when 
deserted  by  his  army,  beat  to  quarters  in  vain ; 
and  sometimes  I  stared  at  the  old  portraits 
as  if  I  were  taking  them  into  consultation.  I 
could  see  nothing  clearly  but  the  coimtenance 
of  Eugenia— cold  and  averted,  and  that  of  my 
uncle,  still  frowning  defiance,  on  the  top  of  a 
pole.  At  last  even  these  ideas  became  con- 
fused. Happily  the  dimly-liglited  objects 
around  me  became  confused  likewise.    I  was 
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wearied  out,  and,  throwing  myself  upon  the 
^f  was  ere  long  renewing  the  adventures  of 
we  day  with  all  the  grotesque  and  horrible 
editions  of  a  distempered  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

I  AWAKEXED  late  in  the  mornings  withcmt 
feeling  much  refreshed  either  in  mind  or  body; 
and  whilst  I  was  staring  round  the  strange 
walls^  and  wondering^  for  the  moment^  where 
on  earth  I  could  be^  my  amazement,  was  com- 
pleted by  the  presence  of  no  other  person  than 
Mr.  Rochford.  He  had  been  sitting  a  specta* 
tor  of  my  perturbed  sleep^  and^  as  I  started  up^ 
caught  me  by  the  hand^  and  looked  anxiously 
in  my  face,  as  if  to  examine  whether  I  was 
really  in  my  right  mind. 

^^  Mr.  Rochford/'  I  exclaimed^  "  if  you  are 
indeed  no  delusion,  tell  me,  I  beseech  you^ 
where  am  I^  and  what  has  happened  ?  " 
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"  Compose  yourself^  my  young  friend/'  he 
replied^  ^^  and  you  "will  be  better  able  to  answer 
these  questions  for  yourself.  I  was  surprised 
exceedingly  this  morning  by  a  visit  from  your 
friend  the  Marchese^  who  told  me  of  your 
presence  here^  and  likewise  of  your  dilemma/' 
'^  Ah^  then  it  is  not  a  dream,  and  he  has  be- 
trayed me!" 

^  He  surely  could  have  done  nothing  better 
judged;  for  he  paid  me  the  compliment  of 
supposing  (and  I  hope  you  will  not  disappoint 
him)  that  no  influence  was  so  likely  as  mine  to 
reconcile  you  to  a  little  temporary  confinement, 
which  seems  to  be  of  no  small  importance  to 
you.  He  has  likewise  relieved  you  from  the 
embarrassment  of  telling  the  story  yourself, 
and  given  me  the  opportunity  of  first  meeting 
you,  with  the  assurance  that  I  shall  not  easily 
think  ill  of  you/' 

^  Then,  Mr.  Rochford,"  I  answered,  "  I  care 
very  little  what  the  rest  of  the  world  think ; 
and  whatever  advice  you  may  take  the  trouble 
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to  giTe  me  shall  be  more  bindii^  than  all  the 
lawB  in  the  knd«  But  let  me  not  lose  time  in 
matteiB  so  compamtiyely  trifling  as  my  own 
affidrs^  whilst  there  is  hews  to  be  told  of  Mias 
Rochford/' 

^  AlaS)  my  daughter  is  still  a  subject  of 
amdety.  Her  health  is  delioate^  and  slowly  as 
we  have  travelled^  our  journey  has  frequently 
proved  too  much  for  her.  Change  of  scene 
and  a  winter  m  Italy  might  I  thought  be  bene- 
ficial^  but,  above  all^the  most  perfect  quiet  and 
seclusion;'^  and  here  he  cast  on  me  a  look  as  if 
to  ascertain  how  far  the  hmt  had  been  effective. 
"We  may  talk  more  happily  of  her  another 
time/'  he  continued.  **  And  now  pray  tell  me 
what  can  have  brought  you  all  this  way  for  such 
a  catastrophe  as  that  of  last  night  ?  and  what 
can  you  possibly  have  to  do  with  that  fanatic 
of  liberty,  who,  for  these  several  years,  has  been 
making  mischief,  apparentiy  with  no  other 
view  but  to  show  how  cleverly  he  can  escape 
the  consequences  ?  ^' 

^  I  must  implore  of  you,  Mr.  Rochford,  not 
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to  ask  me  satf  questions  respecting  that  person, 
wbose  mania  I  lament  more  than  any  one  in 
existenise.  Still,  I  did  not  come  here  to  meet 
him.  I  had  no  dne  to  the  quarter  of  the  world 
in  which  he  was  to  be  found.  I  may  be  per- 
mitted, I  hope,  to  be- more  expHdt  hereafter. 
No ;  lihe  object  erf  my  journey  to  Italy  was  dif- 
ferent, and  with  that,  if  you  will  condescend  to 
listen  to  me,  you  shall  be  made  acquainted.'^ 

Mr.  Kochford  regarded  me  in  silent  expecta- 
tion, and  my  nerves,  now  that  the  moment  so 
long  expected  had  actually  arrived,  were  in 
such  a  state  that  I  had  scarce  a  word  at  com- 
mand, and  the  order  in  which  I  had  arranged 
my  declarations,  explanations,  and  excuses,  was 
so  confused  that  I  knew  not  which  to  begin 
with. 

**  I  have  come  thus  far,^'  I  commenced,  ^^  for 
the  sole  purpose  of  obtaining  this  meeting/' 

^  It  follows  then  that  I  can  be  of  service  to 
you  ?  if  so  I  am  mortified  by  this  hesitation.'^ 

^*  I  am  sensible,'*  I  resumed,  ^^  that  I  already 

N  2 
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owe  you  a  deep  debt  of  gratitude.  My  ac^ 
quaintance  with  you  has  not  been*  long,  but  I 
trust  you  hiave  i)erceived  my  endeavours  to 
derive  some  honourable  profit  from  it.  You 
found  me,  from  the  errors  of  the  system  on 
which  I  was  educated,  or  rather  suffered  to  run 

« 

savage^  a  being  unworthy  of  the  station  to 
which  my  birth  entitled  me ;  one  who  had  no 
merit  but  that  of  despising  himself.  You  will 
remember  that  yomr  example,  and  the  hope  of 
your  better  opinion,  caused  not  only  a  revolu- 
tion in  my  habits,  but  in  my  very  nature.  Your 
daughter  too — I  was  permitted  to  make  Miss 
Kochford  the  confidant  of  aU  my  stdiemes  for 
retrieving  the  time  I  had  lost,  and  for  entitiing 
myself  to  the  esteem  which  she  generously 
gave  in  advance.  Was  my  nature  changed, 
did  I  say?  Was  my  ambition  excited?  I 
could  have  been  contented  with  no  degree  <rf 
excellence  which  had  hitherto  been  attained  by 
man.  But  in  thus  confessing  my  devotion  tao 
the  virtues  of  Miss  Rochford,  let  me  hope,  for 
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it  is  all  the  hope  to  which  I  aspire^  tlxat  you 
will  not  believe  liie  guilty  bf^ahy  presumptuous 
dream  of  awakening  a  corresponding  sentiment 
in  her  breast.  I  have  from  the  first  been  too 
well  aware  of  the  measureless  disparities  be- 
tween us,  and  that  nothing  short  of  miracLe 
could  remove  them.'.'  Then, ' wherefore,  you 
demand,  have  I  pursued  you  to  this  distance  to 
give  a  needless  history  of  my  feelings  ?  I  have 
done  so  for  the  purpose  of  an  unanswerable 
defence  against  the  aspersions  of  those,  who 
found  both  their  interest  and  their  vengeance 
concerned  hi  proving  me  unworthy  of  your 
friendship*  I  have  been  insidiously  charged  with 
seeking  the  affections 'of  Miss  Hay  thorn,  with 
whom  I  was  so  situated  that  the  slander  was 
daily  corroborated  by  circumstances  unavoida-* 
ble.  Both  of  us  have  been  sacrificed.  The  lady 
has  lost  an  incensed  lover,  to  whom  her  heart  no 
less  than  her  hand  was  long  devoted ;  and  I,  for 
pteserving  her  from  society  in  which  her  fame 
vould  have  been  irretrievably  ruined,  have  lost 


182  RAFF   HAI.I.. 

perhaps  your  confidence  wluch  fidrmed  my 
solitary  source  of  pride.  Tell  me^  Mr.  Bocb» 
f ord^  ^thout  reserve^  do  you  think  it  poaaSdb 
that  being  in  the  constant  habits  of  interconnB 
at  y onr  honse^  and  loying^  as  I  presumed  to  do^ 
a  bong  like  your  daughter^  I  could  have 
wantonly  trifled  with  the  affections  of  any 
other?" 

Mr.  Rodbford  listened  with  deep  attention 
and  some  surprise,  and  I  awaited  his  answa 
like  one  who  has  committed  himself  defenceless 
to  the  winds  or  the  waves,  and  grows  giddy 
with  expecting  Ae  result. 

"  My  young  Mend/*  said  he,  "  of  youv 
attachment  to  my  daughter  we  will  now  svy 
nothing,  excepting  diat  at  one  time  I  fancied 
I  perceived  it,  and  tiiat  by  not  interfering  with 
it,  I  gave  the  best  proof  in  my  power  that  I 
did  not  see  the  invincible  disparities  to  which 
you  allude.  Do  not  call  your  pref^ence  for 
her  your  solitary  source  of  pride,  iot  anotiher  ia 
now  open  to  you  which  is  of  importance  fiar  be- 
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yoEnd  it — ^I  mean  tbe  pride  of  doing  that  which. 
IB  manly  and  noble^  and  which  at  the  same 
time  is  your  duty.     Undoubtedly  I  beli^ej 
amce  you  declare  it,  that  you  had  no  intention, 
iipon  either  the  hand  or  heart  of  your  interest- 
ing companion  at  Mr.  Block's,  for  whose  wel- 
fare you  i^owed  a  consideration  which  does 
you  honour.    The  manner^  however,  of  showing 
it  was  (and  it  is  yery  easily  pardonable  in  so. 
young  a  man)  injudicious^  and  well  calculate 
to  give  grounds  to  the  suspicions  which  havo 
proved  so  injurious*    I  regret  deqfdy  that  it 
did  not  occur  to  you  to  consult  me  upon  the 
subject,    I  would  myself  have  entered,  upon  i^ 
but,  like  l^e  rest  of  your  acquaintance,  was 
under  the  belief  that  aa  attachment  existed^ 
and  that,  therefore,  the  seports  abroad  were  o£ 
no  consequence*'^ 

I  here  interrupted  Mr.  Rochford,  to  assure 
him  that  I  never  heard  these  reports  till  it  wa» 
too  late  to  consult  him» 
'^  It  was  unfortunate,''  he  replied,  ^^  for  as  I 
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liave  told  you,  I  eoiaceive  t&em  to  have  imposed 
upon  you  a  duty   wUcfa   will  requirc    hi^ 
qualities  of  chaxacter  in  the  pefformance.  They 
have  had  the  eSoct  of  breaking  off  Miss  Hay- 
thorn's  intended  niamQge>  and  of  brin^mg  her 
name  before  the  public.    No  one  can  vindicate 
her  reputation  but  you^  and  you  can  only  do  so 
by  making  her  your  own.    I  am  not  surprised 
that  such  an  opinion  should  startle  you,  for 
your  feelings  hare   probably  been  too  much 
engaged  in  another  quarter  to  admit  a  contem- 
plation of  the  kind;  but  a  moment's  reflectitm 
will  satisfy  you  that  you  have  no  other  honour- 
able course  to  pursue.    And,  after  all,  wh^^ 
will  be  the  sacrifice  ?    It  is  not  to  be  supposed 
that  my  daughter,  with  what  I  thank  Grod  I 
may  call  her  high  principles,  would  receive  a 
hand  which  she  thought  due  to  another ;  nor 
is  it  likely  that  the  attractions,  the  modest 
virtues,  and  the  affection  of  Miss  Haytiiom, 
should  fail  in  obliterating  an  impression  which 
in  any  case  must  now  be  vain,     I  see  you 
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are  prepared  to  tell  me  that  the  affections  of 
Miss  Haythom  are  irreyocably  fixed  elsewhere ; 
that  you  cannot  hare  obtained  what  you  never 
soaght ;  that  she  would  be  unworthy  of  this  con* 
sideration^  had  she  proved  false  to  her  early  en« 
gagement.    But  hearts^  I  suspect^  may  be  won 
and  lost  without  design^  and  sometimes  trans* 
ferred  without  deserving  the  imputation  of  false- 
hood.    I  have  spoken  my  opinion  freely^  as  I 
have  felt  myself  called  upon  by  my  regard  for 
you ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  you  will  prove 
yonrsdf  deserving  of  my  highest  estimation. 
Be  sure  that  the  world  affords  no  road  to  hap*- 
piness  over  the  crushed  feelings  of  others^  even 
though   they  have .  been  crushed  ,  innocently. 
The  deserted  state^  the  wounded  heart  of  that 
lovely  and  simple  girl^  would  be  a  recollection 
to  haunt  you  like  a  spectre^  even  in  the  com- 
pletion of  your  wishes,  whilst  the  knowledge 
that  to  you  she  owes  her  happiness  will  be  a 
triumph  and  a  consolation  under  all  the  ills  of 
life.'' 
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I  pondered  for  a  moment  in  eztreane  dkh 
may^  for  Mr.  Bochford's  yiews  of  juatioe  and 
dnty  vrete  so  wide  £rom  mine  that  I  could  not 
nnderstand  themt  I  had  quarrelled  with  my 
nearest  kin — ^had  turned  myself  friendless 
upon  the  world,  and  had  nearly  lost  my  life  to 
serve  Miss  Haythorn,  and  my  roward  was  to 
be  the  sacrifice  of  every  chance  diat  made  lift 
dear  to  me.  I  pondered,  as  I  have  said,  for  a 
moment,  and  it  was  but  a  moment.  I  had 
gained  much  in  learning  tihatmy  Uberal*minded 
Mend  did  look  upon  my  love  for  Eugenia  aa 
absolute  madness,  and  I  was  certain  that  I  had 
no  preference  to  apprehend  on  the  part  of  Miss 
Hay&om,  whose  disposition  was  too  muchim«» 
bued  with  enthusiainn  for  those  dear  to  her,  to 
consider  the  injustice  of  her  lover  in  any  other 
light  that  as  a  mistaken  proof  of  affection. 

^^  My  dear  Sir,''  said  I,  '^  it  is  impossible  for 
any  one  to  have  a  more  lively  interest  in  Misa 
Haytihom's  welfare  than  I  have,  and  if  yov 
think  it  can  only  be  secured  by  a  union 
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me,  I  vnH  waive  all  question  of  my  own  feel- 
ings^ and  leave  her  to  decide  as  she  thinks 
proper.  Should  it,  however,  turn  out  that  no 
consideration  will  induce  her  to  link  her  fate 
with  mine,  suffer  me,  at  least,  to  feel  that  my 
readiness  to  adopt  your  ideas  of  what  is  right 
will  not  be  thought  to  imply  any  change  of 
sentiment  towards  Miss  Rochford.  Suffer  me^ 
1^,  to  remember  that  you  did  once  perceive 
the  nature  of  that  sentiment,  and  that  you  did 
not  forbid  it/' 

^^  There  wiU  be  time  to  answer  this  question 
when  Miss  Haythom  leaves  you  free  to  ask  it. 
Let  me  caution  you  to  encourage  no  hopes 
that  such  wiU.be  the  case ;  and  be  assured  that 
a  disposition  to  do  what  is  right  will  lose  you 
no  interest,  either  in  my  daughter's  mind  or 
nrine.*' 

I  replied,  that  I  could  hardly  deserve  much 
credit  for  doing  what  he  considered  right,  cdnce  I 
knew,  beforehand,  that  it  could  cost  me  nothing 
and  I  begged  him,  lest  I  might  be  suspected 
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of  xmdeitaking  the  work  too  coldly^  to 
oblige  me  by  bearing  witness  to  it.  We  then 
went  into  the  odier  apartment^  where  the  care 
of  the  Marchese  had  already  provided  me  with 
books^  writing  materials^  &c.  like  provender 
for  a  protracted  siege.  Here  I  sat  down  and 
penned  the  following  letter^  which  I  requested 
Mr,  Rochford  to  transmit  to  its  destination  by 
any  means  he  could  devise^  since  the  address 
of  Miss  Haythom  was  unknown  to  me.  He 
would,  likewise,  oblige  me  by  reading  the 
reply,  and  judging  from  her  own  hand  how 
far  I  had  been  misled. 

^^  You  will  be  no  less  surprised,  my  dear 
Miss  Haythom,  by  a  letter  from  me,  than  at 
the  distance  from  which  it  is  dated ;  far  more 
will  you  be  surprised  at  the  subject.  Fortune, 
since  we  parted,  has  dealt  tmkindly  by  us  both, 
and  the  work  of  explanation  would  be  equally 
long  and  painful.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
recollection  of  my  companion  in  suffering  has 
seldom  been  absent  from  my  heart,  and  let  me 
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hope  for  indulgence  if  I  ask  whether  circum- 
stances have  at  length'restored  your's  to  liberty? 
Should  such '  be  the  case — should  no  lingering 
safttiment  still  remain  for  him  who  was  the 
happy  possessor  of  your  early  vows — then  let 
me  know,  with  the  sincerity  that  is  due  from 
one  dear  friend  to  another,  whether  it  is  possi- 
ble to  transfer  them  to  a  perfect  admirer  of  your 
virtues,  in  your  faithful  James  Maltravers/' 

Mr.  Rochford  approved  of  my  letter,  and 
undertook  to  transmit  it,  without  delay,  to  the 
good  Rector,  who  was  the  most  likely  person 
to  have  learnt  how  further  to  direct  it* 
"  It  is  most  unfortunate,"  he  added,  ^'  that 
your  present  disaster  prevents  you  from  return- 
ing to  England,  and  arranging  the  matter  in 
person ;  but  we  will  trust  to  the  good  offices 
of  the  Marchese,  who  will,  no  doubt,  provide 
for  your  departure,  ere  long/^ 

This  little  speech  gave  me  a  new  view  of  my 
friendly  incarceration,  which  now  seemed  the 
most  fortunate  circumstance  that  could  have 
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befallen  me.    To  be  banished  from  Florence 
immediately  on  the  arrival  of  the  beloved  hdng 
who  had  brou^t  me  thither^  would  have  been 
a  mortification  equal  to  the  worst  I  had  suf- 
fered; and  I  felt  a  degree  of  gratitade  for  the 
second  unforeseen  appearance  of  my  micle  &r 
superior  to  that  which  I  owed  to  his  first,  by 
which  I  had  been  saved  from  the  reluctant 
charity  of  my  cousm.    My  poor  uncle!    he 
seemed    to    be    the    instnunent    of    Provi- 
dence  to  befriend  me  in  all  cases  of  emer- 
gency^ and  my  anxiety  reverted  to  him^  as  to 
a  protecting  spirit,  whose  loss  would  be  my 
annihilation.     I  was  breathing  a  mental  prayer 
for  his  preservation  and  long  life^  when  the 
Marehese  entered  with  a  face  full  of  solicitude 
for  my  well-being,  and  with  the  tidings  which 
I  considered  most  auspicious  to  it. 
-    "  My  friend,"  said  he,  ^^has,  I  hope,  for- 
^ven  me  for  betraying  his  concealment  to  one 
whom  he  values  so  highly  as  Mn  Rochford. 
If  not,  I  have  been  busied  in  procuring  intel- 
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ligence  by  which,  I  trast,  i>e  will  be  better  dis- 
poaed.  I  have  just  returned,  both  from  the 
police  and  from  the  scene  of  conflagration,  at 
neither  of  which  places  is  there  any  account  of 
the  nameless  personage  for  whom  he  is  so 
much  concerned,  eitiier  alive  or  dead.  It, 
therefore,  follows  that  the  great  professor  of 
liberty  has  once  more  mounted  the  shoulders 
of  his  friend  and  ally  of  the  lower  regions. 
There  is,  however,  Mr.  Maltravers,  a  great  cry 
for  both  of  you,  for  the  offence,  which  was  at 
first  only  against  the  Pope,  is  now  extended 
to  all  the  braved  audiorities  of  Florence,  and 
we  have  good  reason  to  keep  close.  I  am 
sorry  on  your  account,  but  am  well  pleased 
on  my  own,  for  you  must  continue  to  be  my 
guest  for  a  period  somewhat  indefinite.^' 

I  thanked  the  Marchese  heartily  for  his 
news  and  his  hospitality,  and  declared  my 
resignation  to  any  length  of  imprisonment 
which  he  might  think  expedient. 

*^The  worst,  however,^'  he  continued,  re- 
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mains  still  to  be  said.  My  house  has  rarely 
received  visitors,  and  any  change  in  this  respect 
would,  inevitably,  excite  surprise,  and,  pro- 
bably,  lead  to  a  visitation  from  company  thi^ 
would  not  be  altogether  welcome.  I  am  thus 
x^ompelled  to  submit  to  you  the  necessity  of 
depriving  yourself  of  aU  society,  except  the 
very  inadequate  substitute  which  can  be  af- 
forded by  my  own.'' 

Mr.  Rochford  likewise  saw  the  propriety  of 
this  resolution,  expressing  his  concurrence  iivith 
regret,  and  so  many  comfortable  words,  that, 
seeing  the  small  likeUhood  that  he  could  ever 
have  been  accompanied  to  my  sanctuary  by  his 
daughter,  I  was  easily  persuaded  to  listen  to 
reason. 

^^  Happily,^'  said  he,  ^'we  shall  not  be  with- 
out frequent  news  of  you,  for,  though  you  can- 
not bring  it  yourself,  the  Marchese  will,  I 
trust,  be  induced  to  continue  an  acquaintance 
with  which  I  shall  feel  highly  honoured.'^ 

The  Marchese  bowed,  and  made  a  suitable 
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reply^  at  which  I  was  imgratefol  enough  to  feel 
something  like  a  throb  of  jealousy.  It  would, 
certainly,  be  a  happiness  beyond  expression,  I 
thought,  to  be  supplied  with  constant  intelli- 
gence of  the  health,  the  looks,  the  occupations, 
the  words  of  Eugenia.  But,  then,  the  Mar- 
chese  was  noble,  handsome,  spiritual — ^had 
already  entitled  himself  to  a  fdendly  considera- 
tion ;  and  I,  at  the  same  time,  was  to  be  set 
down  both  by  father  and  daughter,  however 
enoneously,  as  the  intended  husband  of  ano- 
ther. Mr.  Rochford  then  bade  me  farewell,  in 
a  manner  which  testified  a  strong  interest  in 
me,  and  hoping  that  he  might  soon  see  me 
under  more  favourable  circumstances,  returned 
to  his  hotel,  and  Eugenia. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 

jiot  abeadjr  iraffioBeiit  avasons  ta 


etxmt  against  xoy  crosses  «itd  anneti 
liardiese  iras  destined  1»  tiyiiiypstiei^ 
one  sting  more* 

^  I  wonld  not  tell  yon/'  said  Le^  ^till  your 
fnend  was  gone,  (for  as  you  do  ncit  share  yoor 
secvets  ynUk  oB  your  finends,  I  tiiougl^  you 
might  not  choose  to  presexit  themAlltto  each 
other,)  but  I  have  this  morning  discovered 
another  here^  in  Florence,  and,  from  the  ur- 
gency of  his  inquiry  after  you,  his  business 
seems  to  be  highly  important/^ 

'^Another?  I  have  not  another  acquaint- 
ance in  Italy/' 
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^  He  is.  just  aniyed,  in  hot  haste  from  Eng- 
land. I  was  at  the  Buon  GoTemo^  seeking  news 
of  your  companion  of  last  night,  and  at  the  door 
of  the  Passport  Office,  heard  a  little  Englishman 
Tidnly  endeavouring  to  make  himself  und^- 
stood.  Of  course,  I  stepped  forward  to  offer 
my  services  as  interpreter,  when,  to  my  Bur<- 
piise,  I  found  he  had  come  there  to  ascertain 
whether  a  certain  Mr.  Maltravers  was  in  Flo- 
rence. He  had  travelled  day  and  night  in 
search  of  you,  as,  indeed,  was  apparent,  from 
his  dress ;  had  scarcely  given  himself  time  to 
cat  a  morsel  by  the  way,  in  which  assertion  he 
was  borne  out  by  his  starved  appearance ;  and 
had  made  ten  thousand  vain  inquines  wherever 
he  went,  which  the  volubility  of  a  pair  of  lan- 
tern jaws  left  me  no  reason  to  doubt." 

^  Did  you  learn  his  name?** 

**  I  did  not  dare  ask  it,  for  the  officers  were 
standing  about  us,  and  you  |may  imagine  that 
I  was  cautious  to  show  no  interest  in  you, 
^Tes,  sir,'  continued  the  stranger,  *my  busi- 

o2 
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ness  is  very  urgent,  besides  wMch,  I  am  travel- 
ling (as  we  always  do  in  such  cases)  at  the 
expense  of  poor  Maltrayers^  who^  I  am  afiraid 
will  hardly  like  the  length  of  my  bilL  Bu^ 
however,  I  cannot  spare  him,  and,  if  I  do  not 
find  him  in  Italy,  I  shall  try  Athens  and  Con- 
stantinople. Immaterial  to  me,  you  know,  if 
he  pays  it  alL  No  fault  of  mine,  if  non  est  uh 
ventus.'^ 

Surely,  thought  I,  it  cannot  be — 
The  Marchese  proceeded. — ^^^The  person,'* 
said  I,  ^whom  you  seek,  was  in  Florence  yea^ 
terday ;  but  where  he  may  be  to-day  is  a  puz*- 
zle  to  more  folks  than  you.    He  has  been 
imfortunate  enough  to  offend  against  t^  law% 
and  these  gentlemen  are  as  anxiously  in  pur- 
suit of  him  as  you  are.    ^The  devil  they  are!^ 
he  exclaimed,  *  unlucky  dog !  always  in  tronUa! 
But  not  so  unlucky,  after  all,  now  that  he  has 
me  here  to  defend  him.'  ^^ 

^^  Then,  beyond  doubt,  it  is  he  !'* 

"  An  explanation  of  your  case  followed,  Md 
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your  friend  remarked  upon  it  with  so  many 
legal  phrases,  that  I  should  think  he  belongs  to 
the  law.  He  came  to  the  conclusion  that  such 
a  case,  as  ^  Grand  Duke  versus  Maltravers/ 
was  hy  no  means  pleasant  to  the  defendant, 
and  calculated  that,  having  had  ten  hours'  starts 
you  must  have  run^  at  least,  a  hundred  miles. 
He  therefore  begged  to  have  his  passport  vise 
for  Rome/* 

'*  You  did  not  suflFer  him  to  go  ? '' 
^^  I  had  no  help  for  it.  I  had  no  possibility 
of  speaking  to  him  in  private ;  and^  even  had 
h  be^Q  otherwise,  I  should  have  hesitated  much 
before  I  ventured  to  make  our  secret  known  to 
a  gentleman  whose  profession  was  talking,  and 
who  had  made  so  much  proficiency  in  it.  At 
all  events^  he  is  now  gone,  for,  half  an  hour 
afterwards,  as  I  was  coming  here,  I  saw  him 
jolted  out  of  the  town  by  a  vetturino." 

The  Marchese  then  strongly  expressed  his 
regret  at  being  again  obliged  to  leave  me  to  my 
own  reflections,  promising  to  visit  me  as  often 
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as  he  could^  without  compromifling  my  sa£eiy, 
and  I  was  once  more  at  liberty  to  raminate 
o^er  the  past,  present,  and  fature ;  and,  accord- 
ing to  the  universal  system  of  judgii^  the  pro- 
geny from  the  stock  which  produced  it,  I  very 
soon  formed  of  the  said  future  such  an  evil 
opinion  as  half  indined  me  not  to  encounter 
ifc*  Wherefore  should  Mr.  Sharp  seek  me  in 
Italy,  xmless  he  could  make  out  that  I  needed 
his  assistance  ?  and  wherefore  should  I  need  his 
assistance,  unless  some  evil  had  occurred? 
Again,  what  evil  could  have  occurred  thafc  did 
not  relate  to  my  dilemma  with  Mary  Hay- 
thorn  ?  for,  in  England,  I  had  no  other  concern 
whatever;  and,  if  the  cruelty  of  her  case  were 
in  any  degree  aggravated,  what  had  I  to  look 
to,  but  a  probability  that  Mr.  Bochford  was 
right  after  all,  in  suspecting  that  my  proposal 
would  be  accepted?  Then  that  proposal  I 
Had  I  been  wise  in  making  it?  Was  I 
bound  in  honour  to  make  it  ?  Had  I  not  been 
guilty  of  the  most  absurd  imbecility  in  suffsF- 
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ing  my  hahitual  defierence  to  tha  opinions  q£ 
Mr.  Bachfoid  to  lead  me  agaiofit  my  judg- 
ment ?  and  had  I  not  placed  a  most  imdue  con- 
fidence in.  the  sta2)i]ity  of  woman^s  attachment? 
Coold  it  be  supposed  that  Miss  Haythora  had 
no  pride  to  despise  the  man  who.  had  been  so 
leady  to  snspect  her  fidelity^  and  whose  ont^^ 
rage  had  stained  her  innocent  character  ?    No; 
ten  to  one^  her  affections  wonld  be  gOTemed 
by  the  difference  of  the  treafcment  which  she 
had  experienced  from  us.    She  would  think  I 
had  been  used  as  cruelly^  by  the  Rochfords  as 
she  had  been  by  her  loyer — ^that  it  was  a  duty 
to  atone  to  me  for  the  love  I  had  lost ;  and^ 
then  I  never  knew  her  to  disregard  a  duty^  be 
it  what  it  might.    Besides^  I  was  before  the 
h^st  friend  she  had  in  the  world,  and  how 
easy  was  the  step  to  another  title !    Particu-^ 
larly  when  I  proposed  to  her !    Such  a  mad  act 
mi^t  put  love  into  her  head^  though  she  had 
neyer  dreamt  of  it  before*    The  letter  must  be 
recalled — it  must.   But  how  ?  And  what  would 
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be  the  conseqiienee  ?  Mr.  Rochlard  wouU 
retam  to  me  no  more,  and  I  was  debarred  from 
goiiig  to  hiznu  Tbe%  if  it  were  otberwise^  my 
di^osition  to  recall  my  letter  .would  show  diat 
I  feared  the  reply — ^would  confirm  all  his.  sup* 
positions^  and  not  only  phce  me  as  far  from 
his  daughter  as  ever,  but  would  fling  me  from. 
her  as  a  man  dishonoured. 

These  were  but  a  few  of  the  reflections 
which  followed  me  through  that  torturing  day. 
Night  came^  and  found 


**  Wound  round  with  adders,  who,  with  clom  ttM^^ies^ 
Bid  hiss  me  into  madness." 

Was  Eugenia  to  be  thus  lost  ?  Would  ^ie 
agree  with  her  father  in  the  Quixotic  decision 
that  my  happiness  was  to  be  blasted  for  having 
done  that  to  which  I  was  compelled  by  honour 
and  principle?  No;  I  was  persuaded  that  .an 
appeal  to  her  would  meet  with  a  more  kind^  a 
more  reasonable  consideration.  I  would  make 
it^  be  the  consequence  what  it  might ;  for  how 
could  I  be  worse  off  than  I  was  at  present }    I 
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would  make  it;  but  how  Tfas  I  to  see  her^ 
SPdeafih  the  fe&t  of  the  police !  '  Shotild  that 
stop  me  ?  Was  I  thief,  murderer,  conspirator, 
or  any  thing  dcservmg  of  this  hole  and  comer 
humiliation.  Was  not  this  another  instance 
in  which  I  was  suffering  for  the  endeavottr  to 
do  good? 

"  Farewell  to  the  rats  and  the  rubbish  of  the 
poor  timid  Marchese's  Palazzo  !  '^  I  exclaimed^ 
'^  I  shall  on  with  my  hat  and  cloak,  and  pay  a 
^t  to  my  adored  Eugenia.'^ 

The  resolution  was  executed  as  soon  as  taken. 
I  descended  the  broad  stone  staircase,  with  a 
spirit  worthy  of  my  tmcle;  desired  the  porter 
to  let  me  out  of  the  huge  grated  door;  and 
imxed  manfully  with  the  busy  people  in  the 
street. 

Of  colurse,  I  immediately  took  the  direction 
of  Mr.  Rochford's  hotel,  the  cool  air  cahning 
me  into  some  endeavour  to  arrange  what  I 
should  do  when  I  got  there.  Nothing  could 
be  done,  imless  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  see 
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Eugenia  alone,  and  I  could  only  contrive  this 
by  trying  my  hand  for  the  first  time  at  bribery 
cormption^  and  d£;peption«  It  was  no  matter; 
my  conscience  woxdd  have,  stretched  to  anj 
tilling.  The  &rst  inquiry  which  I  made  at  the 
hotel  was  for  Mr.  Bochford's  cornier,  in  older 
to  beg  his  acceptance  of  a  Napoleon^  and  ta 
request  his  mteiest  towards  a  conference  with 
Miss  Bochford's  gentlewoman.  I  was  informed 
that  the  family  had  removed  to  a  villa,  with 
which  the  maitre  d^hotel  had  supplied  them, 
some  little  distance  from  the  dty.  The  de- 
scription brought  it  perfectly  to  my  recollec- 
tion^ and  I  proceeded  with  hasty  steps,  and  a 
heart  that  beat  quicker  at  every  stride,  to  tha 
gate  which  led  to  it.  Here  I  found  a  sentineU 
who,  since  it  was  past  ten  o'clock,  (an  home 
not  very  usually  chosen  by  foot  passengers  to 
take  that  direction  into  the  country,)  salutod 
me  with  the  abrupt  demand  of  "  Chi  va  la?'^ 

*^The  question  startled  me  with  no  verj 
pleasant    foreboding;   but    I    answered  with 
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suffident  nonehalance^  and  was  proceeding  ra* 
pidly  on  my  course,  when  three  or  four  more 
soldiers  came  forward  from  the  door  of  the 
guard-room. 

^^  PerdonCy  Signore/'  said  the  superior  one, 
with  great  politeness,  ^^we  have  orders  to 
be  particular  as  to  who  passes.  WiU  the  Sig- 
nore  have  the  complaisance  to  step  in  for  a 
moment,  and  suffer  us  to  examine  his  pass- 
port, or  earta  di  sicurezza/'  and  he  bowed  me 
into  his  office. 

'^  I  haye  neither  the  one  nor  the  other  about 
me,'^  I  replied,  ^^  I  am  merely  going  out  to  a 
Tilla  in  the  neighboiu*hood,  and  did  not  think  I 
should  need  them/' 

^^  Perhaps,  Eccellenza,  you  will  not — ^it  de- 
pends upon  circumstances. — Hand  me  the 
descriptions,^'  he  added,  to  a  subordinate,  who 
gave  him  two  or  three  printed  papers.  "  WiU 
the  Signore  be  good  enough  to  tinfold  his 
doak,  and  stand  nearer  the  light.^'  He  then 
began  to  move  his  eyes  alternately  from  me  to 
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tiie  pqier,md]iig  Ae  latteraloud — ^^ '  Hei^t 
six  feety^ — >witt  the  Signore  fiivoiir  me  by  stand- 
ing npngfat.  Haidly  so  much  as  wi  feet.— - 
^Kguie  robust — indbmig  to  iaL'  That  does 
not  quite  answer.  ^  Hah*  grey/  That  may  be 
disguised  by  a  peruke.  ^  Eyes  dark,  with  wild 
expressicii— eyebrows  bushy  and  fruwiung. 
lliat  comes  nearer." 

And  so  indeed  it  did^  for  I  looked  as  indig- 
nant as  I  oouldy  in  order  that  I  might  not  seem 
afiraid. 

^'  ^Nose  aquiline/  "  continued  the  inqoisitOT, 
^^^  mouth  determined — ^voice  stentorian  age 
about  sixty/ — ^Ah !  perdone,  Signore,  this  is  not 
you.'* 

^  No,  my  friend/*  thought  I,  ^  only  just  my 
uncle,  as  yet ! ''  And  I  was  beginning  to  walk 
o£F  very  contentedly,  but  my  complaisance  was 
not  so  easily  to  be  dispensed  with,  for  I  was 
to  stand  the  test  of  another  description  stiU. 
Alas,  this  one  fitted  me  to  a  nicety.  I  saw, 
from  the  first  two  articles  of  it,  that  the  rats  of 
the  Marchese's  Palace,  to  whom  I  had  bidden 
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snch  an  unceremonious  adieu^  were  about  to 
have  their  revenge.  The  tfap  was  for  the  in«* 
suiter.  The  examiner  looked  full  of  polite 
conoem^  and  the  examinee  looked  at  the  do6r 
— ^the  soldiers  had  all  crowded  round  it^  and  a 
run  was  out  of  the  question* 

^^  You  seem  to  have  orders  to  arrest  some 
one/' Tobserved,  ^^  who  bears  a  resemblance  to 
me.^^ 

**  Eccelkftza,  si.  We  are  but  servants  of 
the  government — ^we  must  do  as  we  are  com^ 
manded^  however  distressing  it  may  be/' 

*^  And  what/*  said  I, — and  bitter  was  the  in- 

« 
ward  curse  which  I  bestowed  upon  my  rash- 
ness and  folly, — "and  what  is  it  that  your 
government  commands  you  to  do  for  the  mo- 
lestation of  peaceable  strangers  ?  '* 

The  man  shrugged  his  shoulders,  again  pro- 
tested his  great  concern,  and  assuring  me  that 
he  was  anxious  to  show  me  every  kind  of 
courtesy,  ordered  the  guard  to  get  ready  to  es- 
cort the  nobUe  gentiluomo  to  his  destination. 
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My  protest  against  ibis  proceeding  was  unar 
Tailing ;  my  question  as  to  my  offsnee  was  re- 
ferred to  those  )>rfore  whom  I  was  to  be  tak^. 
"^  My  EcceQenza^'  was^  of  course^  a  ffakmt  uo^ 
mo,  and  would  be  dismissed  immediate^.  A 
jEeu^  which  my  EcceUenza  had  good  reason  to 
donbt^  though  I  resigned  myself  to  my  guard 
with  aD.  Die  dignity  of  an  ihjured  man.  Indeed, 
so  well  did  I  swallow  down  my  useless  rage, 
that  my  friend  evidently  thought  I  must  be  the 
most  benevolent  of  human  beings,  for,  just  as 
I  was  preparing  to  march^  he  came  boning  up 
to  me,  and  hoped  the  nobit  Inffkae  would  con- 
descend to  remember  him.  This  was  ratfanr 
too  much  for  endurance,  and  my  English  Uood 
and  a  few  English  ideas  and  expressions  burst 
on  him,  like  the  /miscellaneous  conteifte  of  A 
shell. 

*' Remember  you,  you  d— d  rascal  P'  thought 
I,  in  my  own  language,  and  thundered  I  in  the 
strongest  words  in  which  I  could  translate  it.; 
**  If  I  Temember  not  to  break  -ev^ry  bone  in 


your  skin^  may  your  pusillanimous  govern- 
ment hang  me  as  high  as  they  deserve  to  be 
hanged  the^nselves."^  The  reader  will  dispense 
with  the  rest  of  my  impassioned  eloquence^^and 
be  contented  to  learn  that  it  drew  down  n  o 
further  consequences  than  a  loud  laugh^and 
another  shrug  of  the  shoulders* 

^^  Eugenia/'  said  I  to  myself,  as  we  set  for- 
ward, ^'I  win  be  proud  of  this  stroke  of  fortune, 
Ibecaose  I  endure  it  for  thee-— yes,  I]  will  be 
proud  of  it.** 

Alas,  never  in  my  life  did  I  form  a  resolu- 
^on  half  so  difficult  to  be  maintained,  for  in  the 
niidst  of  it  a(Q  I  f  eh  that  rather  than  meet  the 
gaze,  as  I  then  was,  of  the  gentle  and  sensitive 
Xhigenia,  I  would  have  encountered  '^  the  rug- 
*ged  Bnssian  bear,  the  armed  rhinoceros,  or  the 
Hyrcasan  tiger/* 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  record  every  mortifi- 
cation of  that  disastrous  night.  I  shall  leave  as 
large  a  portion  as  I  can  to  be  related  by  my 
friends  and  well  wishers^  if  they  can  get  at  it; 
for  I  have  usually  found  that  such  personages^ 
on  such  occasions^  are  blest  with  remarkably 
good  memories.  Unhappily^  however^  it  Ms 
to  my  share  to  aimounce  my  new  residency 
which  was  a  large  building,  with  thick  walls 
and  grated  windows.  There  was  likewise  a 
musical  echo  of  bolts  and  bars,  which  caused 
the  proud  blood  of  my  uncle  to  dance  sadly 
out  of  time.  In  fact^  the  reader  divines  that  I 
was  lodked  up.    Alas^  and  this  for  no  act 
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which  rendered  the  situation  either  sublime  or 
beautiful.  In  vain  did  I  endeavour  to  consi- 
der my  case  dignified.  Those  of  all  the  heroes 
whom  I  could  have  been  contented  to  cite  as 
my  predecessors  in  bondage,  were  totally  differ- 
ent.  People  may  say  that  it  is  a  great  conso- 
lation under  all  inflictions  to  know  one's  self 
innocent,  but  this  I  deny.  Had  I  done  any. 
thing  to  deserve  my  humiliation,  I  should  at 
least  have  been  spared  my  burning  rage  against 
fortune^s  cruel  injustice. 

I  had  not  long  been  the  occupant  of  my  new 
quarters,  when  the  usual  civilities  were  paid 
me  in  a  visit  from  one  of  the  chief  personages 
of  the  place.  He  came  with  great  solemnity, 
with  an  attendant  bearing  pen  and  ink,  and 
about  a  ream  of  paper;  which  indicated  that  my 
conversation  was  expected  to  be  very  interest- 
ing, and,  like  the  conversations  of  greater  folks^ 
to  be  handed  down  for  the  edification  of  pos- 
terity* 

The  examination,  after  the  usual  prelimina-. 
yoL.  lu  p 
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ries,  related  chiefly  to  my  knowledge  of  die 
important  personage  in  whose  society  I  vna 
known  to  haVe  been  on  the  previous  night.  It 
was  accompanied  by  all  the  threats  and  pro- 
mises which  the  ingenuity  of  my  practised  in- 
terrogator could  devise^  and  was  met  by  all 
the  dogged  indifference  I  could  assume.  I 
begged  him  to  understand^  that  he  was  not 
playing  upon  the  hopes  and  apprehensions  of 
one  of  his  own  facile  countrymen^  and  carried 
matters  with  that  dignity  for  which  an  English* 
man  is  rather  ludicrously  remarkable^  in  all 
cases^  whether  he  be  right  or  wrong.  Finding 
that  it  was  useless  to  expect  any  information 
upon  this  subject^  he  proceeded  to  inquire 
where  I  had  passed  the  time  since  my  escape  ? 
and  guaranteed  that,  if  my  answer  were  satis- 
factory, I  should  have  no  reason  to  complain  of 
the  government,  whibh  had  every  disposition  to 
be  accommodating. 

^^  We  know,  he  continued,  '^  that  you  must 
have  escaped  apprehension  by  the  agency  of 
certain  members  of  the  Misericordia^  which 
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shows  A  £eelmg  of  defiance  on  the  part  of  our 
own  citissens.    Ab  all  tiheir  acts  are  done  under 

« 

a  licensed  mystery,  we  are  unable  to  discover 
the  predse  individuals  who  interposed,  and 
have  no  clue  whereby  to  determine  how  far  the 
society  may  be  trusted  in  future.'^ 

^^ And  if  it  should  not  suit  me  to  furnish  this 
clue }"  I  inqidred. 

*'  Caro  mio"  returned  my  insinuating  firiend, 
"  I  am  unwilling  to  mention  consequences  to 
one  whose  bold  spirit  would  be  so  much  more 
offended  than  appalled  by  them.    But,  let  me 
observe,  without  offence,  it  is  the  custom  of 
most  who  come  here  to  see  things  erroneously 
at  first*    They  despise  and  they  def^,  until 
they  are  better  acquainted  with  the  evils  of 
imprisonment ;  and  they  always  end  by  seeing 
the  reason  of  the  law,  and  regretting  the  foUy 
which  blinded  them  to  it  so  long.    Let  me 
persuade  you  to  be  wiser  than  the  rest,  and  I 
think   I  may  undertake  to  discharge  you  at 


cmce.'^ 
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*'  Indeed ! "  I  replied,  with  a  strong  affecta- 
tion of  contempt  for  what  I  conceived  to  be  a 
ruse  to  entrap  me ;  "  And  what  account  would 
you  give  to  the  Pope  for  letting  one  of  his  con- 
spirators loose  ?  '^ 

'^  If  you  make  it  our  interest  to  do  so, 
we  have  our  excuse  ;  if  not,  his  Holiness  will 
maintain  his  right  to  you." 

"  And  when  his  right  is  conceded  ? " 

'^  Ah  !  caro  mio,  there  is  no  salvation  from 
the  galleys.  I  leave  you  to  consider  the  mat- 
ter calmly.  Here  are  materials  to  write  to 
any  friend  whom  you  may  wish  to  consult,  and 
I  recommend  you  to  take  advantage  of  them.^* 

With  that,  he  took  a  courteous  farewell ; 
leaving  me  one  provocation  the  more,  in  sup- 
posing that  the  last  proposal  might  cheat  me 
into  the  betrayal  which  was  not  to  be  obtained 
by  means  more  direct,  I  restrained  my  rage, 
however,  better  than  I  could  have  anticipated, 
for  I  felt  that  this  was  the  first  difficulty  in 
which  I  had  ever  been  left  to  depend  entirely 
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on  my  own  resources.  Luckily,  it  was  not  one 
which  required  any  great  exertion  of  judgment. 
The  question  was,  whether  I  would  betray  the 
Marchese  ?  and  the  answer,  of  course,  was  ^'not 
for  the  world.'^  Then  came  the  alternative 
of  being  a  galley  slave  to  his  Holiness  the 
Pope — of  sweeping  the  streets  of  Rome — 
perhaps  the  crossing  for  my  horror-stricken 
Eugenia— with  a  chain  round  my  leg.  Clearly 
this  would  never  do.  My  plan  was  therefore 
to  keep  my  determination  in  doubt  as  long  as 
I  could,  in  order  that  some  chance  might  turn 
up  in  my  favour,  or  that  the  Marchese  might 
have  time  to  use  his  interest  for  me. 

Day  after  day  passed,  but  still  my  expecta- 
tions proved  deceitful.  No  one  seemed  to 
care  what  might  become  of  me;  and  all  this 
time  the  efforts  to  shake  my  resolution,  or 
entrap  my  confidence,  were  imceasing.  At  last 
my  inquisitor  informed  me  that  the  govern- 
ment had  no  more  patience,  and  that  I  was  to 
hold  myself  in  readiness  to  accompany  a  fresh 
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batch  of  rogaes^  who  were  daily  expected^  on 
thor  way  te  Rome.  With  these  unpleasant 
prospects  I  had  completed  some  weeks  of  in 
eareeration^  ereiy  moment  confinning  me 
more  in  the  belief  that  I  was  considered  a  va- 
gabond not  worth  redemptions^  when  I  received 
a  visit(Nr  whose  appearance  seemed  to  foretell 
tiiat  my  woes  were  indeed  about  to  arrive  at 
their  climax. 

This  personage  was  a  Frate  of  the  order  of 
St.  Francesco.  Not  one  o!  the  pale  penitents 
whose  eyes  have  grown  red  with  sdtf  castiga- 
tion^  bat  one  who  looked  on  excellent  terms 
with  his  saint.  The  penal  rope  about  his 
robust  loins^  with  its  long  end  dangling  down, 
and  finished  oS  with  ludf  a  dozen  tremendous 
knots,  had  no-  appearance  of  having  ever  been 
used  upcHi'  a  rebcdJlioua  back ;  and  his  stucKous 
expression  of  holiness  seemed  to  indicate  that 
lu8  natural  bent  was,  at  all  events^  not  over 
austere.  He  introduced  himsdf  to  me  as  Ae 
qpiritual  eomfticter  of  the  prison,  and  thought 
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tteet  I  <H]S^t  possibly  hanre  a  fiMTcr  business  to 
iaransactt  wtli  St.  Francesco.  The  jldlor  closed 
i2ie  d€K>r  upon  us^  and  retired. 

I  camiot  exactly  define  what  were^  my  fiM 
^sensations.  I  believed  for  the  moment  tihat  he 
"was  4MMne  to  j»epare  me  for  execntson^  but 
-told  him^  vith  a  manful  look  of  defiance^,  that  I 
^waa  a  her etic,  and  that  my  case  was  therefore  • 
^peless. 

^^  Figlio  mio^  we  will  hope  that  yonr  case  may 
be  an  exception  to  the  general  rule ;  and^  since  ■ 
-your  soul  is  out  of  my  -  jurisdiction^  let  us  ^ 
attend  to  the  next  best  things  which^  beyond^a^^ 
doubt,  is  your  body.  In  truth,  I  am  grieved  m 
0pirit,  that  any  trouble  should  have  befallen  one 
«f  your  excellent  nation,  to  which  the- saints 
aie  especially  behoven,  for  its  share  in  putting 
down  a  power  by  which  their  disciples  were 
scattered  where  they  had  neither  a  fold  nor  a 
erib.  Our  ease  was  dolorous  :*— we  could  not  dig, 
and  it  was  lucky  we  were  not  ashamed  to  beg. 
I  am  sorry  I  was  not  apprised  when  first 
you  were  brought  here,  but  it  was  only  this 
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morning,  when  confessing  the  jailor's  wife,  that 
I  heard  mention  of  you,  and  how  far  your 
heresy  is  excused  by  your  liberal  donations 
to  the  distressed  and  the  deserving.  The  pri- 
soners have  kept  up  their  spirits,  and  been  fall 
of  resignation;  and  all  the  attendants,  male]and 
female,  have  bought  plenary  indulgence  for  the 
next  months  I  certainly  would  have  prayed 
the  Saint  devoutly  that  such  a  promising 
Christian  should  not  be  removed  from  amongst 
us/' 

"  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you.  Father; 
but,  I  assure  you,  such  a  demonstration  of  af* 
faction  is  wholly  unnecessary.  Besides,  not  to 
take  praise  \mdeserved,  my  pious  works  in  the 
prison  were  intended  merely  as  propitiations 
to  those  who  might  assist  me  in  escaping 
from  it" 

"  The  greater  proof  of  your  good  odour  with 
the  Saint,  who  makes  you  do  well  wi&out  being 
aware  of  it.  But  the  removal  to  which  I 
alluded  was  not  from  prison  to  liberty,  bat 
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from  Florence  to  Rome,  "which  will  take  place 
to-morrow,  for  your  fellow  travellers  Have 
arrived.  I  heartily  wish  we  could  attach  you 
to  his  Holiness  by  any  links  rather  than  those 
of  iron ;  for  though  we  have  the  example  of 
Apostles,  Saints,  and  Martyrs,  that  such  things 
are  exceedingly  wholesome  unto  salvation,  I 
am  by  no  means  sure  that  they  are  necessary 
to  it." 

*^I  cannot  believe/'  I  replied,  "that  my 
friends  will  suffer  me  to  depart  without  some 
effort  to  prevent  it." 

"  Alas  !  figlio  mio,  your  friends  know  nothing 
about  you.  You  are  not  supposed  to  be  in 
custody.  The  knowledge  of  such  a  circum- 
stance would  have  caused  the  interference 
of  the  British  Minister,  and  strengthened 
your  determination  in  resisting  the  Buon 
Qovemo.^^ 
"  Then  is  my  case  hopeless !  '* 
*'  Figlio,  not  so,  I  come  to  preach  the  doctrine 
of  obedience  to  all  who  are  put  in  authority 
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over  us,  and  to  show  you  the  sin  of  refdidi^- 
to  answer  the  questions  wluch  have  been  put 
to  you,*' 

My  reply  was  full  of  determined  indigna*- 
tion^  and  my  look  as  dauntless  as  I  could 
make  it.    ^^  Signore  Frate,  you  may  save  your^ 
self  the  trouble* — If  there  is  any  dissatisfied 

spirit  in  this  town,  so  far  from  being  cowed  into 
betraying  it,  I  shall  most  heartily  wish  it 
success.** 

^^And  you  are  determined  to  go  to  the 
galleys  ?  *' 

^^To  be  translated  to  the  bosom  of  your 
patron  Saint,  rather  than  betray  a  friend  who 
has  sheltered  me/^ 

The  demureness  of  the  Frate's  countenance 
disappeared  in  a  moment;  his  very  features 
seemed  to  undergo  a  change,  and  the  expres- 
sion which  succeeded  was  one  of  superlative 
good-fellowship  and  worldly  shrewdness. 

^^  Forgive  me,*'  said  he,  in  a  voice  which  I 
had  heard  before,  ^  if  I  thought  it  prudent  to 
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ascertain  how  £ar  your  resolution  was  likely  to 
hold  out^  before  I  claimed  acquaintance  with 
you;  for  it  is  not  to  be  doubted  that  you  hare 
a  story  of  some  importance  to  teU  of  the 
poor  desolate  who  could  not  see  to  unbar  the 
door  by  the  light  of  the  Virgin's  candle/' 

I  know  not  whether  I  was  more  astonished 
or  elated  by  this  recognition^  which  startled  me 
with  a  return  of  hope  just  when  I  thought  it 
had  deserted  me  for  ever. 

"  Your  surprise/'  continued  this  holy  des- 
perado^ ^^  is  natural  enough;  for  you  hare 
doubtless  had  good  reason  to  place  me  on  the 
list  of  martyrs ;  but^  the  blessed  Francesco  be 
praised^  we  had  still  business  on  earth  to  swell 
our  deserts.'' 

^^  And  our  companion  that  night — I  beseech 
you^  what  has  become  of  him?" 

^^  I  saw  him  safe  beyond  the  walls^  and  have 
prepared  him  troops  of  sinners  to  do  penance 
vnder  the  banner  of  regeneration.  He  has 
been  the  subject  of  too  many  miracles  to  leave 
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a  doubt  that  the  staints  have  any  intention  to 
desert  him.    For  yourself^  amico^  I  did  not 
know  what  might  be  their  disposition^  and 
have  sought  you  in  so  many  comers^  and  by 
so  many  emissaries^  that   nothing  remained 
but  the  strong-hold  of  the  Sbirri.    Thanks  to 
the  legitimate  powers  of  the  world,  they  have 
at  least  one  virtue,  which  is  a  due  respect  for 
the  saints,  whose  blessed  names  are  a  passport 
for  us  to  more  places  than  we  need  enumerate. 
There  are  thousands  who   depend  upon  our 
benediction  for  their  chance  of  salvation,  thou« 
sands   who  dread  our  anathema  as  the  cer« 
tainty  of  damnation,  and  thousands  of  whose 
<;onscienoes  our  bosoms  have  been  the  deposi- 
tory, and  of  whom  our  resentment  may  be  the 
•scourge.     It  is  easy,  therefore,  to  understand 
how  I  came  here,  and  that  I  am  not  altogether 
wanting  in  means  to  effect  your  release.     But 
let  the  safest  be  considered  first.     You  are 
'Supposed,  I  find,  to  have  some  friend  of  con- 
sequence.   Direct  me  where  I  may  meet  and 
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consult  with  him^  and  confide  yourself  to  our 
discretion/^ 

^^  Worthy  Frate/^  I  replied,  *^  I  am  ready  to 
confide  myself  to  the  discretion  of  any  one,  but 
my  friend  must  be  left  to  his  own.  Your  in- 
tentions may,  perhaps,  be  honest,  but  you  will 
excuse  me  if  I  do  not  feel  quite  assured  of 
them.  That  a  person  of  your  calling  should 
be  engaged  in  the  visionary  schemes  of  the  in- 
dividual of  whom  we  have  spoken,  is  more 
than  I  can  understand/' 

*^  Figlio,  the  will  of  la  buona  Providenza  is 
for  the  most  part  achieved  by  means  incompre- 
hensible to  man,  and  the  more  inadequate 
they  may  appear,  the  more  ready  a  good  Chris- 
tian should  be  to  put  his  trust  in  them.  The 
touchstone  of  our  holy  faith  is  boundless  be- 
lief— ^a  worthy  Catholic  should  believe  every 
thing  in  the  world,  and  therefore  I  am  un* 
willing  to  mistrust  the  schemes  which  you  call 
visionary ;  especially  since  they  are  brimfuU  of 
comfort  to  all  who  have  nothing  to  lose,  and 
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are  devised  by  one,  whose  pr&ierTation  firom 
halters  and  gibbets  can  only  be  effected  by 
miracles.  LooV'  he  continued,  producing 
from  the  ample  fdds  of  his  garment  a  printed 
bill  which  he  was  about  to  convey  for  encou- 
ragement to  his  monastery,  ^'  at  the  pro- 
mises placarded  in  our  streets  by  this  inspired 
man  !'^  With  that  he  read  a  noble  rhodomon- 
tade  and  list  of  the  world's  grievances^  from 
the  eloquent  pen  of  my  poor  uncle,  who 
omitted  the  offer  of  no  temptation  to  all  who 
would  join  him.  That  to  the  church  consisted 
in  the  advocation  of  their  rights  to  the  same 
domestic  comforts  which  were  enjoyed  by  all 
other  communities,  and  when  I  r^arded  the 
jolly  aspect  of  tibe  Frate,  I  could  not  help  ac- 
knowledging, that  the  chance  of  a  gende-hearted 
companion  explained  a  good  deal  which  I 
before  thought  mysterious. 

"  Holy  Father,^*  said  I,  ^^  I  trust  for  your  sake 
that  sQtae  of  these  sdiemes  are  not  altogether 
visionary ;  but  I  must  «till  have  a  Ii(^  doubt 
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of  one  who  adopts  such  coercive  reasoning 
^inth  the  in&lKble  representative  of  St.  Peter.'^ 
The  Frate  regarded  me  with  a  droll  appeal 
to  my  common  sense.  ^^  Caro  mio^*^  he  replied^ 
^  we  are  often  relieved  of  our  gross  errors  by 
providential  hints,  which  are  sometimes  imbibed 
by  the  spirit  and  sometimes  by  the  heart.''  He 
-did  not  achieve  his  sentence^  bnt  his  broad 
shoulders  shook  with  a  suppressed  laugh, 
which  strongly  indicated  that  he  had  received 
potent  inspirations,  in  some  way  or  other, 
-ot  the  fallacy  of  at  least  one  law  of  St.  Peter. 
Indeed,  there  was  so  little  of  hypocrisy  on  this 
isubject,  that  though  I  had  no  mind  to  put  too 
much  in  his  power,  I  felt  assured  that  he  was 
my  only  hope.  I  reminded  him  of  his  allusion 
to  the  interference  of  the  English  minister,  and 
imggested,  that  the  best  proof  he  could  give 
me  of  his  sincerity  was,  to  wait  upon  him  atid 
make  my  case  known. 

Rglio  mio,  such  a  measure  would  be  use- 
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Iet» ;  for,  tboi^hdie  Buon  Goyemo  tvouU  not 
vittm^y  offend'  hiiD,  it  would  certainly  not 
accede  to  hia  demand  for  the  liberation  of  an 
oflfender  trho  still  cfmtinuea  to  defy  it/? 
•  ^  Ton  can  make  the  story  public,  and  then, 
if  I  still  hare  friends,  they  may  intercede/^ 

^  There  is  not  time.  It  is  now  the  aft^- 
noon,  and  by  day-^break  you  set  out/^ 

"  Then  out  I  must  set;  for  the  only  way  in 
whieh  I  can  ayail  myself  of  your  good  offices 
is  to  trouble  you  with  a  note  of  farewell  to — ^to 
an  English  lady.  It  may,  perhaps,  be  rather 
a  violation  of  your  sacred  character  to  make 
you  the  bearer  of  such  things ;  but  perhi^s  I 
can  purchase  for  you  the  same  plenary  indul- 
gence which  is  enjoyed  by  the  rest  of  the  es- 
tablishment/^ 

The  holy  father  was  amused  with  my  straight^ 
forward  manner  of  doing  business;  but  the 
subject  was  too  serious  for  a  laughs  and  so  he 
only  shook  his  broad  shoulders ;  assuring  me, 
with  a  comical  glance  at  his  rope's  end,  dut 
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made  great  allowance  for  circom* 
id  would  be  satLified  with  a  moderate 
L.  He  might  indeed  be  let  off  alto« 
on  the  plea  of  an  error  in  judgment, 
re,  amicoi  the  sooner  you  write^  the 
>r  the  less  time  I  have  to  deliboate, 
i  I  may  plead  inadvertence.  Every 
l^ou  delay  may  condemn  me  to  an  ad- 
tripe.'* 

is  I  was  bidden,  and,  as  may  be  sup- 
ly  letter  was  to  Eugenia,  to  whom  I 
icatedin  as  few  Words  as  possible  what 
(lien  me-— what  satisfaction  I  felt  in 
pect  of  being  a  galley-slave  instead  of 
i  to  any  one  but  herself — ^how  much 
d,  and  how  much  despaired!  Then 
ig  her  to  write  one  word  of  pity  to  a 
whose  days  for  her  sake  were  blasted, 
d  up  my  dispatch,  and  saw  it  safely 
ed  under  the  Frate's  garment. 
lYcrend  Father,"  I  inquired,  "  you  will 
it  with  your  own  hand?'^ 
.11.  a 
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'^  As  surely^  my  son^  as  my  own  hand  will 
deliver  the  stripes  which  are  to  pay  the  pos- 
tage. There  is  no  proviso  against  onr  visiting 
a  lady,  excepting  lihat  on  such  occasions  we 
must  be  acoompamed  by  a  brother  of  our 
order* 

''How!'* 

'^  Be  under  no  alarm,  figlio  nno.  He  always 
waits  in  a  separate  apartment*  I  will  do  the 
business  as  if  it  were  my  own ;  that  is  to  say, 
as  if  it  were  a  petition  for  grace  to  the  fairest 
saint  in  the  Calendar.'* 

And  here  he  orossed  himself,  and  gave  me 
his  blessing,  and  departed. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

The  Frate  did  not  return  that  day^  during 
the  remainder  of  Trhich,  and  through  a  night 
of  high  fever,  I  had,  first,  to  convince  myself 
that  he  could  by  no  possibility  turn  my  letter 
to  a  bad  account;  in  the  next  place,  I  had 
to  reconcile  conscientiously  the  propriety  of  a 
declaration  of  love  to  one  young  lady,  whilst  I 
was  awaiting  a  reply  to  a  proposal  to  another. 
In  the  third  place,  I  had  to  persuade  myself 
that  Mr.  Rochford  would  think  the  proceeding 
vastly  delicate,  considerate,  and  advisable ;  and 
be  not  at  all  indignant  at  my  contemptuous 
violation  of  his  confidence.    These  were  difii- 

Q2 
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cult  matters,  but  I  felt  that  fate  was  goiag  to 
extremities  with  me  any  how,  and  that  if  the 
journey  thither  could  not  be  sweetened  by  the 
knowledge  diat  I  was  attended  by  the  sym- 
pathy and  affection  of  the  most  beloved  of 
human  beings,  I  should  at  all  events  enjoy  the 
merit  of  having  been  sensible  to  her  virtues. 
That  if  I  married  another,  or  swept  the  streets 
in  chains,  I  should  not  writhe  beneath  the 
doubt  that  a  vigorous  effort  might  have  or- 
dered matters  otherwise* 

About  the  dawn  of  day,  the  demoniac  yells 
and  wailings  of  the  cats  were  interrupted  by  the 
distant  blast  of  a  trumpet,  which  cut  its  way 
through  Uie  blue  and  chilly  atmosphere  with 
the  keenness  of  a  razor.  It  was  some  signal 
for  cavalry — ^perhaps,  to  prepare  the  escort  for 
my  notable  march  to  Rome ;  for  the  hour  was 
at  hand  which  the  Frate  said  was  to  witness 
my  departure.  Whilst  I  listened  for  Ae  repe- 
tition of  tins  impleasant  music,  I  amused  my- 
self with  inventing  maledictions  upon  every 
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sharen  crown  in  Europe^  for  the  sake  of  that 
which  had 'cajoled  me;  for  I  was  now  per- 
suaded that  he  had  been  employed  by  the 
government,  and  never  meant  to  return.  The 
day  grew  more  light,  again  my  ears  and 
heart  were  pierced  by  the  trumpet,  and  pre- 
sently I  could  hear  the  great  gates  of  the  qua- 
drangle yawning  to  receive  a  clattering  caval- 
cade. I  mounted  to  the  window,  and  sure 
enough,  a  troop  of  prancing  horse  were  forming 
in  expectation  of  their  charge. 

Then,  first,  one  pair  of  ragged  ruffians 
were  brought  out,  linked  hand  to  hand,  and 
then  another.  Every  time  the  jaUors  went  in 
for  more,  I  felt  assured  that  the  turn  was 
mine,  and  I  was  balancing  in  an  agony  whether 
I  would  not  resist  and  die  upon  the  spot.  A 
long  string  were  dragged  from  their  cells,  but 
still  I  was  not  called  for.  Sometimes  I  began 
to  hope  that  I  was  forgotten,  but  still  the , 
number  was  not  complete.  At  last,  the  masters 
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of  the  ceremonies  retomed  vnth  bat  one  in* 
diyidual;  he  was  the  most  ^horriUe-lookiag 
griffin  I  hftd  ever  beiheld — 1iQre-*footed,  shaggy* 
hauled,  half'Starved  and  ferocious  as  a  feumsbed' 
bysBna.  This  was^  beyond  a  donbt^  to  be  my 
yoke-feUow^  I  heard  a  stir  in  the  gaUery 
which  led  to  me<«*^he  bolts  w^e  drawn>  and 
I  had  nothing  wherewith  to  defend  my  garriscm 
but  impotent  expostulations.  Oh^  thought  I^ 
for  the  power  of  Sampson^  to  shake  down  tbese 
infernal  walls^  and  bury  every  sinner  bcmeath 
them. 

The  feat,  however,  would  bailee  been  premie 
ture.  The  door  growled  on  its  hinges,  and  1^ 
foremost  crown  that  was  thrusfib  in  was  not  the 
Uack  faristled  porcupme  of  the  turnkey,  but 
an  ample  wash-ball,  polished  up  by  the  bless* 
ixq;s  of  St.  Franceaeo. 

^^  Figlio  mio/^  exclaimed  the  exultiag  Frate^ 
^  did  I  not  tell  you  we  had  la  buona  PeovI- 
denza  on  our  side  ?    Come  fcnrth^  and  bid  your 
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intended  companions  a  buan  viaggio,  for  be* 
hold  the  Duke's  order  for  yomr  release*^' 

It  may  be  imagined  that  these  were  amongst 
the  most  comfortable  words  I  had  erer  heard; 
but  man  is  not  easily  contented^  and  I  no  sooner 
assured  myseH  that  I  was  not  deceived^  than 
I  earnestly  besought  my  firiend  (for  whose  sake 
I  now  blessed  his  whole  oonununity  as  heartily 
as  I  had  before  cursed  them)  to  make  liberty 
worth  the  haying  by  giving  me  a  favourable 
accouat  of  his  mission  to  Eugenia* 

^^  Amico/'  he  rej^ed,  ^^  your  friends  have 
Isft  Florenee,  some  time  since,  for  Bome«  The 
servants  of  tihe  house  dired^ed  me  for  farther 
informatkm  to  the  Marehese  Carfo  di  ■  ■  ■  ^wbo 
was  overjoyed  to  hear  news  of  you^  p^ietrated 
by  your  detenniiwiJbion  not  to  give  him  up,  and 
rescdved^  at  all  ;.haaards^  to  lay  tibie  true  story 
befoxe  the  Graad  Duke/' 

^  And  the  consequeijiQe  Y^ 

'^  Is,  as  you  behold,  this  order,  which  was 
delivered  late  to  me  by  tiie  Marehese,  and 
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with  'vhicJi  I  baire'  awaited  the  opening  of  tlie 
gates  through  the  live-long  night.  Na;,  yoU 
OTPe  me  no  thanks,  for  yon  know  yonr  import- 
ance to  the  great  cause  in  wUch  we  are  fellow 
labourers." 

"  Gone,  said  yon  ?  Mr.  Rochford  and  his 
daughter  gone  to  Rome  ? " 

'*  They  thought  you  had  escaped  from 
Florence,  and  were  surprised  you  did  not  let 
them  hear  from  yon." 

"  They  Uiought  me  an  ungrateful  wretch 
and  a  madman !  Have  I  come  all  this  way 
only  to  prove  myself  an  idiot  and  enjoy  the 
credit  of  a  vagabond?  Why  has  the  Marchese 
saved  me  from  the  galleys?    By  heaven,  I  am 

fit  for  nothing  better !    And  he to   what 

may  my  folly  not  have  condemned  him !  'V^^)at 
disgrace  will  be  thought  severe  enough  for  the 
friend  aud  protector  of  a  wretch  so  every  way 
unworthy !    Frate,  what  news  of  him  ?     How 

a  he  fared?  " 

"  Figlio,  be  pacified.  He  has  been  sent  away 
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from  the  city,  but  we  must  hopq  that  no  harm 
wiU  befjOl  him/^ 

He  had  indeed  been  banished  to  a  rui&e^ 
castl^  which  he  possessed  amongst  the  moun- 
tains bordering  on  the  state  of  Modena  and 
overlooking  the  Mediterranean.  The  situation 
was  described  as  the  most  remote  and  desohte 
in  the  world,  and  an  escort  of  military  had 
been  sent  with  him  to  render  it  inaccessible. 

That  nothing  should  be  wanting  to  complete 
the  bitterness  of  my  remorse  for  the  rash  con- 
duct which  had  produced  this  catastrophe,  the 
Frate  placed  in  my  hand  a  note  from  the 
Marchese,  congratulating  me  on  my  deliverance 
and  recommending  me  to  turn  it  to  account  by 
following  my  friends  to  Rome,  as  he  feared 
they  had  formed  an  erroneous  opinion  of  me# 
Of  his  own  dilemma  he  desired  I  would  take 
no  heed;  since  circumstances,  which  it  was 
useless  to  detail,  had  made  his  fate  a  matter  of 
perfect  indiflference  to  him. 

So  generous  and  so  forgiving,  was  it  possible 
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to  follow  his  advice  ?  So  beloyed  and  so  de- 
ceived as  my  once  more  lost  Eugenia,  was  it 
possible  to  reject  it  ?  I  knew  not  wliat  course 
to  pursue.  I  knew  not  where  to  seek  advice. 
My  faculties  were  worn  out ;  and  if  I  turned 
towards  my  former  lodgings  it  was  really  much 
more  from  instinct  than  intention. 
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CHAPTER  XV, 

As  I  passed  along,  tortming  my  brain  to 
decide  whether  I  ought  to  follow  the  Maxchese 
into  exile  or  Engenia  to  Rome^  my  way  lay 
across  the  Kazza  Santa  Trinita,  at  a  comer 
of  which  the  trayeUed  reader  wiU  recollect  a 
party  of  some  dozen  picturesque  fellows  who 
arrest  the  stranger  with  proposals  to  carry  him 
to  the  Yarious  parts  of  Italy.  ^  Vetturino^ 
Signore/^  said  one  importunate^  whom  I  had 
difficulty  in  turning  aside^  ^  a  Livomo^  Pisa^ 
Genova  ?  ^^  ^^  Una  bella  vettora^  Eccellenza,  a 
Bologna,  Venizia,  Milano?''  I  felt  that  in 
my  present  mood  a  little  more  would  drive  me 
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mad^  when  a  third  pair  of  jack  boots  and  a 
jacket  jingling  with  a  profusion  of  sugar-loaf 
buttons  obstructed  my  passage  with  "  Roma> 
Signore?  belli  cavalli !  bella  vettura !  ^'  Seeing 
me  rather  hesitate  at  the  word  Rome^  the  long 
swarthy  proprietor  of  the  foregoing  parapher- 
nalia continued  to  recommend  himself  so 
strongly,  after  the  manner  of  his  germSy  that  it 
was  impossible  to  doubt  his  horses  and  convey- 
ance to  be  the  best  in  the  world,  and  himself 
the  most  polite  and  attentive  provider  of  all 
necessaries  on  the  road,  which  was  to  be  tra- 
velled over  in  no  time  at  all.  This  last  asser- 
tion was  infinitely  the  most  important,  and 
caused  me  to  stop  for  a  moment's  discussion. 
!f  I  pursued  Eugenia,  it  was  necessary  to  per- 
form the  journey  with  speed,  for  the  advanced 
period  of  the  season  for  Rome  was  a  strong 
reason  tcf  suppose  that  her  stay  there  would  be 
short.  "  How  long,'^  I  inquired,  ^^is  the  no 
time  at  all  which  you  will  require  for  taking 
me  to  Rome?*'    The  man  assured  me,  that 
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I  should  be  sorry  when  the  journey  was  ayer, 
that  we  should  sleep  at  none  but  hotels  like  ' 
palaz^os^  and  feast  in  such  a  manner  as  I 
should  never  forget.    As  for  the  no  time  at  all^ 
it  was  just  a  trifle  of  six  days.    This  informa- 
tion  seemed  fatal  to  our  bargain^  and  I  was 
proceeding  onward^   saying  something  about 
three  days  and  post  horses,  but  my  friend  was 
not  disposed  to  part  with  me  so  easily^  and  con- 
tinued following  me  with  solemn  asseverations 
that  the  week  after  was  the  Holy  week,  and 
that  every  post  horse  in  Florence  was  engaged 
for  Rome,  three  or  four  customers  deep.    My 
Eccellenza  might  try  if  I  pleased,  but  I  should 
be  certain  of  disappointment,  juid,  in  the  mean 
time^  there  was  no  sort  of  doubt  that  he  shoidd 
be  engaged  by  somebody  else.     There  was 
certainly  some  probability  of  all  this,  for  I 
had  heard,  previous  to  my  late  misfortunes, 
that  a  great  number  of  strangers  would  depart 
for  the  ceremonies  of  the  Holy  week.    As  my 
resolution  began  to  waver,  the  assertions  became 
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more  positive  of  the  ntt^  impossibility  of  get* 
ting  to  Borne  by  any  means  in  tiie  woiUl^  ex- 
cepting jost  that  one  happy  chanoe  which  la 
buona  Providenza  had  tiirown  so  expressly  in 
my  way.  In  fine,  I  was  a  young  tiikTeller,  and 
was  easily  cajoled,  which  I  apprehend  will  be 
the  case  with  every  traveller,  yoimg  or  old,  who 
ventures  to  discuss  a  statement  of  facts  with  a 
vetturino.  Providence,  as  he  asserted,  appeared 
to  have  brought  us  together  for  the  purpose  of 
making  known  its  will  that  I  should  follow 
Eugenia  and  not  the  Marchese,  and  therefore 
ovi  bargain  was  struck  at  once,  and  clenched 
with  a  piece  of  gold,  which  the  other  party 
drew  from  the  ppcket  of  his  leather  breeches 
and  placed  in  my  hand.  Whether  this  was  to 
bind  me  to  my  portion  of  the  agreement  by 
the  laws  of  Italy  or  the  laws  of  honor  I  never 
discovered,  but  I  very  soon  regretted  most 
heartily  tiiat  I  had  not  put  the  matter  to  the 
test. 
My  passport  was  obtained,  and  all  other  pre* 
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paratioiis  made,  whilst  it  was  yet  early  in  the 
day,  and  the  ramble  of  wheels  and  sundry 
sound  cracks  of  the  whip  announced  that  my 
friend  had  been  equaUy  alert.    I  was  imme- 
diately seated  in  a  comer  of  his  yehicle,  and 
commenced  my  journey  without  daring  to  look 
to  the  right  or  the  left  for  fear  of  seeing  some 
acquaintance  who  might  detain  me  an  unneces- 
sary minute.     It  soon  occurred  to  me  that  we 
were  not  taking  the  usual  road  to  clear  the 
town,  but  I  had  no  doubt  it  was  a  short  cut, 
and,  as  a  matter  of  course,  left  my  conductor 
at  liberty  to  please  himself.    I  was  too  fcdl  of 
thoughts  to  have  any  leisure  for  waste  of  words, 
and  congratulated  myself  that  I  was  at  least 
fortunate  in  being  able  to  make  the  expedition 
without  companions  to  interrupt  them.     On 
first  setting  my  foot  on  the  continent,  the  so- 
ciety of  my  old  friend  the  painter  had  been  a 
happy  circumstance,  because  I  was  suffering, 
inexperienced,  and  forlorn.     I  was  now  in  no 
need  of  protection,  had  become,  in  some  de- 
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]gree^  seasoned  as  a  citizen'  of  the  world,  and 
was  driven  by  contrarieties  more  to  set  it  at 
defiance  than  to  care  for  its  sympathies.  In 
fact,  I  felt  myself  beyond  their  reach,  and 
should  hare  quarrelled  with  the  kindest-hearted 
person  in  the  world. 

In  this  excitable  state,  the  first  external  cxr^ 
cumstance  that  attracted  my  obsenration  was 
the  stopping  of  the  carriage  and  the  dismount- 
ing of  my  driver  at  the  door  of  a  hotel.  I 
then  inquired  impatiently  what  was  the  mat* 
ter,  and  why  we  had^  come  in  a  direction 
exactly  opposite  to  that  for  which  we  bad 
agreed ;  when  I  was  assured  that  the  little  m^ 
-cuit  should  be  amply  atoned  for  by  accelera- 
tion of  movement  for  the  rest  of  the  day:  at 
the  same  time  I  was  promised,  by  way  of  far- 
ther atonement,  the  society  of  a  bravissimo 
Signore,  whom  there  was  no  doubt  my  Eco^ 
lenza  would  be  delighted  to  accommodite 
with  a  seat  by  my  side.  ^^  What,  then,*'  I  ex- 
claimed, in  a  fit  of  wrath  which  the  inflnnuatiiig 
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smiles  aod  idiinigs  of  the  caitiff  endearoured 
in  vaiA  to  deprecate,  ^  You  have  brou^t  me 
aU  this  (^stance  put  of  my  way  on  purpose  to 
take  up  ano&er  traveller." 

^^  Ah>  Signo^e>  e  tanto  bravo !  And  he  has 
no  other  chance  in  the  world  of  getting  a  lift. 
Besides  wbich^  he  comes  from  your  own  noble 
country^  and  will  feel  your  Excellency's  good^^ 
ness  with  more  gratitude  than  has  been  known 
since  the  days  of  Adam." 

'^  Have  I  or  have  I  not/^  I  persisted,  *^  paid 
you  in  advance  for  this  old  crazy  conveyance 
to  Ropie,  and  do  you  pretend  to  any  right  to 
carry  other  folks  ? '' 

"  ^ody  of  the  Moon  !^'  returned  the  honest 
man,  with  a  look  which  proved  how  deeply  I 
had  insuUed  his  correct  conscience^  ^^your 
Excellency  is  master  of  horses^  carriage^  driver, 
and  all  my  generation ;  but  this  brave  Ingleae 
(between  ourselves ;  for  I  know  it  is  the  last 
thing  of  which  your  generous  countrymen  like 
to  be  suspected)  has  not  quite  so  many  seudi 

VOL.  II.  R 
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as  yourself^  and  is  neither  able  to  pay  nor  to 
walk  ;  therefore/'  &c,  &c.  And  so  the  fellow 
proved^  once  more,  the  most  eloquent  of  libe 
two,  and  gained  a  most  ungracious  consent  for 
the  lift  desired.  In  a  moment  afterwards  I 
saw  him  gesticulating  in  the  passage  of  the 
hotel  to  my  intended  companion,  who,  for  a 
time  at  least,  was  to  destroy  aU  the  complac^at 
leisure  which  I  had  promised  myself  for  feed- 
ing to  the  full  upon  my  plentiful  supply  of 
miseries.  I  do  not  think  I  ever  beheld  a  more 
unpromising  visage  with  which  to  be  shut  up 
in  a  space  so  confined.  He  was  a  middle-aged 
man,  with  an  exterior  and  a  collection  of  port- 
manteaux which  certainly  did  not  indicate  the 
paucity  of  9cadi  which  had  been  so  feelin^y 
lamented;  but,  with  the  exception  %A  one 
important  requisite  to  comfort,  he  certainly 
seemed  the  most  uncomfortable  person  ikaSi 
could  well  be  imagined.  His  visage  was  of 
a  dark  lemon  C(dour,  ornamented  with  jmo- 
tuberant  black  eyes,  about  as  large  and  as 
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round  as  a  half-crown  piece^  and  a  brow  which 
he  possessed  the  faculty  of  protruding  over 
them  at  will^  like  the  hood  of  a  cobra  di  ca^ 
pdlo.    The  other  goods  and  chattels  of  his 
physiognomy  consisted  of  a  small,  thick-lipped 
mouth,  which  turned  down  like  the  same  fea^ 
tore  in  a  fish,  and  a  ,nose  of  suitable  dimen- 
sbns,  which  had  eridently  been  elevated  by 
habitual  discontent.     I  observed  that  this  at- 
tractive x>ersonage  seemed  but  little  sensible  of 
the  kindness  with  which  I  had  consented  to 
give  him  a  place  in  the  carriage,  and  indeed 
that  something  had  put  him  terribly  out  of 
sorts.    The  discussion  was  long,  and  much 
varied  with  scowls  on  one  side  and  insinuating 
grimaces  on  the  other,  and  now  and  then  with 
a  flash  of  the  eye  towards  the  old  veMde  as  if 
it  would  Isdn  have  sent  a  bullet  at  me.    At 
last,  just  as  my  patience  woxdd  hold  no  longer, 
and  I  was  about  to  inform  them  that  if  the 
gentleman  did  not  choose  to  Stffp  in  at  once  I 
would  not  have  him  at  aU,  the  matter  in  dia* 

R  2 
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pute  was  adjusted^  and  a  couple  of  heavy  port- 

« 

manteaux  were  flung  upon  the  roof,  with  indis- 
putable promise  of  retarding  our  progress  at 
least  one  or  two  miles  per  hour.  This  was 
scarcely  endurable,  but  it  was  only  a  lift,  and 
as  I  was  doing  a  favour,  I  thought  it  best  to  do 
it  with  a  good  grace.  The  next  heavy  weight 
that  followed,  after  the  introduction  of  various 
inside  packages,  which  drew  out  my  indig- 
nation in  proportion  as  they  cramped  my  legs, 
was  the  sluggish  and  bilious  person  of  the  pro- 
prietor. He  entered  with  a  sulky  inclination 
of  the  head,  as  if  he  had  grudgingly  conferred 
a  favour  instead  of  having  received  one,  and 
seated  himself  as  far  off  as  he  could  squeeze 
into  the  corner,  keeping  his  eye  upon  me  as 
though  he  expected  me  to  fly  at  him ;  and  in 
this  fashion  my  journey  was  resumed.  We 
neither  of  us  spoke  a  word— he,  because  he  was 
a  brute ;  and  I,  because  I  thought  him  one — 
until  we  reached  the  Porta  Romana,  where  it 
was  necessary  to  produce  our  passports ;  and 
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here,  to  my  horror,  I  found  that  the  bilious  man 
was  vise  for  Rome.    Heaven  forefend,  thought 
I,  that  this  should  be  the  lift  which  I  have 
imdertaken  to  give  him ;  and  as  the  ejaculation 
passed  through  my  mind,  I  perceived  him  eye- 
mg  me  vnth  a  look  which  seemed  to  say  that 
he  Ukewise  had  gleaned  somewhat  from  the 
transactions  at  the  gate  which  inspired  him  with 
equal  consternation.     ^^What,  Sir/^  said  we 
both  at  tibe  same  moment,  ^^  are  you  going  to 
Rome?^'      The  mutual  affirmative  deepened 
the  lemon  in  my  fellow  traveller's  visage  no 
less  than  it  kindled  the  wrath  in  my  own,  and 
for  a  considerable   time  we   said   no   more* 
Fate  was  indeed,  metihought,  an  implacable 
persecutor.    Even  the  miserable  solace  of  en- 
tertaining my  griefs  in  solitude  was  denied  me, 
and  my  charitable  disposition  was  to  be  re- 
warded by  a  scowl  of  three  hundred  miles 
duration.    Still  it  was  not  to  be  denied  that 
the  Vetturino  did  his  best  to  reconcile  me  to 
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lihe  inconvenience  by  flogging  his  horses  along 
at  their  best  pace^  and  making  the  way  as  short 
as  he  conld ;  at  every  descent^  indeed^  he  mged 
tiiiem  into  a  fall  gallop ;  and  tiie  crack  of  the 
whip  and  the  jingling  of  the  bells,  accom* 
panied  by  a  great  variety  of  persuasive  shouts 
and  cries,  began  to  be  almost  cheering.  Under 
any  other  circumstances  I  should  perhaps  have 
thought  that  he  depended  rather  too  xolvA 
upon  the  vehicles  in  our  way  taking  care  of 
themselves,  and  that  the  graze  of  a  whed  or  a 
post,  and  the  lives  of  the  urchins  rolling  in  the 
road,  were  worth  a  trifle  more  consideration ; 
but  the  careless  velocity  terrified  Mr.  Sourby 
(for  such  was  the  name  on  my  new  acqusdnt- 
ance's  packages)  to  such  a  degree,  that  his  coxm* 
tenance  changed  to  every  possible'comlnnation 
of  blue  and  yellow,  and  I  was  in  momentary 
hopes  that  he  would  leave  clinging  to  his  cor- 
ner and  wish  me  good  morning.  But  there 
was  no  such  luck  in  store  for  me,  and  the  next 
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gallop  down  hill  was  destined  to  teach  me  the 
Ulacy  of  tins  hope  in  addition  to  that  of  all 
that  I  had  ever  indulged. 

^  HoUa  !^'  suddenly  shouted  Mr.  Sourby, 
wblring  with  dismay  and  thrusting  his  head 
from  the  window^  like  an  enraged  bull-dog 
from  his  kennel^  ^^  you  rascal^  if  you  don^t 
go  slower  and  take  care  how  you  drive^  I  'U 
hare  you  before  the  mayor  of  the  first  place 
we  come  to^  and  send  you  to  the  galleys 
amongst  your  betters^  you  -villain^  you !  Pull 
apfl  tell  you^  and  put  on  the  drag^  or  I^  have 
you  hanged^  you  ruffian  !^' 

This  was  beyond  endurance,  to  hare  my 
driver  so  maltreated,  and  my  own  authority  so 
set  at  nought  by  a  person  Whcun  I  had  taken 
lq>  firom  pure  charity.  I  therdbre  immediately 
hailed  the  driver  from  the  other  window,  and 
bade  him  drive  as  £ast  as  he  could  and  not  care 
a  crazia  for  the  curses  oi  any  one  but  myself; 
moreover^  if  he  dared  to  stop  and  put  on  the 
drag,  I  would  give  him  neither  buon'  tnano  nor 
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a  certificate  of  good  conduct.  As  for  being 
upset,  it  was  a  matter  of  no  consequence,  and 
I  shoidd  rather  like  it  than  otherwise* 
-  ^^  Zounds,  Sir/'  said  Mr.  Sourby,  drawing 
in  his  head,  with  a  look  which  seemed  learnt 
from  the  ungrateful  hedge-hog  of  iEsop's  fable, 
'^  Zounds,  Sir,  this  is  my  carriage,  and  I  choose 
to  be  driven  as  I  please.  If  you  are  not  satis- 
fied, you  are  at  full  liberty  to  get  out  and  walk ; 
and  the  sooner  you  do  so,  the  better.^' 

The  insolence  of  this  speech  was  so  ludi- 
crous that  I  really  could  scarcely  help  laugh- 
ing, but  I  was  by  no  means  the  more  disposed 
for  that  reason  to  bear  with  it ;  so  as  soon  as 
we  came  to  a  convenient  place,  I  desired  the 
reluctant  driver,  who  had  been  pulling  up  one 
horse  and  flogging  the  other,  in  order  to  oblige 
both  parties,  to  halt,  and  come  to  a  parley. 
When  he  had  dismounted  and  brought  his 
double-dealing  grin  to  the  window,  I  insisted 
upon  his  instantly  unstrapping  Mr.  Sourby's 
two  portmanteaux  and  tossing  them  into  the 
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road ;  after  "which,  I  intimated,  I  should  trou- 
ble him  to  open  the  door  and  hand  out  Mr. 
Sourby  himself. 

The  arrangements  thus  summarily  made  for 
this  gentleman,  created  a  look  of  petrifaction 
which  was  possibly  very  like  what  my  own  had 
been,  though  I  would  fain  persuade  myself  it 
was  rather  more  unbecoming.  The  Vetturino 
pulled  off  his  knowing  foraging  cap,  and  run- 
ning his  fingers  through  his  curly  hair,  hung 
his  head  with  a  comical  smile,  which  seemed  to 
emanate  from  the  feeling  that  ^^  blessed  is  the 
peace-maker.^^ 

^^  What,  Sir,*^  said  Mr.  Sourby,  twisting  up 
his  nose  as  though  it  were  undergoing  the  ap- 
plication of  the  twitch,  ^^  turn  me  out  of  my 
own  carriage,  for  which  I  have  paid  this  rascal 
in  advance,  and  in  which  I  have  given  you  a 
seat  in  consequence  of  his  representations  that 
you  were  unable  to  proceed  otherwise !  That 
you  were  a  bravissimo  signore,  who  could 
neither  pay  nor  walk,  and  would  show  more 
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gratitude  than  had  been  known  since  the  days 
of  Adam  P' 

^^  Ah,  Signori/*  interrupted  the  culprii^ 
^'siete  brayiasimi  tutti  duel  Per  Pamor'  de 
buon  Dio,  say  no  more  about  the  matter^  and 
before  you  get  to  Rome  you  will  be  as  much 
of  the  same  mind  as  twin  brothers/' 

I  acquainted  the  rogue  that  we  were  some* 
what  of  the  same  mind  already  as  far  as  re- 
garded him,  and  that  it  was  my  firm  intention 
to  hand  him  over  to  the  police  forthwith. 
Whereupon  I  explained  to  my  companion 
that  he  had  been  paid  by  both  of  us^  and  had 
imposed  upon  both  with  the  same  lamentable 
story  of  the  other's  necessity  for  a  charitable 
lift.  The  fellow  was  fairly  detected.  He  at 
first  tried  to  defend  himself  by  a  little  amiable 
raillery  on  the  known  rascality  of  his  calling, 
by  eulc^izing  the  noble  generosity  of  the 
English,  and  by  submitting  bow  very  difficult  it 
was  to  withstand  the  force  of  education.  Bat 
finding  us  tooexasperated  to  be  calmed  so  easily, 
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he  was  constrained  to  change  his  note  to  the 
pathetic^  assuring  us  that  if  we  brought  the 
matter  b^re  the  police  he  should  be  utterly 
ruined.  ^  Ah^  Signori^  died  piccoU  bambini— « 
ten  little  children  that  will  all  be  starved  out- 
righty  and  a  wife  to  support  at  Rome  and 
another  at  Florence  (for  what  could  a  poor 
man  do  who  was  as  much  at  one  place  as  the 
other)  ;  ^  and,  above  all,  he  dwelt  upon  the  dis- 
tress he  should  feel  at  not  having  the  feUeUcL 
to  finish  the  journey  with  our  noble  Excellent 
des,  and  the  great  misery  he  should  fed  at 
our  being  obUged  to  wait  at  a  wretched  inn, 
where  we  might  be  robbed  and  murdered,  for 
at  least  a  week  before  we  could  obtain  another 
conveyance.  The  last  argument  was  again 
irresistible.  My  companion  and  I  regarded 
each  other  with  a  sort  of  apologetic  look,  which 
ended  in  a  mutual  and  rather  ludicrous  ex- 
pression of  acknowledgment  for  the  disposition 
which  each  had  shown  to  be  charitable  to  a 
destitute  stranger,  and  from  these  indications 
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upon  the  state  of  his  nerves,  which  had  made 
him  so  anxious  to  go  slow,  as  he  had  levelled 
at  the  driver  for  going  too  fast.  He  swore  I 
should  not  be  retarded  by  such  follies,  that 
he  deserved  to  be  kicked  out  of  the  carriage 
for  entertaining  them,  and,  getting  more  and 
more  enraged  with  himself,  out  went  his  head 
a  second  time  from  the  window  to  curse  our 
friend  for  crawling  like  a  snail,  and  to  promise 
him  additional  pay  if  he  would  drive  as  hard 
as  he  could  go.  Thus  we  continued  to  gfow 
more  and  more  friendly  till  the  gambouge 
began  reaUy  to  leave  the  face  of  my  new  friend 
to  the  circulation  of  something  like  healthy 
blood,  his  mouth  and  nose  ceased  to  turn  the 
wrong  way,  and  his  eye,  when  it  no  longer 

**  flashed — a  lion  from  its  den/* 

was  not  so  very  bad,  after  all.  The  transforma- 
tion surprised  me,  but  I  had  not  lived  long 
in  the  world.  I  had  yet  to  learn  what  thou- 
sands of  worthy  people  give  themselves  the  iqp- 
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pearance  and  obtain  the  character  of  brutes  for 
the  mere  indulgence  of  a  taste  to  be  their  own 
tyrants.     If  the  matter  could  be  ascertained,  it 
would  probably  turn  out  that  nine-tenths  of 
these  terrors  of  society  are  separated  from  its 
sympathies  originaUy  by  a  more  than  ordinary 
refinement  of  feeUng,  which  may  work  upon 
the  nerves  till  the  occupation  of  the  mind  is 
solely  to  detect  what  trifles  may  have  gone 
amiss,  and  what  chance  word  may  be  tortured 
into  offence.     It  is  not  surprising,  however, 
that  a  malady  which  infects  wherever  it  goes 
shoidd  seldom  meet  with  pity  or  allowance 
more  than  in  philosophical  theory;  and  the  fate 
of  Mr.  Sourby,  like  that  of  his  fellow  sufferers, 
had  been  to  grow  disgusted  with  all  the  world, 
and  as  yellow  as  a  gidnea.    The  doctors,  to 
whom  he  had  applied  for  antibilious  medicines, 
finding  the  case  to  be  beyond  their  jurisdic- 
tion, recommended  change  of  scene  and  new 
acquaintance ;  but  as  the  provocations  of  tra- 
velling were  infinitely  more   numerous  than 


256  RAFF   HALL. 

those  which  could  have  been  encountered  by 
staying  at  home,  every  stage  of  his  progress 
had  been  a  more  decided  failure  than  the  last. 
One  while  he  would  ruminate  for  days  over 
the  insolence  of  a  post-boy  or  a  beggar,  and 
agonize  himself  yA\ki  regret  that  the  creature 
was  not  of  a  grade  to  give  him  satisfaction; 
another  while,  he  was  unable  to  divert  his  mind 
from  the  unfeeling  conduct  of  a  landlady  or 
chambermaid,  who  laughed  at  him  a  month 
ago,  for  a  malade  imaginaire.  Just  when  our 
acquaintance  commenced,  he  was  particularly 
sore  because  the  people  of  the  hotel  expressed 
no  sorrow  at  his  departure ;  and  having  made 
up  his  mind  therefrom  that  the  Italians  were 
all  alike,  the  request  of  the  Vetturino  in  my 
behalf  was  the  one  drop  which  set  his  cup  of 
misery  overflowing. 

The  conversation  from  which  I  collected  the 
foregoing  particulars  had  lasted  two  or  three 
hours,  and,  our  pace  continuing  unabated,  my 
heart  bounded  with  every  bound  of  the  wheeb 
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to  think  how  rapidly  we  advanced  upon  the 
trace  of  Eugenia.  The  view  of  Florence  had 
long  been  shut  out  by  interposing  mountains^ 
and  we  were  surrounded  by  forest  and  crag  of 
a  much  more  wild  description  than  the  grace- 
ful amphitheatre  of  the  valley  of  the  Amo. 
In  a  deep  bottom  of  this  scenery  we  came  to  a 
sudden  halt^  and  our  driver  dismounted  amidst 
a  clamour  of  voices,  which  caused  us  for  the 
moment  to  believe  that  we  had  fallen  in  with 
banditti^  the  tones  of  the  lower  class  of  the 
Italians  being,  for  the  most  part,  very  Uke  a 
quarrel  of  wild  beasts.  On  looking  out,  how- 
ever, we  discovered  that  we  had  merely  over- 
taken some  four  or  five  more  Vetturinos,  who 
were  travelling  in  company,  escorted  by  a  small 
party  of  dragoons,  and  just  then  expecting 
some  bullocks,  for  which  they  were  obliged  to 
wait,  in  order  to  moimt  the  next  hill.  The 
passengers  were  looking  out  of  the  windows  of 
their  variously  fashioned  vehicles,  and  vowing 
they  would  wait  no  longer,  and  their  con« 
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dncton  fonned  a  perti-coloiired  group  by  ibe 
load  aide,  amoking  dgais  and  i^peaxing  in  no 
aortof  Imiry. 

Being  too  lightlj  laden  to  require  buUodoi 
for  onraehreay  we  treated  onr  friend  again  wilJi 
a  head  from  each  window;  and  a  perempiory 
command  to  leave  his  bad  company  behind 
Unu  To  onr  no  small  dismay  and  wrath  we 
were  answered  that  he  had  driven  at  double 
speed  on  purpose  to  overtake  them,  and  that 
the  unsettled  state  of  the  country  rendered  it 
necessary  that  we  should  keep  together  to  our 
journey's  end.  .  Even  the  soldiers  who  had 
marched  that  morning  with  a  party  of  prison- 
ers had  been  put  to  flight  and  their  diarge 
rescued;  and  if  a  single  Vetturino  were  to  pro- 
ceed, he  would  doubtless  be  robbed  and  mur- 
dered befofe  he  got  out  of  sight.  Whether 
this  was  true  or  whether  it  was  only  a  preteit 
to  join  in  a  merry  cavalcade,  the  liellow's  state- 
ment was  conroborated  by  all  his  friend^  and 
we  had  no  alternative  but  to  submit  or  wdu 


Sourby  turned  the  handle  of  hia  doofj  and, 
giving  it  a  kick  whibh  ahnost  spUt  the  panned 
we  jumped  out  to  survey  the  rest  of  the  eor- 
tige  and  judge  what  progress  they  were  likely 
to  make.  Immediately  preceding  us  was  a 
piece  of  pendulous  ponderosity^  with  one 
spring  weaker^  and  consequently  one  side 
higher^  than  the  other.  In  it  were  half  a  dozen 
fcdl-^own  priests^  drawn  by  two  starved  horses 
and  a  mule,  all  three  so  galled  with  their  trap- 
pings and  the  weight  of  their  luggage,  that  my 
companion  swore  their  collars  would  cut  their 
heads  off.  '^  Only  look/'  he  continued,  point- 
ing into  the  conveyance  with  his  stick,  and 
putting  on  a  sneer  which  might  reasonably 
have  sent  the  inmates  to  their  Pater  Nosters, 
'^  only  look  what  a  miracle  we  must  expect  from 
St.  Peter  if  we  ever  hope  to  arrive  at  Rome 
in  company  with  this  cargo  of  gormandizenK, 
who  have  swelled  out  in  their  cetts,  like  so 
many  toads  in  their  holes.  Why>  if  they  tra- 
vel in  this  fashion,  there  is  not  a  man  of  tiiem 

s2 
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but  will  go  to  purgatory  long  before  he  gets  to 
Kome!^? 

The  next  carriage  was  an  old  coach  of  En- 
glish manufacture,  with  Vetturino  horses,  which 
seemed  ho  more  equal  to  their  task  than  those 
which  dragged  the  priests.  It  had  to  all  ap- 
pearance been  bought  expressly  for  the  jour- 
ney, and  was  fitted  up  so  amply  with  coach 
box  and  rumble,  and  boot  boxes  and  imperials, 
that  Sourby  had  no  doubt  of  its  possessing  a 
true  English  temper,  and  that  in  spite  of  all 
the  bullocks  in  Italy  it  would  maintain  its  pre- 
sent position  for  ever  and  ever.  The  cargo 
consisted  of  a  pair  of  patient  elderlies,  who 
were  employed  in  consulting  a  guide-book  upon 
their  expenses,  and  endeavouring  to  puzzle  out 
the  geography  of  the  road;  a  pair  of  young 
ladies,  who  were  wishing  to  Heaven  that  they 
had  taken  post-horses,  and  making  sure  that 
they  should  lose  the  Miserere  in  St.  Peter's ; 
and  a  pair  of  quarrelsome  brothers,  who  gave  a 
sapient  opmion  that  they  had  bought  so  many 
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bonnets  at  Leghorn^  and  so  many  alabasters  at 
Florence  (all  of  which  tliey  hoped  might  be 
crushed  and  cracked  to  pieces),  that  their  tra- 
vels might  just  as  well  conclude  at  the  first 
custom-house,  where  the  rummage  must  oc- 
cupy at  least  a  fortnight.    The  third  in  rota- 
tion was  the  chariot  of  a  young   couple  with 
their  first  child,  which  the  parents  and  nurse 
had  no  doubt  woidd  be  taken  iU  on  the  road 
for  want   of  new  milk;   and  the  fourth  was 
a     load    of  miscellanies,    travelling    at      so 
much  a  head,  and  looking  so  terribly  out  at 
elbows,  that  there  was  no  saying  whether  we 
were  not  carrying  with  us  the  very  banditti 
against  which  we  had  been  clubbing  forces. 
^^  And  to  all  these  impediments  must  we  our- 
selves, who  are  innocent  of  all  olQFence,  be  sub- 
jected with  the  rest,'*  ejaculated  my  now  infu- 
riated companion,    ^^  Good  Heavens,^'  he  con- 
tinued, for  his  imagination  had  always  been  too 
much  employed  in  creating  petty  grievances 
to  abandon  itself  to  anything  more  poetical. 
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**  tihat  X  should  ever  have  left  the  flats  of  Mid- 
dlesex, vbere  I  could  post  under  the  protec- 
tion of  the  Bow  Street  patrol,  where  I  could 
see  a  windmill  Ave  miles  a-head  of  me,  and 
ran  along  as  glibly  as  a  billiard-ball — to  clam- 
ber mountains  in  bodily  fear,  and  answer  for 
the  sins  of  a  whole  cavalcade  ! "  As  thb  style 
of  lamentation  continued  through  several  im- 
patient turns  firom  one  end  of  our  line  to  the 
other,  and  as  I  certfdnly  did  not  look  less 
bitter  than  the  holder  forth,  we  contrived, 
before  the  anival  of  the  bullocks,  to  make  all 
parties  hate  us  as  sincerely  as  they  anticipated 
hating  each  other.  At  last  there  was  a  cry  of 
*'bove,  bove!''  and  a  parcel  of  wild  peasants 
were  seen  thwacking  along  our  homed  rein- 
forcements, which,  after  the  usual  altercations 
about  price  and  delay,  were  a£Gxed  as  required, 
and,  in  spite  of  all  predictions  to  the  contrary, 
ras  once  more  in  motion, 
jed  with  which  we  had  travetled 
bs  from  this  moment  exchanged  for 
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about  two  miles  an  hour  up  hill  and  fire  and  a 
half  on  the  levels  exclusive  of  stoppages.  The 
reader,  who  would  be  pleased  with  a  romantic 
description  of  this  part  of  the  road^  (which  he 
has  certainly  a  right  to  expect  of  me^  seeing 
that  it  has  been  described  by  every  body  who 
ever  wrote  a  word  about  the  country,)  will,  I 
have  not  a  doubt,  forgive  me,  if  I  refuse  to 
profane  it  from  the  window  of  a  Vetturino  at 
five  miles  and  a  half  per  hour.  Indeed  I 
passed  the  time  in  unmixed  anguish^  and  with- 
out the  power  of  noticing  a  single  thing,  except 
the  bounces  and  groans  of  Mr.  Sourby,  whose 
changes  of  tone  and  position  may,  perhaps,  be 
dispensed  with. 

Between  four  and  five  in  the  afternoon  we 
came  to  a  lone,  desolate  building,  of  which  the 
fi'ont  was  supported  by  an  arched  entrance^ 
cranuned  with  carts  and  hen-roosts.  Under 
this  colonnade,  one  after  another,  were  we  all 
driven,  invited  to  alight,  and  requested  to  mind 
where  we  stepped.  My  friend,  as  he  stood  tip- 
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toe  upon  two  dry  stones^  turning  a  rueful 
glance  alternately  from  me  to  the  savage 
country  which  presented  no  house  of  any 
other  description^  inquired  what  this  new  evo* 
lution  signified ;  when^  to  keep  up  the  horrors 
of  the  day,  we  were  informed  that  we  had 
arrived  at  our  sleeping-place.  The  unusually 
heavy  lading  of  the  other  carriages  having 
obliged  our  driver  to  stop  ten  miles  short  of 
his  promise. 

''  Ah,  Signori,"  shrugged  our  own  peculiar 
villain,  ^^it  is  no  fault  of  mine;  but  this  mis* 
fortxme  has  thrown  us  out  of  all  the  brave 
hotels  I  promised  you,  which  will  now  always 
come  too  early  to  conclude  our  day's  journey, 
or  else  be  beyond  our  reach.  I  hope  your 
Eccellenzas  will  recommend  me  for  my  good 
intentions,  and  in  the  meantime  I  wiU  not  fail 
to  order  the  best  dinner  the  house  affords.  At 
the  same  time  your  Eccellenzas  will  please  to 
recollect  that  we  are  travelling  on  a  Friday, 
which  is  a  fast-day  widi   all  good  Catholics, 
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ftnd  that  tibere  is  very  little  chance  of  getting 
any  thing  at  all.'^ 

In  vain  was  it  to  exclaim  against  stopping 
for  the    night    at  five  o'clock  in    a  spring 
afternoon;    the  road  was  still   fraught  with 
perils^  and  none  of  the  other  Vetturinos  would 
keep  us  company.    I  found  by  further  expe- 
rience that  these  gentry  are  exceedingly  fond 
of  a  quiet,  or,  perhaps,  I  should  say,  a  com- 
fortable afternoon,  and  that  to  procure  them- 
selves this  pleasure  they  will  never  scruple  to 
turn  their  unwary  traveller  out  .of  bed  some 
hours  before  daylight,  and  put  him  up  for  the 
night  some  hours  before  dark.    Our  prospects 
were  deplorable,  and  our  resources  in  our  fel- 
low travellers  not  the  best  part  of  them.    The 
young  ladies  were  crying  bitterly  at  the  filth  of 
the  beds,  and  their  brothers  were  shouting  lus- 
tily that  they  could  get  nothing  but  cold  fried 
fish;  the  young  mother  and  the  nurse  were 
screaming  for  milk  for  the  baby,  and  the  foot- 
man was  trying  to  pacify  them  with  the  intel- 
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ligenoe  that  the  goats  had  been  driyen  back  to 
the  mountains  an  hour  ago ;  the  misoellames 
were  compbdmi]^  twice  as  loud  as  the  rest^  to 
show  that  they  had  as  many  wants  as  genlle- 
folks ;  and  the  mx  priests  were  exchangiiig  sig* 
nificant  glances^  as  though  they  marreUed 
what  a  discontented  generation  tiie  heretics 


After  about  a  couple  of  hours  had  been  con- 
sumed in  lighting  a  fire  and  warming  up  such 
remnants  of  the  fast-day  as  had  been  left  by 
preceding  traveUers,  into  which  some  of  the 
party  had  begged  to  introduce  the  usual  con- 
tributions from  the  stable-yard  and  the  duck 
puddle,  we  were  summoned,  firom  the  various 
comers  in  which  we  bewailed  our  miseries^  to 
a  long  crazy  table  in  a  room  like  a  bam.  The 
two  young  ladies  sat  down  crying,  and  sent 
away  the  decoction  of  cabbages  which  was 
placed  before  them  by  way  of  soup,  and  whidi 
was  to  be  flavoured  to  their  taste  with  strong 
Parmesan  cheese,  for  fear  they  should  faint; 
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the  brothers  declared  they  had  told  them  ez- 
acdy  how  it  would  be^  and  that  they  could 
have  learnt  to  sing  brayuras  just  as  well  at 
home.    The  mother^  patient  soul !  was  bidding 
Ihem  be  of  good  cheer,  and  not  spoil  their  looks 
for  the  Holy  Week  5  and  the  father  had  made 
his  calculations  that  they  could  hardly  arrive 
before  it  was  oyer :  in  addition  to  which,  he  had 
found  out  that  the  frequent  stoppages  for  the 
night  made  their  present  mode  of  trayelling 
rather  more  expensive  than  the  post.    The 
young  couple  were  drenching  their  offiipring 
with  the  soup,  which  ran  out  of  its  mouth  and 
greased  its  little  roaring  face  till  we  were  well 
nigh  sick  and  stunned;  and  the  miscellanies 
ate  up  the  rest  of  the  dinner,  and  scolded  the 
poor  girl  of  the  house  in  four  of  five  languages 
at  once.   The  priests  aforesaid,  who  were  seated 
at  the  extremity  of  the  table  and  discussing  a 
succession  of  omelets,  were  the  only  party 
who  kept  their  feelings  to  themselves,  except- 
ing that  they  every  now  and  then  cast  a  far- 
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tive  glance  at  Sourby,  which  gave  me  a  strong 
idea  that  they  had  understood  his  remarks 
upon  them  and  owed  him  a  grudge. 

Small  as  the  attractions  were  of  this  sociable 
feast^  our  party  were  worse  oflF  still  when  it 
ceased  to  afford  them  occupation.  It  was  too 
late  and  unsafe  to  stroll  out^  and  the  windows 
were  besieged  by  a  troop  of  deformed  beggars, 
who  had  crawled  out  from  Heaven  knows 
where.  The  young  ladies  and  their  brothers 
were  driven  for  amusement  to  decipher  the 
scribbling;  which  had  been  perpetrated  on  the 
walls  by  victims  of  a  similar  fortune ;  and  I^ 
myself,  was  driven  to  the  study  of  one  of  those 
valuable  works,  foimd  in  all  continental  inns^ 
be  they  great  or  small,  and  called  the  ^'  Book 
of  Strangers  ;'^  in  which  work  I  spelt  over  the 
names,  ages,  professions^  destinations,  and  re- 
marks of  all  the  happy  travellers  there  immCMT* 
talized  during  the  last  three  or  four  years.  I 
did  not,  however,  find  the  name  I  looked  for^ 
and  it  then  first  occurred  to  me  that  in  my 
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extreme  haste  to  be  on  my  road^  I  had  quite 
forgotten  that  there  were  two^  and  that  I  had 
taken  the  longest  by  two  days.    In  addition  to 
which  horror  I  ascertained  that  the  other  par- 
ties had  engaged  their  Vetturinos  to  stop  half 
a  day  to  explore  the  field  of  Thrasymene^  and 
another  half  to  admire  the  Falls  of  Temi.    In 
the  meantime  the  wine  or  the  bad  cookery  had 
so  terribly  stirred  up  the  bile  in  my  carriage 
companion^  that  he  had  omitted  no  opportunity 
of  saying  bitter  words  of  every  thing  and  every 
body  in  the  land  of  our  travels,  from  the  cook 
who  had  dressed  the  dinner  to  the  Pope  wha 
had  not  excommunicated  him.    One  or  two  of 
the  nondescripts  cautioned  him  to  mind  what 
he  was  about  in  a  company  so  mixed,  but  he 
only  treated  the  advice  with  a  sneer,  and  was 
quite  sure  that  so  long  as  he  had  a  scudo  to 
spend  in  such  a  rascally  country  there  was  no 
doubt  of  plenary  indulgence  from  all  except 
the  thieves. 

At  last,  a  reasonable  hour  arrived  for  retiring;. 
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and  so  OTerpowored  was  I  with  the  Tarious 
excitements  of  the  day^  that,  in  spite  of  all  my 
anxieties  and  all  the  enemies  to  sleep  whidi 
besiege  the  pallet  of  an  Italian  (V ettorino)  iim, 
I  enjoyed  an  uninterrupted  truce  with  my 
pains  till  the  arrival  of  day-break  and  the  sum- 
mons to  be  forthcoming. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

If  we  presented  a  picture  of  some  wretch- 
edness daring  the  last  Chapter,  it  was  in  no 
small  degree  heightened  at  the  blue  dawn  from 
whence  we  date  the  present  one.  The  same 
room  from  which  we  had  separated  was  the 
scene  of  our  muster  for  marching,  and  as  we 
entered  one  by  one,  the  kdies  muffled,  tum* 
bled  and  bitten,  the  gentlemen  for  the  most 
part  unidiom  and  benightcapped,  each  bear- 
ing a  bimdle  or  a  carpet  bag,  and  lamenting 
some  peculiar  hardship,  the  only  aUeriation  to 
be  obtained  was  to  muster  a  miserable  mirth 
at  the  expense  of  tiie  rest.  Every  one  was  too 
ftl^py  or  too  down-hearted  to  bustle  either  for 
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milk  to  our  coffee^  or  butter  to  our  bread ;  and 
those  who  were  endeavouring  to  indulge  them- 
selves in  a  cold  curse  upon  the  spot  we  were 
leaving  were  considerately  reminded  by  Mr. 
Sourby  that  they  had  best  reserve  the  half  of 
it  for  the  inn  at  the  next  stage.  There  ap- 
peared to  be  no  love  lost  on  either  side,  (for 
the  Vetturino,  who  pays  for  his  passengers,  of 
course  makes  all  bargains  as  hard  as  he  can,) 
and  as  the  last  carriage  drove  from  under  the 
colonnade,  or  cart  shed,  the  people  of  the 
house  expressed  an  emphatic  hope  that  they 
should  have  no  more  Vetturino  folks;  and  even 
the  old  white  cock,  whose  progeny  was  always 
doomed  to  make  up  the  deficiencies  of  the 
larder^  gave  us  a  hurra  from  the  top  of  a  rafter^ 
as  though  he  had  entertained  serious  appre- 
hensions for  himself. 

I  will  not  be  minute  in  my  description  of 
the  sufferings  and  delays  of  each  particular 
day,  how  at  one  time  we  were  detained  a  whole 
forenoon  by  a  break  down  of  the  priests,  and 
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7  at  another  time  a  gib  of  the  miscellanies 
e  us  reason  to  fear  that  they  were  gone  all 
way  back  to  Florence^  and  might  expect 
'0  await  their  return.  Nor  will  I  vent  my 
;e  upon  Cyclopean  walls  nor  Roman  anti- 
ties,  nor  upon  the  sketch  books  of  the 
mg  ladies,  who  took  advantage  of  every 
dng  place  to  enrich  themselves  with  gems 
perspective  long  after  the  horses  were, 
lamessed  and  the  drivers  mounted.  I  do 
like  to  make  any  thing  that  might  look  like 
exact  summary  of  the  ills  to  be  endured, 
ause  I  think  it  very  possible  that  the  reader, 
)  is  pohte  enough  to  take  me  as  a  vade 
urn,  might  charge  me  with  having  cheated 
L  by  forgetting  the  greater  half.  I  must  be 
ered  to  let  one  day  speak  very  much  for 
ther,  and,  with  my  usual  forbearance,  leave 
criptions  of  scenery,  and  the  rummage  at  the 
;ana  on  the  Pope's  frontier,  with  lessons  on 
most  approved  manner  of  offering  a  bribe  to 
Holiness's  custom-house  officers,  and  inqui- 
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Ties  as  to  whether  any  other  sort  of  proviaon 
is  devoted  to  the  mamtenance  of  his  anny,  to 
the  happily  dilating  powers  of  those  who  have 
nothing  more  personally  interesting.    Of  my 
companions  I  shall  likewise  say  nothing,  (ex- 
cept my  more  immediate  one)  beyond  the  pain- 
fid  fact,  that  by  dint  of  waiting  for  one  another^ 
and  plenteonsly  grumbling  thereat^  we  con- 
trived to  arrive  all  together  and  in  quite  as 
bad  a  humour  as  that  in  which  we  had  started^ 
at  the  last  night's  resting  place^  previous  to 
making  our  entree  into  what  the  ecstasy  of 
modem  heroics  has  styled  the  Eternal  City. 
Far  diiFerent  were  my  feelings  on  approaching  it 
from  those  of  the  rest  of  us,  and  I  had  recourse 
to  my  old  refuge  from  observation,  the  Book 
of  Strangers,  in  which  for  the  greater  part  of 
the  evening  my  eye  never  wandered  from  the 
first  interesting  page,  the  foremost  article  being 
a  fair  specimen  of  all  the  rest,  and  informing 
the  reader  that  ^^  Mr.  John  Thomas  and  famihr. 
of  various  ages  and  no  professions,  slept  at  that 
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:otel  cm  sudi  a  night,  in  such  a  year,  and 
3und  the  landlord  ciTil  and  the  charges 
loderate.'^  In  the  column  devoted  to  "  Re- 
larks/'  Mr-  J.  T.  gave  the  interesting  intelli- 
ence  that  this  was  his  £rst  visit  to  the  capital 
f  the  world,  and  that  he  expected  to  be  very 
inch  pleased  with  it.  In  the  mean  time, 
ilr.  Sourby  was  doing  his  laudable  utmost,  as 
isual,  to  damp  the  happy  romance  of  such  as 
lad  congratulated  themselves  upon  the  fine 
ights  and  associations  which  were  about  to 
[ispel  the  recollection  of  all  that  they  had 
ufifered  in  coming  at  them.  He  had  been  dis- 
overed  in  the  course  of  the  journey  to  be  a 
ubtle  reasoner,  having  studied  logic  at  Cam- 
iridge  on  purpose  to  make  himself  disagreeable, 
nd  an  incessant  looker- out  for  all  unguarded 
emarks  which  could  be  found  guilty  of  the 
iapital  crime  of  absurdity.  He  had  therefore 
)ecome  the  scourge  of  the  cavalcade,  and  every 
me  was  afraid  of  him.  The  Romans,  he  main- 
:ained,  were  perfectly  unworthy  of  the  enthu- 

T  2 
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siasm  with  which  they  were  regarded,  and  had 
'  committed  against  posterity  the  heinous  offence 
of  making  us  talk  more  nonsense,  and  uphold 
more  atrocity  for  admiration,  than  all  the  rest  of 
antiquity  put  together.    There  was  scarcely  a 
monster  in  the  foremost  rank  of  their  worthies^ 
who,  had  he  lived  in  mode'tu  days,  would  not 
have  died  very  deservedly  by  the  hands  of  the 
hangman,  or  been  buried  in  a  cross  road  for 
executing  justice  npon  himself.    The  best  of 
them  were  only  better  than  the  rest,  because 
they  were  the  radicals  of  the  day,  and  therefore 
the  most  popular.     As  for  their  poets,  they 
were,  one  and  all,  base   imitators   from  the 
Greeks,  without  a  spark  of  imagination,  and 
with  nothing  but  indecency  as  a  substitute  for 
passion;  and  as  for  their  orators,  with  their  writ- 
ten speeches,  they  could  no  more  compare  with 
Signer  Trentuno,  the  Florentine  dentist,  who 
harangued  people's  teeth  out  of  their  heads, 
than  he  himself  could  be  brought  in  competition 
with  Pitt  and  Fox.   With  regard  to  the  ancient 
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numents  of  Rome,  he  could  only  say,  the 
nder  they  were  the  more  was  the  pity;  for 
greater  part  were  bmlt  for  the  commemo- 
on  or  the  commission  of  some  atrocity,  and 
whole  was  the  labour  of  slaves  who  had 
n  made  captives  in  unjust  wars.  He 
iked  God  they  had  been  in  ruins  for  so 
ly  ages,  that  the  intention  of  more  than 
•  of  them  were  now  only  conjecture,  and  he 
>ed  the  world  ere  long  would  see  St.  Peter's. 
)ngst  the  number. 

Lll  this  time  the  priests  were  ducking  their 
ds  and  clasping  their  hands  at  the  farther 
1  of  the  room,  and  every  now  and  then 
ing  in  a  low  concert  of  **  Amen,''  according 
he  custom  of  every  evening  before  giving 
their  bow  and  their  benedicite.  They 
e  not^  however,  so  deeply  engaged  with 
aven,  but  they  had  still  an  anxious  comer 
liheir  eyes  for  the  affairs  of  earth ;  and  the 
ntion  of  St.  Peter^s  drew  round  the  entire 
s  with  a  scowl  which  again  caused  some  of 
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US  a  disagreeable  idea  that  the  conyersationL 
was  understood. 

Once  more  the  grey  dawn  gave  ns  up  firom 
our  beds^  bewrapped  and  bemoaning  as  hereto- 
fore* Again  Mr.  Soizrby  recfined  his  head  in 
the  unpadded  comer  of  the  Tehicle^  and  again 
was  it  well  nigh  broken  by  the  jolting.  The 
various  expressions  of  his  countenance  as  he 
tried  in  a  rage  to  force  himself  to  sleep  had 
ceased  to  be  amusing,  the  short  capricions 
notes  of  slumber,  by  which  he  endeaToured  to 
persuade  himself  that  he  had  succeeded^  no 
longer  interested  by  their  resemblance  to  a 
turnspit  snapping  at  the  flies ;  and  for  a  long 
time  the  country  was  enveloped  in  a  dense  fog^ 
and  afforded  no  object  by  which  we  nugfal 
judge  that  we  were  moving  onward,  and  not 
merely  up  and  down.  I  know  not  what  indi« 
cations  of  agony  I  may  have  given,  but  on  a 
sudden  my  companion  changed  the  object  of 
his  petulance  from  the  driver,  who  gave  him  so 
many  imnecessary  jolts,  to  himself^  who  had 
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smitted  the  suffering '  by  so  many  useless 
plaints  to  the  more  patient  traveller  by  his 


By  heaven/^  said  he^  tearmg  the  night  cap 
silk  handkerchief  from  his  head^  and  almost 
nping  a  hole  through  the  bottom  of  the 
riage,  ^^  you  must  think  me  a  very  insuf- 
tble  brute.  Here  have  I  for  these  five  or 
days  been  worrying  you  to  death  with  my 
content  at  a  pack  of  trifies  which  were  not 
rth  a  thought^  and  dl  the  time  it  has  been 
3ossible  not  to  see  that  you  have  been  in  a 
te  of  suffering  which  should  have  com- 
nded  the  greatest  forbearance.  Tet  you 
re  never  been  out  of  humour  with  me,  and 
ire  scarcely  ever  uttered  a  complaint.  Upon 
^  word,  I  am  thoroughly  ashamed  of  my- 
f,  and  uidess  you  put  me  in  some  way  of 
)nement,  I  shall  writhe  myself  into  a  fit  of 
&  black  jaundice.  For  God's  sake  teU  me  in 
lat  I  can  serve  you.    If  you  axe  in  any  dif- 
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ficulties  for  money,  my  pocket  is  as  full  of  gold 
as  my  face.  If  you  want  Mends,  I  have  scores 
who  will  do  any  thing  to  oblige  me  at  a  dis- 
tance, however  the  coarse  manners  of  human 
nature  may  never  suffer  us  to  set  foot  in  the 
same  parish.  If  you  are  not  candid  with  me^ 
you  make  an  unfeeling  return  to  my  good  in- 
tentions, and,  though  I  get  out  and  walk,  I 
will  not  travel  another  step  with  you.'' 

The  mixture  of  kindness  and  menace  in  this, 
and  in  a  great  deal  which  followed  it,  with  a 

plentiful  accompaniment  of  vehement  gesture, 

« 

would  have  cost  many  visages  some  difficulty 
to  restrain  a  smile.  Mine,  however,  had  lost  the 
art  of  smiling,  and  thus  I  have  ever  since  been 
spared  the  mortification  of  having  offered  an 
offence  to  sensibilities  which  were  not  the  less 
acute  because  they  happened  to  be  morbid. 
Indeed,  the  whole  of  my  accidental  acquaintance 
with  poor  Sourby,  and  the  gratification  which 
I  have  felt  at  my  allowance  for  him,  have  often 
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been  of  real  service  to  me,  in  preventing  me 
from  retorting  the  petty  offences  of  those  who 
have  offended  from  infirmity,  and  made  me 
valuable  friends  where  it  would  have  been 
cruel  to  make  enemies.  My  experience  of  his 
character  has  taught  me  that,  nine  times  out  of 

» 

ten,  the  little  grievances  of  society  are  such  as 
the  perpetrators  cannot  help,  and  that  the  re- 
collection of  them  five  minutes  afterwards  is 
more  bitter  than  the  keenest  retort  that  wit 
could  invent.  He  who  has  been  guilty  of  that 
which  is  calculated  to  give  us  pain,  will,  if  he 
**  gets  as  good  as  he  brings,"  be  at  all  events 
quits  with  us,  and  it  is  a  great  chance  but  he 
will  think  he  has  the  worst  of  it,  and  so  hate 
us.  He  who  has  the  whole  wrong  to  answer 
for,  will,  if  he  have  any  good  in  him,  endeavour 
to  atone,  and,  in  the  endeavour,  very  probably 
learn  to  like  us. 

I  have  said  that  my  companion's    rather 
ludicrous  conflict  of  emotions  found  no  provo- 
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cation  oa  my  part  to  render  the  least  amiable 
ones  predominant.  I  thanked  him  sincerely 
for  the  interest  which  he  took  in  me ;  assured 
him  how  readily  I  would  hare  availed  myself  o£ 
it,  conld  it  in  any  wise  have  served  me;  and 
would  willingly  have  changeda  subject  in  whicb 
I  was  certainly  not  disposed  to  make  a  stranger 
a  confidant.  But  Sourby  was  determined  to 
be  of  use  to  me,  and  was  so  angry  at  Uie  ob-- 
stades  which  my  reserve  threw  in  his  way^  that 
if  he  had  not  had  the  Vetturino  as  a  sort  of 
safety  valve  for  his  temper,  it  seemed  as  diou^ 
it  would  have  split  him. 

^  Mr.  Maltravers,"  he  resumed,  ^  I  can  be- 
lieve no  man  who  pretends  that  he  is  not  in 
want  of  firiends;  and  if  you  do  not  think  proper 
to  place  confidence  in  me,  yon  will  excuse  me 
if  I  make  bold  to  say,  that  I  know  something 
about  yon  already.  Tours  is  not  so  commoa 
a  name,  but  that  its  frequent  recurrence  in  tlie 
newspapers  is  likely  to  be  remembered;  and  I 
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can  hardly  doubt  your  being  the  Mr.  Maltravers 
who  fought  the  duel  with  Mr.  Fleetwood,  for 
the  last  aeeoitnts  stated  that  he  was  come 
abroad  to  clear  up  mistakes  with  some  lady 
respecting  the  cause  of  it,  and  the  description 
fits  you  so  well  that  it  would  really  be  absurd 
to  disown  ^it.'^ 

"  Mercy  of  Heaven !  ^'  my  heart  ejaculated, 
^^  Mr.  Sharp  at  his  paragraphs  again !  ^' 

"  Sharp,*'  repeated  Sourby,  catching  the  half 
spoken  word,  ^^  that  proves  you  to  be  the  very 
person,  for  the  paper  said  that  Mr.  Sharp,  the 
eminent  solicitor,  was  obhged  to  desert  his 
numerous  clients  for  a  season,  having  very 
urgent  need  to  follow  you  to  Italy.'' 

Being  thus  unexpectedly  ]  identified  and 
pressed  upon  my  history,  I  had  no  alternative 
but  to  appear  churhsh  or  to  play  the  Ger- 
man Heroine  and  make  myself  interesting.  I 
chose,  with  the  omission  of  as  many  particu- 
lars as  possible,  to  do  the  latter,  and  mile  after 
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mile  were  passed  in  question  and  answer  till 
the  dome  of  St.  Peter's  swelled  out  of  the  wide 
and  waste  Campagna^  and  the  Yetturino  villain 
tried  to  regain  our  affections  by  shouts  of 
^'Roma!  Roma!" 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Another  hour,  then,  would  bring  me  to  the 
presence  of  Eugenia.  Another  hour,  and  my 
appeal  would  be  made  to  her  heart  in  opposi- 
tion to  the  cold  prudence  and  overstrained 

principles  of  her  father.    The  result ? 

The  wretch  whose  salvation  depends  upon  a 
leap  from  the  burning  house-top  has  only  to 
■calculate  the  consequences  of  the  faU,  and  be 
lost.  My  friend  continued  to  talk  with  great 
good  will  and  great  vehemence,  but  I  cannot 
recollect,  nor  had  I  calmness  to  comprehend 
the  half  that  he  said.  What  I  chiefly  recall 
were  his  remarks  on  the  strangeness  that  men 
who  would  be  at  no  loss  to  do  what  is  best  in 
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the  affairs  of  others,  should  be  such  bom  idiots 
in  the  management  of  their  own.  ^'  You  tell 
me,"  he  went  on,  ^^  that  you  want  no  friends, 
and  it  appears  by  your'own  story,  that  had  you 
possessed  but  one — a  single  one — ^you  might 
have  escaped  the  greater  part  of  your  troubles 
altogether,  and  got  rid  of  the  remainder  long 
ago.  Had  there  been  but  one,  he  would  have 
told  you  that  the  only  thing  to  be  done,  was 
to  force  an  explanation  on  that  madman, 
Fleetwood,  and  oblige  him  to  hear  reason, 
whether  he  Eked  it  or  not.  Once  bring  him 
to  his  senses,  and  you  have  foimd  the  end 
from  which  the  whole  tangle  must  unwind 
without  a  difficulty.  I  shall  take  him  in  hand 
for  you  myself.  I  have  a  pretty  large  acquaint- 
ance, and  amongst  them  several  of  his  own 
profession,  whose  names  wiU  be  sufficient  in- 
troduction, and  if  I  do  not  put  matters  rights 
I  give  you  leave  to  consider  this  journey  with 
me  the  most  unprofitable  piece  of  suffering  you 
have  imdergone.^'    Then  followed  a  variety  of 
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plans  for  ascertaining  at  what  port  he  was 
most  likely  to  find  Fleetwood's  ship,  whilst  I 
was  explaining  away  all  the  doubts  of  Engenia, 
and  in  the  midst  of  our  castle  building,  we 
drew  up  at  the  Porta  del  Popolo  to  deliver  our 
passports,  and  once  more  go  through  the  cere- 
mony of  a  search.  This  was  indeed  a  trying 
delay,  for  I  cotd^  positively  see  the  hotel  for 
which  I  was  bound.  The  noise  of  the  new 
arrival  brought  several  of  its  lodgers  to  their 
different  balconies,  and  it  was  possible  (for  the 
distance  was  too  great  for  minute  distinctions) 
that  some  one  of  the  forms  upon  which  I 
looked  was  Eugenia  herself.  Oh !  that  endless 
examination  of  the  trash  bags  of  the  young 
ladies  who  had  come  out  to  learn  bravuras — 
the  boxes  of  contraband  knick-knacks,  which, 
in  spite  of  all  expostulation,  were  wrenched 
mercilessly  open,  and  tossed  aside  for  the  duty 
to  be  levied  on  their  fragments — those  imperials 
that  could  hardly  be  dismounted  for  their 
weight,  and  the  time  lost  in  squabbling  before 
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the  officers  were  allowed  to  thrust  their  dirty 
hands  amidst  silks  and  satins^  and  destroy  the 
whole  economy  of  the  packing,  by  turning 
every  thing  upside  down !  Heaven  forgive  the 
malice  with  which  I  looked  on  at  the  heaps  of 
goods  which  were  scattered  by  the  road  side, 
and  gave  the  spot  all  the  appearance  of  a  fair. 
I  went  into  the  office  and  endeavoured  to  pur- 
<;hase  permission  to  leave  my  triffing  luggage 
behind  me,  and  so  did  Sourby,  but  our  bribes 
were,  for  once,  of  no  avail.  We  gained 
nothing  by  the  attempt,  except  the  surprising 
knowledge  that  our  cargo  of  priests  whom  we 
found  in  close  discussion  with  the  officers,  in- 
stead of  being  Italian  as  we  had  all  along  sup- 
posed them,  were  one  and  all  transplanted  from 
an  island  nearer  home  to  learn  their  trade 
under  the  more  immediate  influence  of  the 
Vatican. 

When  they  departed,  and  left  us  to  take 
our  turn  in  passing  the  ordeals  of  passport  and 
rummage,  the  other  travellers  had  all  settled 
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their  affairs  and  driven  off  rejoicing.  We 
could  not  be  detained  five  minutes;  and  I 
could  now  plainly  see  in  one  of  the  balconies  a 
gown  of  pale  peach  blossom,  which  was  the 
favourite  colour  of  Eugenia.  I  unlocked  my 
portmanteau  and  displayed  the  contents  as 
freely  as  if  they  had  been  to  sell.  Sourby  did 
the  same,  but  it  was  not  necessary— our  fate 
was  fixed. 

'^  Vetturino,"  said  the  officer  commanding, 
^^tum  your  horses'  heads.  Signore,  we  are 
sorry  we  cannot  admit  you  without  orders  from 
the  poUzia.^' 

^^  Not  admit  us  ?  And  wherefore  not  ?  '^ 
demanded  Sourby,  with  a  ferocious  look,  which 
plainly  showed  how  much  he  had  forgotten 
which  side  was  master,  *^  Do  we  not  come 
to  spend  our  money  and  save  you  from  starva* 
tion,  like  the  rest  who  have  passed  ? '' 

*^  It  is  very  true,  Signore,"'  replied  the  man, 
who  was  well  enough  used  to  the  high  tone  of 
the  English  to  laugh  at  it.    "  We  are  infinitely 
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indebted  to  your  generosity ;  and  as  we  have 
been  at  some  pains  to  take  down  the  deposi- 
tions against  you^  no  doubt  your  Eocellency 
will  be  good  enough  to  compliment  us  with  a 
small  consideration/' 

The  gate^  however^  was  impassable*  The 
priests  had  recorded  my  companion's  expres- 
sions of  good  will  towards  the  state  of  Rome, 
and  for  such  idle  ebullitions  of  temper  he  was 
not  to  be  admitted  within  the  walls  until  the 
case  had  been  duly  considered  by  higher  au- 
thorities. My  unfortunate  self,  as  travelling 
in  the  same  carriage,  was  made  to  share  the 
offence,  and  the  office  to  which  we  were  recom- 
mended to  appeal  was  closed  for  the  day. 
Added  to  this,  the  next  day  was  a  public 
hoUday,  and  the  following  one  was  Sunday. 

When  Sourby  saw  the  full  extent  of  the 
dilemma  in  which  his  incaution  had  placed  me, 
his  despair  was  hardly  less  than  mine.  I  will 
not  say  what  absurdities  he  committed  or  how 
bitterly  he  upbraided  me  for  not  having  knocked 
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i  down  in  time  to  prevent  the  commission 
hose  which  led  to  them.  My  conduct  was, 
ar,  no  whit  the  wisest  of  the  two ;  and  in 
midst  of  the  dispute  the  crowd  thickened 
lit  us,  and  the  officers  began  to  talk  of 
ling  us  to  St.  Angelo.  The  name  of  a 
an  touched  a  tender  chord  in  my  recoUec* 
s,  and  brought  me  to  my  senses.  I  im- 
ed  of  my  friend  not  to  undo  me  quite,  to 
oth  his  fierce  looks  if  possible,  and  to 
[  his  unhappy  tongue.  I  had  a  plan  in  my 
I  which  I  thought  in  my  vanity  might 
'e  an  overmatch  even  for  the  wits  of  those 
essional  spies,  and  this  was  no  less  saga- 
s  than  to  try  our  fortune  at  another  gate. 
I,  I  had  no  sooner  pushed  the  indignant 
refractory  cause  of  my  new  misfortune  into 
old  corner,  where  one  side  of  his  head  had 
1  scrubbed  bald,  than  the  principal  rogue  of 
enemy  begged  to  know  our  intended  place 
2treat,  and  likewise  to  receive  our  word  of 
our  that  we  would  not  attempt  to  enter  the 

u  2 
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city  by  any  means  whatever,  until  we  received 
permission.  If  we  refused  to  give  this,  a  guard 
would  be  ordered  to  mount  upon  the  carriage 
and  keep  us  in  surveillance  till  the  govejru- 
ment  thought  proper  to  withdraw  them.  In 
the  end,  we  found  it  preferable  to  acquiesce, 
and  turning  our  backs  upon  Rome  and  Eugenia, 
away  we  jingled  to  a  certain  albergo  nobikf 
strongly  patronized  by  our  Vetturino,  and  con- 
centrating as  much  dirt,  uproar,  and  discomfort 
as  any  establishment  of  the  same  description 
in  the  confines  of  the  Holy  Roman  Empire. 
It  seemed  to  be  a  general  house  of  call  for 
cattle  drivers,  wine  carriers,  and  Vetturinos ; 
and  as  a  farther  recommendation,  we  were 
gratified  by  the  sight  of  three  or  four  quarrels 
all  going  on  at  the  same  time.  Fortunately, 
however,  there  really  were  four  forlorn  walls 
above  stairs  which  were  reserved  for  better 
company,  and  from  this  apartment  opened 
some  doors  into  others  which  were  meant  for 
dormitories ;  the  two  which  invited  our  choice 


BAPF   HALL.  293 

aring  the  tempting  inscriptions  of  Paradiso 
d  Elisio. 

Whilst  Sourby  was  tearing  his  hair  and 
iking  the  walls  with  his  fist,  our  Vetturino 
>od  bowing  before  us  for  his  certificate  of 
3d  driving,  obliging  conduct,  and  other 
tues,  and  likewise  for  a  hasty  note  which  I 
s  penning  to  Mr.  Rochford,  beseeching  him 
come  out  and  see  me.  I  delivered  it  into 
I  hands  with  a  fee  which  would  have  bought 
;  services  in  matters  infinitely  more  arduous, 
d  he  left  us,  with  eternal  benedictions  on  the 
ble  Inglese,  to  do  his  errand  without  a 
Dmenfs  delay. 

Whilst  I  awaited  the  return  of  my  messen- 
r  in  the  same  mortal  suspense  which  I  had 
fFered  on  my  first  arrival  at  Florence,  Sourby, 
10  found  fault  with  every  thing  because  he 
is  dissatisfied  with  himself,  heightened  its 
scomfort  as  much  as  lay  in  his  power.  Our 
mer,  he  swore,  was  poisoned  with  garlic,  and, 
say  the  least,  would  breed  plague  and  pes* 
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tilence,  which  were  worse  than  famine;  the 
astringency  of  the  wine  had  drawn  up  his 
mouth  Uke  a  lady's  reticule,  and  it  was  ten  to 
one  but  he  died  of  a  locked  jaw;  as  for  the 
servant  girl,  she  swung  herself  about  the  room 
in  such  a  fashion  that  he  was  in  momentary 
fear  of  being  kicked  out  of  the  window,  chair 
and  all. 

"And  this,'*  he  continued,  "is  all  my 
fault  for  condescending  to  speak  my  opinion 
of  those  villanous  priests !  I  hope  I  shall  be 
poisoned  for  it,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul. 
Here,  give  me  another  lump  of  that  infernal 
Bologna  sausage ;  if  that  does  not  do  the  busi- 
ness, nothing  will.  And,  now,  another  drench 
of  the  true  Falemi&n,  to  screw  down  the  lid  of 
my  coffin.  But  why  do  you  not  attempt  to 
keep  life  and  soul  together?  You  have  not 
eaten  a  morsel  during  the  whole  day,  and  I 
begin  to  think  you  intend  to  die  of  veiuition^ 
in  order  that  I  may  have  the  credit  of  killing 
you.** 
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He  was  quite  right  in  supposing  me  unwell, 
lad  done  my  best  to  bear  up  manfully,  but 
;  unusual  variety  of  agitations  which  had 
ntinued  to  accumulate  upon  me  for  so  long  a 
le  showed  at  last  that  they  were  wearing  out 
T  powers  of  defence.  I  was  not  only  unwell, 
t  getting  rapidly  worse ;  so  much  so,  that  my 
3nd^  whose  fretfulness  arose  mainly  from  his 
J  kindness  of  heart,  showed  Oc  degree  of  re- 
)rseful  sojlicitude  which  discomposed  me  a 
3at  deal  more.  All  this  while  Mr.  Rochford 
1  not  come.  Either  the  messenger  had 
glected  his  errand,  or  so  many  corroborating 
Lsfortunes  had  proved  me  a  worthless  fellow 
lo  was  not  worth  attending  to.  Late  in  the 
ening,  however,  our  Vetturino  made  good 
s  claim  to  the  character  which  he  had  given 
mself,  by  re-appearing  with  a  letter  in  his 
md.  Mr.  Rochford  had  at  first  not  been  at 
)me,  and  bad  afterwards  kept  him  waiting. 
The  sight  of  a  letter  instead  of  Mr.  Roch- 
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ford^  seemed  ominous,  but  I  had  only  to  iH'eak 
the  seal  and  be  satisfied*  I  did  so,  and  the 
result  of  my  long  and  painful  journey  ran  as 
follows : — 

"  My  dear  young  friend, 

*^  I  am  grieved  that  you  should  have 
taken  the  trouble  to  follow  us  thus  far,  when 
the  reply  to  your  letter  to  Miss  Haythom 
must  have  satisfied  you  of  the  impossibiliiy  of 
renewing  any  intercourse  with  my  family  till 
your  pledges  as  a  man  of  honour  are  redeemed. 
Forgive  me,  if  I  observe  that  it  was  scarcely 
considerate  to  disappear  from  your  friends 
without  affording  them  any  clue  to  you,  and 
to  subject  the  guardian  of  that  young  lady  to 
the  anxiety  of  a  long  and  fruitless  inquiry. 
If  I  may  venture  to  offer  a  word  of  adyice  it  is 
that  you  return  to  Florence  without-  delay. 
Nevertheless,  in  case  it  should  be  your  wish  to 
profit  by  your  journey  to  this  interesting  place, 
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beg  to  say  that  vre  shall  none  of  us  prove 
1  obstacle  to  your  full  enjoyment  of  it, 
I  we  have  made  up  our  minds  to  set  out 
►r  Naples  to-morrow  morning,  taking  it  for 
'anted  that  in  common  courtesy  you  will  fol- 
w  us  no  further.  In  a  very  few  days  we 
jpart  from  thence,  by  sea,  for  Marseilles,  and 

>  home,  where,  when  you  hare  put  a  period 

>  the  present  impediments  to  our  meeting,  we 
lall  again  be  rejoiced  to  see  you.  In  the 
leantime,  believe  me,  &c.  &c." 

It  was  not  possible  when  I  dropped  this  let- 
ir  to  repress  a  groan  of  anguish,  and  to  won- 
2r  for  what  part  of  my  conduct  I  was  pur- 
led by  this  constant  succession  of  miseries, 
o  whom  had  Mary  Haythorn  sent  a  reply  to 
y  letter  ?  Who  was  the  guardian  in  search 
:  me  ?  The  reproach  relating  to  my  absence 
om  the  Marchese's  I  cotdd  understand,  for 

was  not  known  that  I  had  been  in  durance 
ntil  I  had  got  out  of  it,  and  the  Rochfords 
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had  then  departed;  but  that  I  should  be 
supposed  capable  of  pursuing  Eugenia  with  the 
consciousness  of  another  engagement  upon  my 
hands,  that  it  should  be  thought  necessary  to 
hurry  her  from  the  country  contaminated  by 
my  presence — ^the  feeling  of  the  moment  was 
quick  to  construe  into  cruelty  and  insult.  My 
heart  was  unable  to  make  allowance  for  pa- 
rental anxiety,  and  I  knew  not  the  extent  or 
the  causes  of  its  excitement.  Between  these 
reflections  was  burning  yet  another  sense  of 
injury,  and  this  was  the  misconstruction  or  the 
misrepresentation  of  the  letter  of  Miss  Hay- 
thorn.  That  she  had  accepted  my  proposal,  as 
was  insinuated,  I  would  not  believe  for  a  mo- 
ment. My  enemies,  it  was  evident,  were  again 
busily  at  work ;  but  how  they  had  got  so  inti- 
mately acquainted  with  my  affairs,  or  in  what 
way  they  had  interfered,  was  a  mystery  beyond 
comprehension.  I  had  no  alternative  but  to 
retrace  my  steps,  and  meet  it  as  I  might ;  for  I 
knew  not  a  soul  to  whom  I  could  apply  for 
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y  enlightenment  upon  the  intelligence  of  Mr. 
►chford,  and  further  explanation  from  himself 
s  not  to  be  expected,  since  the  messenger, 
lO  was  still  bowing  for  another  reward,  had 
:eived  orders  not  to  return  with  any  more 
mmunications,  as  the  Signore  would  not  be 
home^ 

During  these  most  painful  and  perplexing 
ruinations,  my  companion  showed  the  most 
;ling  concern.  As  a  matter  of  course,  I 
painted  him  that  my  hopes  in  Eugenia  were 
•ther  from  accomplishment  than  ever,  and 
at  nothing  could  convince  her  father  of  his 
ror  respecting  Miss  Haythom.  I  did  not, 
wever,  enter  into  the  particular  circum- 
mces  which  now  confirmed  him  in  it,  because 
my  account  of  myself  during  our  journey  I 
d  omitted  saying  anything  of  my  letter  td 
r.  This  had  been  partly  because  I  wished 
make  my  story  as  short  as  possible,  and 
rtly  because  a  few  weeks^  reflection  on  that 
msaction  had    made   it   appear  so  imma- 


teria!,  that  I  bad  almost  ceased  to  think  of  it 
To  enter  upon  it  now  wonld^  as  I  thought, 
have  cost  me  sach  a  rohune  of  discussion  as  I 
had  not  heart  to  undertake,  and^  even  if  I  suc- 
ceeded in  making  cTery  part  of  die  tale  intel- 
ligiUe,  I  felt  that  Sourby,  with  all  his  good 
wishes^  might  turn  it  to  a  very  fatal  use. 
He  had  been  repeating  his  firm  conviction  that 
the  only  means  of  bringing  all  my  contrarieties 
to  a  happy  close  was  to  follow  his  suggestion 
with  respect  to  Fleetwood^  and  that  since  it 
was  his  folly  which  had  prevented  me  from 
obtaining  an  interview  with  the  Rochfords,  it 
should  be  his  paramount  business  to  attend 
to  this  before  he  thought  of  any  other  occu- 
pation whatever.  Looking  upon  him^  then, 
as  my  ambassador,  I  did  not  dare  to  trust  him 
with  a  fact,  which  I  believed  could  be  satisfac- 
torily explained  by  no  person  on  earth  but 
myself.  Alas !  events  were  destined  to  prove 
this  prudence  too  subtle  by  half. 
The  question  oow  was  touching  the  readiest 
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eans  of  returning  to  Florence.  Finding  there 
[IS  no  chance  of  my  taking  his  conveyance 
Lck,  our  Vetturino  recollected  that  it  was  the 
ght  for  the  government  courier  to  depart 
Lth  letters,  and  that  if  I  would  suffer  him  to 
ake  the  bargain  (and  cheat  me  again),  he 
ight  possibly  secure  me  the  vacant  seat  by 
s  side.  The  offer  was  accepted,  and  the  ap- 
ication  succeeded.  Whilst  I  was  waiting  for 
y  new  conveyance,  Sourby  vowed  that  if 
y  service  had  not  called  him  to  Naples,  as 
le  most  likely  place  of  meeting  with  Fleet- 
ood's  ship,  he  would  accompany  me  back, 
id  added  many  kind  things,  for  which  my 
3ad  was  too  confused  to  thank  him,  and  of 
hich  I  have  no  recollection,  excepting  that 
hen  I  had  taken  a  cordial  leave  of  him,  and 
ly  place  beside  the  courier,  I  left  him,  express- 
ig  his  regret  that  I  had  not  broken  his  bones 
)r  the  most  insufferable  companion  that  would 
ver  hang  like  a  nightmare  on  my  memory. 
From  this  point  I  have  little  to  say  of  my- 
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self  for  three  weeks.      My  now  really  rapid 
movement  was  useless  to  me,  for  I  had  not 
achieved  many  miles  when  the  fever,  which 
had  shown  such  strong  indications  before  start- 
ing, deprived  me  of  all  power  of  proceeding. 
My  conductor  left  me  at  an  albergo  by  the 
road  side,  from  which  the  inhabitants  were 
afterwards  surprised  to  see  me  depart  with  life. 
Of  the  history  of  this  illness  and  the  su£Ferings 
of  mind  which  attended  it,  I  neither  love  to 
speak  nor  to  think.     At  the  end  of  three 
weeks  I  once  more  returned  to  my  hotel  on  the 
banks  of  the  Amo, 
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CHAPTER  I. 

I  HAD  scarcely  time  to  change  my  traveUing 
dress  and  consider  what  next  to  do^  when  the 
servant  of  the  hotel  came  in  to  inform  me  that 
a  gentleman  was  waiting  in  my  sitting-room. 

He  had  called  several  times  before  and 
showed  great  anxiety  to  see  me.  Imagining 
from  this  account  that  he  might  have  I.  knew 
not  what  connexion  with  the  miseries  I  was 
suffering,  I  determined  to  make  a  struggle  with 
my  feelings  and  receive  him, 
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1 1  tnre  you  a  whole  life  of  atonement, 
u  perhaps 'know, 'l^t  on  the  morning  sfber 
t  night  of  painful  TMollectionB,  my  ship  was 
lered  to  leave  the  Thames  and  to  cniise  in 
Mediterranesn,  Believe  me,  it  was  not 
g  before  I  felt  that  I  might  have  done  you 
mg — and  wrong  to  another,  whom  I  had 
'ays  cmnidflred  byfEtrtoo  rich  a  treasure  for 
.  In  this  dispoaitian  it  was  my  good  for- 
le  to  pat  into  Naples,  where  I  reoured  -a 
it  from  A  gentleman-who  lud  Jstely  travelled 
;h  you — I  obtained  leave  of  abaenoe  that 
iment,  and  liave  paasedmytime  at  your  door 
ir  since/' 

[  rejplied  that  I  considered  Mr,  Sourby  an 
>edal  minister  of  JProvidence  for  us  both, 
ivided  the  present  object  was,  as  I  supposed, 
seek  an  explanation  of  the  reports  which  had 
osed  so  much  oonfuuon. 
"Yon  mideratand  me  rightly.  I  throw 
rself  upon  your  geaerosity  to  explain  these 
cumstanoes  if  th^  are  susceptible  of  ex- 
b2 


BAFF   HALL.  5 

((aaintance  with  Miss  Haythorn^  and  of  my 
previous  and  never  fiuling  love  for  another^  I 
begged  of  him  to  use  no  delicacy  whenever  my 
account  was  unsatisfactory — ^to  question  and 
cross  question,  precisely  as  he  would  do  by  one 
whose  interest  it  might  be  to  disguise  the 
frttth.  The  only  interruptions  which  he  made 
were  occasional  exclamations  of  approval  and 
gratitude,  and  indignation  at  the  necessities  by 
which  I  had  been  actuated. 

^^Mr,  Maltravers/'  he  said,  when  I  had 
finished,  "if  I  had  not  the  strongest  corrobo- 
Hitive  evidence  in  the  character  by  which  Miss 
Haythom  first  attracted  my  regard,  the  sin- 
cerity of  your  manner  would  be  sufficient  to 
convince  me  that  I  have  done  you  grievous 
injury.  I  know  not  what  to  say  to  you.  I 
have,  perhaps,  been  the  means  of  destroying 
the  favourable  disposition  of  your  friends  at 
Raff  Hall,  I  may  have  forfeited  the  affection 
whicfa  I  once  possessed  so  entirely ;  and  have 
moreover  given  a  colour  to  cruel  charges  of 
fickleness  and  falsehood  against  Miss  Haythom, 
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ibjects  nearest  to  oni  heuta 
od  I  was  detailing  to  Ti^in  dia 

be&llen  me  sdnce  my  depaiv 
id.  I  had  got  down  to  my 
he   palace  of  Uie  Marcheae, 

upon  the  visit  of  Mr.  Bocb- 
er  which  I  had  written  at  hia 
is  Haythorn,  when  I  was  pie- 
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ted  by  loud  tones  of  expostnlation.  ascend- 

the  stain. 

-  Engaged^  da  yofu.  say,  you  Tory  jaduuiape^ 

whf«  is.tiiat.  to  me?  I  sdutll  go  in  if  ihs 
ind  Dolce  is  there: — nye,  all  tiia  Tories- 
t  ever  made  abuhrork  of  thickheadsagainaii. 

fine  arfB  or  the  macch  of  inteUeot." 

'^e  incurnon  of  the  assailant  was  too  vehs- 

it  to  be  disputed.    The  door  swung  open, 

.  in  nished  that  exuberantly-^pfted  genius, 

.  M'Gilp, 

'  My  dear  young  friend,"  he  cried,  seising 

•mth  the  hug  of  a  mighty  bear,  and  smo- 
ring  me  BB  usual  with  snuff,  "  I  wi^  you  joy 
lousand  times !  Lord!  hordl  such  a  atii  as  I 
e  made  about  you  for  the  last  many  weeks, 
I  then  to  find  that  you  have  been  half  the 
e  in  the  dutches  of  the  tyrannical  Tories, 
1  the  ot^er  half  in  the  moon !    And  there  is 

Marchese  Carlo  banished,  and  all  the  town 
ing  him  the  credit  of  letting  you  loose,  and 
'our  own  grandfather,  to  have  been  kept  in 
trance ! " 
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^^This  gentlemau/'  I  interrupted^  *<b  an 
intimate  friend  of  mine^  and  has  never  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you  before/^ 

^^  So  much  the  worse^  so  much  the  worse ; 
we  must  be  the  better  acquaintance  in  future^ 
and  so  I  shall  use  no  disguise  before  him^ 
but  just  go  on,  and  show  you  how  you  chance 
to  be  my  grandson.  Only  to  think  that  you 
never  knew  that  little  Haythom  girl  was  my 
grand-daughter.  Ah,  that  wakens  you  up, 
does  it  ?  Now  you  understand  that  the  Star  of 
Bethlehem  is  not  a  windmill.^' 

"  In  God's  name,  sir,"  exclaimed  Fleetwood, 
«  are  you  Miss  Haythom's  grandfather  ?*' 

^^  Sit  down,  sit  down,  Mr.  What's  your  name, 
and  don't  look  so  Uke  my  picture  of  Peter  the 
Wild  Boy.  There 's  time  enough  for  all  things,^ 
and  I  '11  tell  you  my  story  before  you  can  say 
Jack  Robinson.  You  must  know  mine  is  a  dash- 
ing style.  Touch  and  go,  is  the  word  with  me. 
Yes,  I  am  her  grandfather,  sure  enough,  and  I  'U 
tell  you  presently  why  I  kept  it  a  secret.  Well ! 
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thing  sffiitifidBaictoiy  enough.  And  oo^  you  see^  we 
should  have  been  very/happy^  only  our  daugh- 
ter had.  the  mis&rtune  to  marryinto  an  ancient 
faonilyj  and  her  husband's  htiier  was  a  Tory. 
It  followed^  as  a  matter  of  course^  that  he 
never  foigave  her  or  his  son  either.  He  had 
no  feeling  for  liie  sublime  dignity  of  the  fine 
arts^  and,  no  conception  how  half  a  yard  of 
canvas  could  be  more  precious  dian  half  a  mile 
of  pedigree.  So  I  got  tbem  on  without  him^ 
and  hated  gentlefolks  for  ever  after,  for  his 
sake.  Weil^  gentlemen^  Fate^  one  day^  called 
my  poor  daughter  to  tJie  land  of  justice  and 
equality^  after  she  had  followed  the  example  of 
her  mother  by  leaving  an  only  child,  which 

had  nobody  to  take  care  of  it  but  me/^ 

^^  I  conceive,  sir,"  I  replied,  with  a  strong 
effort  to  repel  my  rising  terrors  as  to  what 
might  follow.  *^  I  conceive,  the  child  is  Miss 
Haythom,  and  as  your  art  required  your  resi- 
dence abroad,  you  provided  guardianship  for 
her  in  England." 
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fotind  that  the  circumstaiice  of  being  a  gentle* 
man  was  no  detriment  at  all  to  you^  inasmuch 
as  yon  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  the  last  of 
your  race^  excepting  a  cousin,  or  some  such 
thing,  with  whom  you  had  quarrelled  ahready^ 
and  that  you  were  as  much  the  judge  of  your 
own  conduct  as  if  you  had  been  a  poor  painter 
like  myself.  This  changes  the  matter  altoge- 
ther;  and  so,  as  I  said  before,  I  wish  you  joy  a 
a  thousand  times,  for  I  some  time  ago  receiyed 
a  letter  from  my  grand-daughter,  who  incloses 
your  proposal  to  her,  and  commissions  me  to 
say  that  she  accepts  you  with  all  her  heart,  and 
so  now  I  have  made  you  out  to  be  my  grand- 
son clear  enough/^ 

Here  was  a  shot  that  brought  down  the  tow- 
ering hopes  of  his  two  listeners  dead  without 
a  flutter!  I  was  undone,  and  I  was  con- 
founded, and,  not  content  with  thus  laying  me 
prostrate.  Fate  proved  itself  a  cowardly  foe  by 
trampling  me  in  the  dust  tmder  the  ghastly 
glance  of  my  fellow  sufferer. 
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stepped  hastily  before  the  door.  "  Mr.  Fleet- 
irood/^  I  exclaimed^  ^^  I  have  enough  to  drive 
me  mad  ahreody — remain  and  hear  me/' 

'^  Mr.  Maltravers/'  he  returned^  with  all  the 
determination  of  despair^  ^^  I  have  already  said 
that  I  sought  your  life,  and  that  your  hand 
spared  mine.    JSnox^ — let  us  part  in  peace.^' 

I  found  it  impossible  to  detain  him,  and 
:eiieounteTed  ike  arched  eyebrows  of  my  old 
fdend  with  the  state  of  a  maniac.  ^ 

*^  What!''  he  said,  ^*is  that  tie  fine  gentle- 
man who  gave  me  the  trouble  of  a  journey  to 
JBngknd,  and  very  nearly  had  me  shipwrecked 
in  liie  BienAimee?  I  wish  I  had  known 
it  he&ne — ^he  should  not  have  got  off  so 
.deaply,  I  promise  him.  But,  never  you 
.mind !  never  you  mind !  for  she  does^nt  care 
xa  brass  fisrthing  for  him,  and  your  friends, 
&e  Bochfbrds,  believe  tiie  same  thing;  for 
faer  letter  directetl  me  to  them  for  your 
«ddseas.    Qfa^  they  took  a -wonderful  interest 
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**  you  would  not  have  me  leave  Italy,  whilst 
my  generous  friend^  the  Marchese,  is  languish- 
ing in  banishment  for  my  sake,  and  whilst  the 
destiny  of  my  other  friend,  whom  you  know  by 
so  many  names,  may  be  daily  determined  by 
the  gallows?  Forgive  me,  if  I  request  you 
will  leave  me  to  collect  my  thoughts.  1  am 
fatigued,  worn  out,  and  scarce  know  what  I 
say.'^ 

With  that  I  left  my  old  friend  to  puzzle  out 
the  complicated  evolutions  of  half  a  dozen 
ideas  which  all  thought  proper  to  start  at  the 
same  moment,  and  escaped  to  the  apartment 
from  which  I  had  been  drawn,  like  some  un- 
happy badger,  to  be  baited  and  lacerated  for 
the  pastime  of  my  evil  genius. 

Eugenia  was  irrecoverably  lost  to  me !  I  was 
the  engaged  husband  of  Mary  Haythorn. 
^^  Unhappy  girV  thought  I,  "  what  malignant 
demon  could  have  tempted  thee  to  a  step  so 
rash ;  so  inconceivable  ^  so  replete  with  false- 
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it  more  memfully  than  I  spared  others';  for 
mental  soliloquy  was  long  and  titter,  and 
warded  the  charge  of  my  ruin  from  one 
ulder  to  another  imtil  it  had  gone  the  whole 
le  of  my  acquaintance. 


the  father  of  Isabella,  and  that  Isabella  was 
still  dear  to  my  friend  the  Marchese,  however 
his  pride  might  maintain  the  contrary.    Should 
I  miss  the  opportunity  of  aflfording  a  good  turn 
to  one   whom   I   had   cost   so   dearly?     The 
thought  seemed  a  relief  to  me.    It  gave  me  a 
breathing  time  amidst  the  miseries  through 
which  I  had  been  toiling.    At  the  same  time 
I  felt  that  if  he  meant  to  honour  me  with  an 
application  for  advice  or  interference  in  any 
difficulties  to  which  his  purse-pride  or  pro- 
verbial English  ostentation  might  have  brought 
either  him  or  his  daughter,  he  could  not  have 
ap}died  to  me  in  a  better  mood  to  be  sincere. 
M  the  crosses  and  mortifications  of  my  life 
seemed  to  have  arisen  from  an  over  diffidence 
•in  maintaining  my  own  opinion,  and  I  was  de- 
ticrmined,  in  some  sort,  to  avenge  them  upon 
aifl  who  came  in  collision  with  me,  by  being  as 
dogged  said  dictatorial  as  other  peopk.  X  verily 
bdieve  that  this  disposition  (though  I  would 
'hardly  recommend  it  for  generd  adoption)  is 
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Ma^  Signore/^  expostulated  the^injEiinuatbg 
Giuseppe^  ^^  Questo  e  un  vero  Correggio  piu. 
bello  di  quello  che  lei  a  gia  comprato/'  He 
went  on  to  declare  that  he  had  bought  it  of  an 
Ulustrissimo  Duca  expressly  as  a  companion  for 
the  former  one^  and  that  if  his  Ecoellenza  would 
only  cut  off  the  legs  of  a  young  St.  John  and 
the  tail  of  Joseph's  donkey^  he  would  have  a 
most  appropriate  contrast  of  a  Holy  Family  to 
his  Venus  had  two  Cupids. 

On  wheeling  round  from  this  treasure^  the 
persecuted  connoisseur  had  his  passage  barred 
by  a  group  of  banditti  from  the  pencil  of  Sal* 
Tatoranda  Prometheus  of  Annibal  Carracci. 
^  Andate/^  he  cried,  ^^  andate,  rapscallioni  voi« 
Have  not  I  bought  a  ship-load  of  cut  throats 
already?  I  tell  you  now,  be  off,  before  I 
send  for  the  constable.  And  you,  with  your 
great  bird  gnawing  out  a  man^s  liver,  andate, 
Diavolo!  Here,  John,  Thomas,  WiUiaml 
come,  all  of  you,  bundle  these  rogues  into  the 
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to  admiration.  As  for  the  CountB  and  Tdit^ 
quisses^  he  had  been  so  liberal  of  his  general 
invitations  that  common  politeness  obliged 
them  to  overwhelm  him.  Besides^  he  had  sO' 
often  described  to  them  his  various  estates^ 
irith  their  number  of  acres  i»id  magnificent 
appurtenances^  and  so  often  declared  his 
daughter  to  be  a  match  for  any  prince  upon 
earthy  that  a  disregard  to  such  tempting  hints 
H'Ottld  have  been  downright  churlishnesss. 

^^  Zounds !  do  you  tell  me  it  is  all  my  own 
&idt?  Have  not  I  ordered  my  doors  to  be 
closed^  and  made  my  servants  swear  I  was  not 
at  home  till  they  were  black  in  the  face? 
Look  there  now  ?  There !  another  ring  at  th^ 
porter^s  bell !  That's  Prince  Altissimo  what'* 
his  name?  I  know  him  by  his  woodcodi. 
bill  that  is  thrust  through  the  grating  to  smell 
the  dinner !  And  there's  Baron  Wowsky  sonle- 
thing  else  stepping  across  the  kennel^  like -a 
beg  to  his  trough.  Here^  John^  William  \  Say 
I'ain  gone  away — gone  away  for  ever — ^gone  to^; 
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marriage^  and  I  was  so  afraid  we  should  go 
away  without  wishing  you  joy.'^ 
^^  Tour  campaign  is  then  over  ? ''  I  observed* 
^^  Alas^  yes  !  Papa  is  determined  to  com- 
mence his  retiurn  home  this  very  evening,  and  all 
my  dreams  of  Rome  and  Naples  are  at  an  end* 
He  will  not  even  go  by  Venice^  because  it 
will  cost  another  hundred  poimds^  and  he  de- 
clares he  has  been  fleeced  of  the  last  farthing 
already.  And  what  is  worse  stilly  he  will  talk 
of  his  travels  when  he  gets  home  as  if  he  knew 
Italy  blindfold,  and  make  people  laugh  at  us. 
All  our  Italian  friends  whom  he  now  calls 
famished  swindlers  will  be  described  by  their 
high-sounding  titles  as  grandees  of  the  first 
dass  who  paid  us  the  most  devoted  attentions^ 
and  I  shall  be  appealed  to  and  obUged  to 
vouch  for  the  truth  of  it  alL  Is  it  not  very 
distressing?  And  then  Papa  will  hold  forth 
about  his  outwitting  the  picture-dealers,  whom 
he  now  calls  such  rogues,  and  interlard  his 
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Yes,  it  has.  I  have  been  happy**— very- 
exceedingly  happy*  Have  I  not  always  said 
1^0  ?  ,  And  if  a  few  iU-natared  people. choose  to 
find  fault  with  me  for  being  so^  I  cannot  hdp 
it.  But  come^  Mr.  Maltravers^  do  not  imagine 
that  I  am  going  to  quarrel  with  you,  and  pro- 
voke you  to  say  spiteful  things^  for  I  am  going 
away,  and  we  shall  not  have  time  to  make  it 
up*  Why  do  you  look  so  incredulous  ?  1  tell 
you  I  have  been  happy  .^^ 

"  And  you  must  forgive  me  if  I  take  the 
liberty  of  saying  that  you  have  notJ^ 
:  Isabella  attempted  a  light  laugh.  ^^  And 
how/^  she  replied,  ^^  can  you  know  better  than 
I  ?  What  have  I  had  to  make  me  otherwise 
than  happy  ?  Have  I  not  been  at  parties  with- 
out end,  and  had  the  choicest  partners  from 
the  four  quarters  of  the  globe?  These,  you 
know,  are  quite  enough  to  make  the  happiness 
of  such  young  ladies  as  are  not  burdened  with 
the  anxieties  of  house-keeping.'^ 
•  ^^  And  you,  positively,  find  them  enough  ta 
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tpiness  ?  There  are  no  warm  affec- 
lich  the  gratification  is  beyond  the 

waltz,  or  a  bravnra  f  I  mil  do  you 
!  of  disbelieving  you.  I  wish  all 
s  had  done  the  same." 
;ty  face  clouded  oTer  with  something 
nent.  "  I  know  perfectly  well,  Mr. 
,  to  whom  you  allude ;  and  beg  to 

that  the  opinion  of  the  Marchese 
matter  of  such  perfect  indifference 

my  only  feeling  upon  it  is  that  of 
nt  that  he  should  have  presumed  to 
on  talk  with  contempt  of  the  rest  of 
,  but  this  is  the  only  one  who  has 
[fateful  for  the  attentions  he  met 
t  is  a  month  since  we  saw  him, 
8  a  note  of  farewell,  because  he 
take  the  trouble  of  appearing  ta 

scontinued  his  visits  because  he 
tee  you  misuse  the  gifts  which  had 
d  upon  you  by  Providence.''     Isa- 
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bella  looked  less  severe,  and  I  proceeded.  He 
is,  I  grant  you,  very  different  from  the  persons 
by  whom  you  have  been  surrounded.  The 
type  of  the  cavalier  in  days  when  Italy  had 
reason  to  be  proud,  and  who  had  certainly  just 
titles  to  hope  that  he  should  not  be  rivalled  in 
his  affections  by  every  thoughtless  pleasure 
and  idle  adventurer.  You  knew  his  admiration 
for  you  was  sincere,  and  for  that  cause  he  was 
the  least  considered  of  all  your  acquaintance. 
What  wonder  if  a  high  spirit  was  sensible  to 
the  imkindness,  the  indignity  ?  Or,  if  you  did 
not  believe  him  more  sincere  than  others  who 
made  the  same  professions,  I  reply  that  such 
is  the  natural  consequence  of  allowing  your  ears 
to  be  so  abused.  However,  be  your  opinion 
o£  the  Marchese  what  it  may,  he  must  stand 
absolved  from  the  charge  of  not  bidding  you 
farewell.  It  was  not  in  his  power.  The  note 
which  you  hold  in  your  hand  has  been  sent 
from  his  place  of  banishment,  and  his  silence 
on  the  subject  has  proceeded  from  an  unnecest- 
sary  tenderness  for  your  feelings/' 
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pfatns  more  salutary,  beoiuse  ahe  had  b^en 
ahraya  considered  a  sttbwdmaite,  vhoae  duty 
iraa  Biachamcal,  and  not  to  be  oreratepped  bf 
any  piesumptuous  exercise  of  judgment;  As 
for  Papa,  he  cared  for  nothing  but  tiie  state  o£ 
the  nation,  and  had  always  k^t  himself  in 
sudi  a  bustle  about  ruin  and  the  radicals,  and 
his  magisterial  responsibility,  and  his  speech  at 
the  Lord  Lieutenant's,  that  he  thiMight  a 
checque  for  his  child^s  education  was  all  that 
could  be  expected  of  him.  The  most  grievous 
page,  however,  in  Isabella's  story,  was  that 
which  related  to  her  removal  to  a  finishing 
school  in  London,  where,  in  common  with  t&n 
or  a  dozen  other  young  creatures,  she  ptuid  five 
hundred  a  year  to  learn  fashionable  manners, 
and  set  up  a  joint-stock  company  of  mischief. 
Her  firm  and  mature  opinion  was  that  young 
ladies  learn  quite  as  much  evil  from  each  other, 
when  packed  together  where  they  are  put  to  their 
wit's  end  for  amusement,  as  Ihey  could  pos* 
sibly  ianbibe  firom  any  other  society  in  the  world, 
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dred  a  year^  and  nothing  was  wanting  but  the 
extreme  polkh  of  a  tour  on  the  continent  to 
which  Papa  had  no  particular  objection^  seeing 
that  by  an  ineffectual  attempt  to  get  into  Par-* 
liament^  he  had  contrived  more  successfully  to 
get  out  at  the  elbows* 

^^  I  know  I  have  been  very  wrong,^^  she  re- 
sumed ;  ^^  I  have  resisted  every  natural  impulse 
because  it  was  opposed  to  the  fashion^  and  if 
I  have  made  others  unhappy^  they  may  be  sure 
that  I  am  not  much  to  be  congratulated  on  my 
triumph.  To  those  whom  I  shall  never  see 
again,  it  is  useless  to  say  that  I  have  received  a 
lesson  which  shall  not  be  lost  upon  me.  No } 
say  nothing  of  me  to  the  Marchese,  if  ever 
you  meet  him^  excepting  that  he  wa&mistaken 
in  supposing  that  I  could  feel  any  real  satisfac- 
tion from  the  sources  he  so  much  condemned* 
Tell  him^  I  hope  he  will  not  continue  to  despise 
me.  Yet,  no— tell  him  nothing— nothing — I 
am  liot  yet  insensible  to  shame,  whatever  he 
may  think  j  so  let  him  forget  me/^ 

n  2 
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hog^  but  was  obliged  to  extend  his  hand  to 
a  piece  of  dried-up  dissipation^  who  darted  in 
like  an  overgrown  grasshopper. 

'^  What,"  continued  the  phantom^  "  you  go 
away !  Oh^  we  shall  be  desol^.  Mon  Dieu^  it 
is  a  calamity  for  the  nation.  Oh^  I  am  deses- 
pere,  tout  miserable,  very  sorry  indeed.  But 
make  you  sure  I  come  and  see  your  fine  house 
in  England.    Oh,  I  shall  be  delight.^' 

^^  Padrone,  non  c^d  ?"  exclaimed  another 
voice,  "  si,  si — ^ho  veduto  la  vettiira  alia  porta;** 
and  in  another  moment  the  ^^  CavaUere  Gio- 
vanni" was  seized  upon  by  a  little  black  and 
tan  terrier-like  man,  to  whom  he  had  once  in-* 
troduced  me  as  to  il  nobilissimo  Principe  Aldo- 
brand  devil-knows-what.  This  persecutor  was 
quite  as  desolc  as  the  Frenchman,  and  equally 
assured  that  Sir  John  would  never  have  for* 
^ven  him  had  he  omitted  to  wish  him  a  biion 
viaggio,  and  to  promise  that  he  would  come 
and .  see  his  grand  domains.    Hard  upon  his 
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Kberai  patronage,  liis  noble  lady,  and  his 
charming  mademoiselle.  It  happened,  how- 
ever, that  dieir  coniteous  opinions  Were  aU 
thrown  away,  for  just  as  they  had  drowned  tiie 
last  faint  cry  of  expiring  conscience,  we  were 
startled  by  the  crack  of  whips,  and  the  roU  of 
rapid  wheels. 

^^  Ah,  mon  Dieu !  c'est  impossible,'*  shriek- 
ed the  Frenchman,  who  was  first  to  arrive  at 

the  window. 
^^  Corpo  della  Lima!  E  partito  !*'  sang  the 

soprano  voice  of  II  Principe. 

^*Ha!''  cried  the  disappointed  artist,  "non 
sono  pagato!*' 

And  the  astonished  Pole  and  the  German 
wound  up  the  strain  with  a  deep-drawn  ^^  Soh !  *^ 

In  a  momentary  interval  of  this  indignant 
chorus.  Sir  John  thrust  his  head  from  the  car- 
riage-window, and  I  could  hear  him,  all  up  the 
street,  shouting  to  his  postilions,  "  DepSchez, 
depSchez ! — ^lo  pagare  bene/* 

Had  I  looked  upon  this  scene  in  better 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Once  more  in  the  solitude  of  my  room^  I 
felt  that  the  short  diversion  of  my  eyes  to- 
wards the  affairs  of  others  had  in  some  mea- 
sure cleared  them  towards  my  own.  I  was 
able  to  form  something  like  a  definitive  judg- 
ment upon  what  was  best  to  be  done^  and^  what 
will  be  a  matter  of  surprise,  I  was  considerably 
assisted  by  the  example  which  had  been  set  me 
by  Sir  John.  Finding  himself  overwhelmed 
by  his  persecutors,  as  I  should  be  by  the  atten* 
tions  of  my  would-be  grandfather,  he  had 
wisely  taken  to  his  heels  and  ran  for  it;  and 
so,  I  resolved,  would  I.  My  first  care  should 
be  to  visit  the  exiled  Marchese,  and  ascertain 
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darted  forth  their  thousand  hues  through  a 
veil  of  transparent  gold;  the  Amo  with  its 
unbroken  reflections  seemed  peaceful  as  the 
skies  from  which  it  received  them^  and  the 
column  of  light  smoke  which  told  where  some 
distant  hamlet  or  romantic  villa  lay  embowered 
amidst  the  oUve  and  the  cypress,  stood  waiting 
for  the  breeze  to  twine  it  hir  and  fantastic 
round  the  distant  mountains  of  Camurau 
They  who  have  beheld  the  burst  of  an  Italian 
spring  will  feel  that  the  breast  which  it  cannot 
calm,  the  fever  which  it  cannot  cool,  must 
indeed  be  troubled,  indeed  be  burning !  Oh, 
Eugenia,  hadst  thou  been  seated  in  the  light 
caliche  which  bore  me  through  this  atmos- 
phere, so  healing  to  every  iU  but  mine,  how 
impiously  reluctant  would  this  heart  have  been 
to  exchange  it  for  the  Paradise  beyond !  As 
it  was,  the  peace  around  me  only  gave  inten« 
mty  to  the  trouble  within. 

Tears  after,  and  under  far  different  circum- 
stances, I  reclined  upon  the  cavemed  rocks  of 
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panion  had  no  anxiety,  but  to  redeem  them 
from  their  M^ld  captor,  and  dismiss ^them. to 
liberty  and  repose.  Well  do  I  remember  that 
in  this  very  scene,  and  in  many  another,  al- 
most as  exquisite,  the  feeling  of  that  morning 
in  the  valley  of  the  Arno  would  return  in  spite 
of  my  reason,  and  my  heart  confess  full  keenly 
how  "  sorrow's  memory  is  sorrow  still.'* 

My  vehicle  was  taken  only  to  Pistoja,  from 
which  place  I  was  to  provide  myself  with 
mules  and  a  guide,  and  strike  into  a  moun- 
tainous and  difficult  road,  which  conducted  to- 
wards Modena ;  branching  from  it  after  a  few 
miles,  into  paths  more  difficult  still,  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  sea.  There  was  not  much  time 
lost  in  exchanging  my  mode  of  conveyance; 
and  the  guide  considered  that  we  might  reach 
the  Marchese's  castle  soon  after  nightfall. 

The  day  continued  fine  and  fresh,  and  we 
inade .  our  way  briskly.  At  first  it  lay  through 
vineyards  trained  into  endless  arcades,  and  in- 
tersected by  slips  of  Indian  com,  and  reeds  of 
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sxm,  and  then  favoured  his  mules  witii  a  hearty 
thwack. 

He  was  an  untutored^  strange-looking  lad^ 
and  scarcely  any  conversation  had  passed  be- 
tween us^  because  I  found  it  difficult  to  under- 
stand his  Tuscan  accent ;  but  the  discouraging 
hint  which  I  had  just  received  touching  the 
respectability  of  our  neighbourhood^  naturally 
|»roduced  a  few  questions.  When  I  asked  if 
there  were  any  brigands  about^  he  gaped  and 
grinned^  as  if  he  would  inquire  in  return  from 
whence  I  could  hafve  sprung. 

^'  Briganti !  si,  molti.'^ 

He  went  on  to  inform  me^  that  the  confines 
^f  Tuscany  and  Modena  had  for  some  time 
been  infested  by  robbers  from  aU  parts,  and 
that  we  should  do  well  if  we  did  not  run 
against  some  of  them.  To  my  demand,  of 
what  could  bring  so  many  to  the  same  place^ 
and  in  what  direction  their  depredations  chiefly 
lay,  he  could  only  shrug  up  his  shoulders  with, 
—"Chilosa?" 
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wild  foTmSy  darting  almost  over  our  heads  like 
a  huge  cobweb.  The  far  off  forests  beneath 
this  gloomy  canopy  told  against  it  with  a  lighter 
shade  of  crude  and  chilling  green,  which  in  the 
extreme  distance  bore  witness  to  the  coming 
tempest,  by  curling  like  the  foam  of  an  angry 
sea.  At  last,  my  terri£ed  guide  made  me  sen^ 
sible  that  a  troop  of  figures  really  were  reUered 
against  the  dark  recesses  of  the  last  trees  we 
had  passed* 

^^  But  why  should  you  suppose  them  to  be 
banditti  ? ''  I  inquired. 

^^  LfOok  at  them  now,  Eceellenza/^  was  the 
reply,  '*  and  you  can  judge  for  yourself.'^ 

Tn  fact,  far  as  it  was,  I  could  perceiv;e  that 
the  party  were  waving  their  hats  to  us  by  way 
of  signal  to  stop.  It  was  an  over  calcidation 
upon  our  panic  I  thought;  and  so  thought 
my  guide,  for  we  found  plenty  of  courage  to 
accelerate  our  pace  down  the  opposite  side  of 
the  mountain  and  commence  a  trial  of  speed. 
In  a  few  minutes  we  were  again  amongst  the 

E  2 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  a£9ict  my  reader 
with  a  regular  description  of  a  thimder-storm^ 
for  which  I  must  beg  to  refer  him  to  the  lucu- 
brations of  geniuses  more  sublime.  I  wiU 
only  recommend  him^  if  he  wishes  for  a  hint 
upon  the  subject,  to  seek  it  in  a  dark  night 
amongst  the  Apennines.  I  know  not  which 
was  the  least  agreeable,  the  expectation  of 
being  swept  from  the  earth  by  a  thunder-bol^ 
or  swallowed  up  by  an  earthquake.  The  evil 
which  actually  did  arrive^  found  me  too  much 
occupation  to  admit  of  my  weighing  the  incon* 
T^ences  of  those  which  might.  The  raia 
«ame  down  upon  us  like  a  chaige  of  bayonets* 
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In  Ins  diaa  htM  an  hour  our  rugged  path 
hrr>f  m  tonenty  md  the  poor  mules,  whoie 
moatks  wk  best  wve  about  as  sensitive  as  a 
post^  pot  their  ears  bade,  and  floundered  on* 
vaid  in  spite  of  vs.    WiOmgly  ^rould  I  hare 
araikd  mrsclf  of  the  first  p«dl  up  to  moor 
them  on  to  some  g;init  of  the  finest  that  might 
likewise  have  affioided  ns  n  partial  shelter;  but 
whenever  sodi  ocraaon  oliered,  my   crazed 
attendant  directed  my  attention  back  to  the 
temple  of  the  Madonna  wUeh  we  had  left  be- 
hind and  far  above  us^  and  wUdi  the  flashes 
of   lightning    made    occaaoMlly   visible,  by 
shoutings  ^^  Ecco  in  dietro-^eeoo  i  Briganti/' 
Look  behind  us !  look  at  die  fii%ands ! — and, 
sure  enough,  there  were  figures  taking  shelter 
there. 

On  we  went,  committing  our  preservation  to 
Fortune  and  the  mules,  who  sometimes  curved 
out  of  the  path,  and  sometimes  stoj^ied  short, 
at  the  risk  of  pitching  us  into  the  midst  of  it; 
tmtil  I  was  £un  to  acknowledge  that  if  a  mule 
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is  the  most  obstinate  of  animals^  he  has  a 
superiority  of  judgment  which  perfectly  jus- 
tifies him. 

As  we  found  ourselves  again  upon  the  ascent^ 
I  turned  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  party 
behind.  A  flash  fell  upon  the  little  temple 
with  a  brightness  which  brought  it  close  to  my 
eyes^  and  showed  me  that  the  brigands  were 
no  longer  there.  I  did  not  doubt  that  they 
had  resumed  the  pursuit  of  us ;  but  as  they  had 
to  contend  with  the  darkness  of  the  forest  which 
we  had  just  cleared,  and  our  upward  path 
again  lay  amongst  white  rocks,  there  was  good 
chance  that  we  shoidd  beat  them.  Ere  long, 
our  speed  was  encouraged  by  die  report  of  a 
rifle,  which  put  the  character  of  our  fellow 
travellers  beyond  a  doubt.  I  was  too  old  a 
sportsman  however  to  care  much  for  such  long 
shots,  levelled  only  under  favour  of  a  flash  of 
lightning.  The  excitement  was  a  relief.  It 
seemed  to  endow  us  with  iresh  mettle. 

But  it  was  not  long  before  our  excitements 
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became  more  abundant  than  was  neoea- 
sary.  Having  anrived  near  the  summit  of 
another  mountain,  which  we  were  flanking  on 
the  protected  side,  our  situation  was  compara- 
tively comfortable,  but  our  ears  were  assailed 
by  a  roar,  which  was  not  thunder,  but  very  1^ 
the  continued  roll  of  it. 

^^  Hark !  '*  said  the  panic-struck  lad ;  ^^  do 
you  hear  it,  Eccellenza  ? '' 

^^  I  think  I  hear  a  tremendous  cascade/'  I 
replied.    ^^  Have  we  to  pass  it  ? " 

'^  Sicuro,'^  he  returned,  '^  we  have  to  pass  it; 
but  it  is  no  cascade.  We  are  coming  to  a 
gulley  of  the  mountains  which  reaches  across 
all  Italy,  from  sea  to  sea.  There  is  a  high 
wind  down  it  in  the  calmest  weather,  and  how 
we  are  to  pass  it  to  night  is  best  known  to 
the  holy  Virgin." 

We  soon  approached  the  perilous  pass, 
which  we  stood  under  cover  of  the  rock  to 
reconnoitre.  It  was  a  narrow  ridge^  with  a 
fearful  precipice  on  each  side.     The  leqgth 
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somewhere  above  a  hundred  yar  ds,  and  shdter 
again  on  the  other  side.  But  how  to  get  there! 
A  thick  wall^  which  had  been  built  to  the  wind- 
ward had  not  one  stone  remaining  upon 
another ;  and  though  there  was  nothi  ng  opposed 
to  the  blast,  its  inconceiYable  fmy  was  appal- 
ling. The  mules  refused  to  advance  even  as  m  uch 
as  their  noses  into  it;  and  on  trying  how  far  it 
would  be  possible  to  weather  it  by  era  wling  on 
hands  and  knees^  the  first  half  yard  assured 
me  that  the  next  would  be  certain  death. 

*^  Per   Dio ! "    cried    the    boy,    "  a  nd    the 
brigands  are  close  behind  us.'' 

Having  no  inclination  to  await  their  a  nival, 
we  bestirred  ourselves  actively  to  discover 
whether  no  good  Christian,  or  sagacious  drove 
of  goats  had  made  a  path  by  w  hich  we  mightdive 
xmder  the  lee  of  this  forlorn  hope.  A  good  deal 
of  valuable  time  was  consumed  in  this  groping 
investigation,  and  the  guide  at  length  declared 
that  he  could  hear  voices  calling  to  each  other. 
At  this  moment  I  had  desc  ended  a  few  steps 
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became   more    abimdai^    ^  lead- 

sary.    Having  arrivef  '^  ^e  to 

another  mountain,  "  J   ^     *  respect 

the  protected  sir  ^  V  I  uoment^  and, 

lively  comfortf  j^   £  s^  to  me,  we  picked 

by  a  roar,  w)*  4  >  ^  stones    and    slippery 

the  contip'|,  ^  atary  expectation  of  going 

'^  Hwf  .v'here.    We  howeyer  got  to  safe 

youly'  ^  last,  and  should  have  considered 
/es  exceedingly  fortunate,  had  it  not 
re  ,n  for  another  accident,  more  untoward  than 
all.  This  was  caused  by  the  necessity  of  pick- 
ing our  way  sometimes  to  the  right  and  some- 
times to  the  left,  and  sometimes  back  again ;  so 
that,  at  the  end  of>a  few  minutes,  we  were 
obliged  to  ask  each  other  in  which  direction 
we  had  left  the  road  to  the  Marchese's.  The 
mutual  question  apprised  us  of  a  fact  rerf 
likely  to  occur  in  a  dark  tempestuous  night,  and 
a  wild  and  strange  country ;  namely,  that  we 
had  lost  ourselves. 

As  the  succeeding  hour  was,  in  point  of 
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scenery  and  suffering,  very  like  the  one  which 
preceded  it^  the  reader  likewise  will  lose  us, 
and  not  find  us  again  till  we  are  ascending, 
about  midnight,  a  toilsome,  flinty  road,  towards 
some  lights  which  are  glimmering  on  another 
of  these  endless  steeps.  The  storm  has  ceased, 
and  the  moon  has  risen  splendidly  behind  the 
black  outline  of  an  ancient  and  fantastic  town. 
So  many  towers  and  chimney  tops  I  had 
never  seen  huddled  together  in  so  small  a 
space,  nor  a  situation  so  difficult  of  access. 
The  road  which  we  were  climbing  seemed  to 
be  the  only  approach.  In  every  other  quarter 
I  could  see  nothing  but  a  mouldering  wall  by 
the  edge  of  perpendicular  rocks ;  and,  as  we 
drew  nearer,  a  rude  arched  gateway  of  mighty 
stones^  poised  without  the  aid  of  cement,  gave 
me  the  idea  of  some  Etruscan  fastness. 
Miserable  indeed,  thought  I,  must  be  the  food 
and  lodging  of  a  place  so  desolate;  but  we 
were  not  disposed  to  be  particular.  Our  limbs 
were  wearied  out,  and  our  drenched  clothes 
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felt  as  thoTigh  they  were  freezing  upon  them ; 
besides  which^  I  had  tasted  nothing  but  a  litde 
sour  wine  at  Pistoja^  and  my  guide  was  lookmg 
like  a  famished  wolf. 

Presently,  however,  our  prospects  brightened. 
The  mules  hesitated  at  the  black  shadow  of  the 
archway,  and,  during  the  momentary  cessation 
of  their  beUs,  and  the  clattering  tramp  upon 
the  stones,  we  heard  the  low  of  cattle^  and  the 
sound  of  laughter  and  singing. 

'^  it  un  giomo  di  festa !  *^  exclaimed  the  ladj 
<^  the  houses  will  all  be  open,  Eccellenza,  and 
we  may  fare  as  we  please.  No  fear  of  the 
brigands  now.'^ 

'^  Chi  va  la  ? ''  cried  another  voice,  sounding 
fall  of  contradiction  to  these  words  of  comfort^ 
and  in  the  same  moment  our  progress  was 
arrested  by  as  brigand-like  a  figure  as  fright 
could  conjure  up,  with  a  gun  long  enough  to 
spread  murder  a  mile  roimd  him. 

I  explained  to  this  personage,  who,  I  doubled 
not,  had  a  great  many  fac-similes  in  the 
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that  we  had  lost  our  way ;  in  truths  I  should 
have  been  well  content  with  a  compromise  to 
lose  nothing  else. 

"  Forestiep,"  replied  the  grim  sentinel,  sur* 
veying  us  more  closely,  *^  are  there  any  more 
of  you  on  the  road  ? " 

"  Not  that  I  know  of/'  was  my  answer. 
^^  Are  we  amongst  friends  ?  " 

^^  Non  so  lo.    It  depends  upon  others.** 
Then,  accommodating  us  with  a  brace  of  cut- 
throats a-piece,  he  directed  us  to  be  marshalled 
to  head  quarters.      My  luckless  companion 
gave  me  a  stare  of  intelligence,  which  made 
the  white  of  his  eyes  glare  in  the  moonlight^ 
like  two  rolling  globes  of  phosphorus,  but  I 
made  no  remark ;  haying  heard  that  gentlemen 
such  as  I  supposed  our  new  acquaintance  to 
be,  were  particularly  averse  to  curiosity  and 
suspicion.    We  had  doubtless,  in  trying  to 
escape  the  Brigands,  got  into  their  very  nest, 
and  a  pretty  fuU  one  it  appeared  to  be.    The 
street  which  ran  abruptly  up  and  down  in 
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accordance  with  the  original  surface  of  the  rock, 
broken  by  rude  flights  of  steps^  and  twining 
corkscrew  fashion,  upwards  to  something  like 
a  castle,  was  scarcely  wide  enough  for  the  two 
mules  to  go  abreast,  and  the  eaves  of  the  houses 
almost  met  over  our  heads.  Yet,  in  spite  of 
this  uninviting  locale,  and  the  late  hoiir  of  the 
night,  there  were  heads  thrust  from  every  hole 
in  the  wall  which  passed  for  a  door  or  a  win- 
dow, and  riot  was  in  every  interior.  At  the 
same  time  we  had  to  run  against  parties 
quarrelling  in  our  way,  and  to  make  the  best  of 
an  occasional  curse;  besides  which  we  were 
often  staggered  by  frightened  bullocks,  or  a 
^desperate  charge  of  goats  and  sheep.  I  could 
scarcely  believe  diat  I  was  not  suffering  from  a 
nightmare,  and  that  this  strange  place  was  not 
all  a  phantom. 

Our  windings  at  length  brought  vls  to  the 
ponderous  castellated  edifice,  which  in  past 
times  had  doubtless  been  the  home  of  some 
ferocious  feudal  lord.    It  was  constructed  upon 
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a  low  Gothic  colonnade  of  granite^  beneath 
which  were  loitering,  with  cigars  in  their 
mouths  and  guns  of  all  descriptions  in  their 
hands^  a  troop  of  parti-coloured  tatterdema^ 
lions  who  appeared  to  form  the  body-guard  of 
their  chief.  Here  we  underwent  another  fierce 
scrutiny,  and  a  conversation  took  place  around 
us  which  ended  in  the  departure  of  one  of 
superior  authority  into  the  penetralia  of  their' 
citadelj  to  announce  a  stranger,  who,  not  being  \ 
a  recruit,  was  of  course  nothing  less  than  a 

spy- 
Matters  looked  certainly  very  unpromising, 

and  my  proud  air  of  nonchalance  was  becoming 
much  more  assumed  than  real,  when  the  mes- 
senger returned,  and  ordered  me  to  dismount 
and  follow  him.  It  seemed  as  if  we  entered 
into  a  cavern,  for  the  flambeaux  which  were 
thrust  into  the  chinks  of  a  rude  and  unequal 
parapet  that  protected  the  worn  stone  stairs, 
glared,  to  my  dazzled  eyes,  only  upon  outer 
darkness,  and  the  aspects  of  my  armed  escort 
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had  every  appearance  of  having  grown  savage 
amongst  the  beasts  of  the  forest.  The  captahi, 
who  could  have  influence  to  command  such  a 
set,  must^  I  thought^  be  something  more  ter« 
rific,  and  I  expected  little  less  than  a  demon, 
when  a  massive  door  admitted  us  to  a  paved 
and  pillared  apartment^  at  the  extremity  of 
which^  with  papers  and  materials  for  writing 
before  him,  and  in  the  attitude  of  one  who  has 
been  aroused  from  deep  contemplation,  was 
seated — ^jres,  incredible  as  it  may  seem,  my  own 
identical  uncle. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Fortunately^  our  exclamations  of  asto- 
nishment were  in  a  language  unknown  to  the 
witnesses^  and  I  passed  instantly  for  some 
powerful  ally  in  the  great  cause  of  regenera- 
tion^ instead  of  removing  its  champion's  im- 
posing veil  of  mystery.  The  moment  these  ill- 
looking  visages  were  withdrawn^  with  injunc- 
tions to  take  care  of  my  poor  guide  and  his 
beasts^  my  unde  repeated  most  emphatically 
his  delight  in  seeing  me^  for  he  had  long  given 
me  up  as  burnt  aUve. 

"  You  come,"  said  he,  *^  in  the  precise  time 
to  grow  immortal  with  us  in  the  great  cause  of 
Uberty.'* 

VOL.  III.  F 
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^*  Pardon  me^  my  dear  unde^  I  am  unwit 
ling  to  assume  the  merit  of  a  partisan;  for  I 
came  purely  by  accident.^' 

^^  Welcome^  whatever  brings  you  to  oiur 
mountain  garrison.  You  were  the  eomfcNrtar 
of  your  poor  aunt^  when  she  stood  too  much 
in  need  of  one/'  A  shade  of  sad  remem- 
brance passed  over  the  visionary  philosopher's 
c(NiBtoianoe>  w^h^  consideriiig  the  tne  tiiat 
had  elapsed,  and  his  pn>ud  and  obstiiute  d»> 
meter,  was  unexpected  and  toudnng.  What, 
however^  I  meaticmed  tiae  ieal  crf]ject  of  ny 
pres^it  joumey,  with  tiie  services  wfaidi  had 
been  rendored  to  me  by  tis  Matcheses^  and  the 
fate  whidi  had  befallen  him  in  oonseqiienoe^  the 
mdaoK^oly  eKj^ressiosti  Jdndled  up  to  all  Ae 
indignation  of  beedom's  finatic. 

''  Fear  noddiig,"  he  cried,  ^^for  Ifae  Mtf- 
chese.  He  is  a  confederate  wioitii  the  im- 
TaingJ'  H^re  fjidlowed  the  umial  eloqpient 
abeciatk>n  of  mind  about  k^gitinaey,  free 
stitutionsy  and  universal  equality ;  at  the 
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dnrion  6f  whick  he  swnmoiied  a  fia¥^g^ 
the  equipmeate  o£  a  captam  of  handittij  and 
demanded  how  aaaay  men  he  vaiited  to  biuig 
off  Ihe  Maixsfaaee  Carlo  from  the   Castello 
di ^.'^ 

"EooeJlenxa^  I  nerer  tried  to  majusnvie 
moi«  than  a  Bcore^  and  if  thef  had  not  beei^ 
broken  on  the  wheel  I  oonld  have  beaten  a  Tna- 
ean  army  with  thenu'' 

*^  Take  another  aoore,  then,  and  bring  yoor 
prize  to  break£RsL'^ 

^^  EooeUenza,  sL  Are  we  to  phuder  the  caa- 
Ue?^' 

^^  At  your  peril.  Captain  V* 

The  ruffian  withdrew  beft»re  I  had  tune  to 
lefied;  upon  the  probable  consequences  to  the 
Marchese  of  such  interference  in  his  fayaur^ 
and,  afterwards,  my  unde  poured  forth  sudi  a 
stream  of  doquenoe  that  it  was  quite  iBq>as- 
Bible  to  stem  it.  He  dilated  on  the  ripeness 
of  the  times  for  refonnation,  and  extolled  the 
public  viitue,  which  only  required  a  placard 

f2 
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upon  a  post  to  form  an  anny  of  patriots  out  of 
robbers  and  assassins.    Still,  though  his  man- 
ner had  lost  none  of  its  violence^  I  thought 
him  more  actuated  by  an  obstinate  determina- 
tion not  to  retract  his  ancient  sophistry,  than 
^y  conviction  of  its  wisdom.    His  words  ap- 
peared  to  be  the  result  of  habit,  whilst  his 
mind   lay  fatigued,   disappointed,  and  inert. 
Impressed  with  this  belief,  I  imagined  that,  if 
the  powers  of  reflection  could  be  stealthily 
recalled,  without  arouiang  the  pride  which  had 
so  long  discarded  them,  my  uncle  would  ere 
long  furnish  himself  with  aiguments  for  chang- 
ing hb  courses  much  more  convincing  than 
any  which  might  be  suggested  by  other  folks. 
I  endeavoured,  therefore,  to  delude  him  into 
some  thought  for  himself,  by  conversing  upcm 
his  present  mode  of  Hf^  witii  a  view  to  making 
it  my  own.    I  told  him,  what  was  true,  that  I 
felt  a  d^ree  of  desolation  which  strongly  im- 
pelled me  to  link  mysdf  to  tiie  world  by  any 
means  not  dishonourable*    I  wished  for  aaun- 
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mon  cause  with  mankind,  for  their  sympathies^ 
for  their  friendship^  and  I  did  not  see  how  I 
could  better  attain  these  ends  than  by  devoting 
my  life  to  the  maintenance  of  their  rights^  as 
he  had  done.  Doubtless^  he  was  more  rich  in 
friends  than  any  man  in  the  creation. 

My  uncle  paused  a  moment,  and  then  re-  ^ 
plied,  that  the  pursuit  of  great  causes  derived 
its  reward  more  from  the  gratitude  of  posterity^ 
from  the  sublime  page  of  history,  than  from  a 
due  value  on  the  part  of  our  feUow-labourers. 
They  who  would  do  more  than  common  good 
must  be  more  than  commonly  disinteresiked, 
for  the  higher  their  aspirations  the  less  they 
are  imderstood,  or  the  more  likely  to  exdte 
envy  and  detraction. 

^^  It  certainly  is  paying  a  heavy  tax  for  post- 
humous glory,''  I  observed ;  ^^but^  at  all  events, 
it'is  a  comfortable  reflection  that  the  amends 
is  sure  to  come  at  last.'^ 

Again  I  was  indebted  for  an  argument  to 
my  purpose  to  my  imcle^s  spirit  of  contradic- 
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tion^  winch,  wben  it  could  not  exerrise  itself 
on  the  wrong  side,  would  eren  be  content  to 
take  a  turn  or  two  cm  the  right. 

^^IVune,''  he  said,  '^follows  rather  tipon 
tilings  acUered  than  npon  things  attempted; 
and  achierement  depends,  in  some  matters,  as 
much  npon  our  instraments  as  ourselves. 
We  may  j^ant  a  sound  acorn,  but  the  soQ  must 
make  it  an  oak.  We  may  rouse  witb  the  cry 
itf  liberty  an  enchamed  world,  but  if  it  stmg'* 
fjte  not  to  maintain  that  cry,  we  but  convulae 
Ihe  captive  fofr  a  moment,  and  leave  it  in  its 
bonds  more  feeble  than  at  first.  The  cham« 
pion  of  the  public  weal  has  too  often  been 
landed  down  to  us  as  the  mere  breaker  of  die 
public  peace ;  the  hero  and  the  plnlosopber  too 
often  been  debased  into  the  malefiEK^tor  and  the 
madman.'^ 

^  Still  it  is  a  noble  speculation,  and  you  say 
the  times  are  ripe  for  the  triaL^ 

*'  Kipe  in  discontent,  no  doubt;  but  green 
enoi:^h  in  judgment  as  to  the  remedy.    31M 
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can  be  obtamed  <mly  when  men  pursue  it  with 
Ae  aame  yiews ;  and  to  condense  a  cry  so 
numerotia  upon  the  track  of  a  quarry  so  subtle 
may  be  called  the  forlorn  hope  of  hunan 
genius.  Tou  have  seen  how  a  jdacard  upon  a 
post  may  raise  a  host  of  partisans,  all  eag^r  to 
assert  the  insRdted  r^ts  of  man;  unhappily^ 
each  one  would  assert  thenx  in  his  own  way. 
This  would  place  Imnsdf  upon  a  level  with  his 
neJ^^Ubour  by  plunder;  tibat  wotold  rerenge  aa 
iDJiary  by  assassinations  Opiniona  conflict 
JSkB  the  tongues  of  Babel,  and,  like  Babel,  the 
gicat  work  may  be  only  complete  as  a  menm- 
ment  of  fisilure/' 

I  did  not  yenture  to  ask  him  wherefore,  with 
such  odds  against  his  immortality,  he  continued 
to  -pemat  in  the  chase  of  it ;  for  it  was  a  ques- 
tacm  which  he  seemed  to  be  asking  of  himself. 
Z  thought  it  more  advisable  to  call  up  his.  latent 
fedoigs  for  home,  to  which  his  long  years  of 
peril  and  {nivation  must  have  presented  a  coo* 
tiast  strange  indeed* 
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^  ^  Ah !  ^  said  he,  at  a  seemingly  aoddenfal 
mentioii  of  Raff  Hall ;  ^' And  the  old  maiwrnm 
is  standing  yet?  I  wish  we  had  it  here  to 
lodge  you  better/^ 

^  And  hnndieds  wish  its  owner  conid  inhabit 
it  where  it  is/^ 

"  What,  have  they  not  forgotten  me?*' 
I  gave  him  many  interesting  proofs  to  the 
contrary;  for  his  nrnneroos  dependants  had 
experienced  too  much  liberality  from  him  to 
acknowledge  that  the  world  held  his  equaL 
Even  those.of  his  own  grade  who  had  the  most 
heartily  disapproved  of  his  dogged  systems 
contrasted  his  high  feeling  of  honour  with  the 
crafty  mountebanks  of  the  day^  and  reproached 
them  with  their  want  of  resemblance.  My 
unde  was  evidently  touched ;  his  kind  fedings 
remained,  his  animosities  had  been  forgotten^ 
maongst  events  far  more  stirring  and  important 
and  he  inquired  indiscriminately  after  his  for- 
mer neighbours,  as  if  he  were  concerned  for  alL 
He  was  sorry  they  should  meet  no  more.    Hb 
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life,  had  taken  a  course  which  must  separate 
them  for  ever.  Besides^  it  was .  not  in  his 
power  to  return,  if  he  would.  The .  necessity 
which  had  driven  him  from  his  country  existed 
still  to  keep  him  from  it.  And  then  my  imde 
suddenly  roused,  himself  from,  the  yielding 
mood,  as  imworthy  of  his.  high  calling,  and  in 
elevated  and  determined  tones  declared  his  in- 
difference to  all  that  other  folks  called  ruin, 
and  his  perfect  confidence  that  no  amends  of 
Fortune  could  ever  tempt  him  to  renounce  the 
cause  he  had  espoused. 

When,  after,  drying  myself  by  a  %tufOy  and 
refreshing  my  exhausted  frame  with  a  roll> 
which  was  almost  as  tough  as  India  rubber, 
and  a  piece  of  Bologna  sausage,  which  made 
me  smell  of  garUc  for  a  week,  I  lay  down  upon 
a  bed  of  straw  and  military  cloaks,  in  a  paved 
bed-room  with  a  broken  window,  full  fervent 
was  my  aspiration,  that  Fortune  might  be  kind 
enough  to  offer  the  temptation  to  which  she 
had  been  dared.    At  the  same  time,  I  was  by 
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no  means  sure  that  a  disposition  like  tliat  of 
my  imde  would  not  have  triumphed  in  sack 
aa  opportomty  of  praying  its  stabboranesa. 
He  had  tidd  me  that  he  expected  s[dendid 
lesulls  finom  his  movements  that  veiy  night  j 
no  less  than  the  captme  of  the  despotic  Duloe 
of  Modena,  upon  whose  resting  plaoe^  £rom 
Massa  di  Cairara  to  his  little  capital^  he  had 
dismissed  the  SUe  of  his  band,  and  whose 
liberty  was  only  to  be  conditional  upon  a  free 
constitaticMU  The  event  ai  this  expedition 
was  too  interesting  to  admit  of  repose,  aStttx 
in  the  projector  or  the  mere  spectator^  and, 
whibtmy  unde  sat  deeply  musing,  like  a  patri« 
arch  on  the  prospects  of  a  new  worid,  I  lay 
in  a  dreamy  watdifiifaiess,  which,  if  it  suffered 
my  body  to  rest,  kept  my  mind  ^ddy  with  a 
txouUed  rotation  of  phantoms,  oi  which  the 
only  decided  trace  was  tremor  and  intense  pain* 
Sometimes  I  was  startled  into  a  dearer  percep- 
tion of  thii^  by  some  stir  amongst  the  law- 
less garrison,  who  still  kept  their  orgies  in  the 
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same  ezpectaticm,  and  I  kx&ed  ereiy  moment 
for  Ae  production  of  the  poor  captive  Dvke^ 
with  increased  horror  at  my  unde's  perilous 
darmg.  The  laying  hands  upon  the  Lord's 
anointed  waa  sometiiing  very  like  sacrilege^ 
aad  never  could  prosper.  I  saw^the  head  of 
&e  offender  grinning  ghastly  finom  the  top  of 
some  thronged  dty  gate,  and  heard  his  1>ones 
cracked  upon  the  wheel;  and  then  I  thought  of 
Hbt  protection  whiciL  he  had  afforded  to  my 
deserted  infancy,  the  care  which  he  had  shewn 
in  securing  me  from  participating  in  his  dis- 
tresses, and  the  many  qualities  both  of  heart 
si&d  intdlect  that  had  made  him  Eked  in  spite 
of  himself.  Never  were  the  travels  of  tiie  Kege 
lord  of  Modena  attended  by  more  sincerely 
good  wishes,  than  those  which  proceeded  from 
tile  straw  bed  in  the  heart  of  the  enemy^s 
camp. 

Towards  day-break  my  ears  were  assailed  by 
d  louder  commotion  than  usual.  It  was  not  a 
report  to  my  uncle,  of  which  during  the  n^t 
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there  had  been  several^  but  like  a  distant  and 
discordant  chorus  of  wind-instruments^  some* 
times  ceasing,  sometimes  renewed  by  a  sixig^ 
and  long-drawn  and  most  melancholy  wail. 
I  judged,  with  a  freezing  shudder^  that  it  must 
be  a  funeral  procession,  that]  the  intended  cap- 
tive had  been  mmrdered,  and  that  those  dread- 
ful notes  were  resounding  his  requiem, 

A  few  minutes  more,  and  my  agonies  were 
inexpressibly  relieved  by  the  arrival  of  the 
musicians  under  my  window,  from  whence  I 
descried  a  drove  of  donldes  and  mules  that 
appeared  to  extend  through  the  whole  town, 
every  one  groaning  under  a  load  at  least  as  big 
as  itself*  I  thanked  my  stars,  that  this^  at  all 
events,  could  not  be  the  cavalcade  of  the  Duke 
of  Modena,  and  began  to  share  in  the  cario- 
sity of  Sir  Hector,  who  shouted  from  a  bal- 
cony, to  know  what  it  all  meant.  The  drivers, 
the  identical  elite  who  had  been  dispatched  for 
conquest  of  a  far  different  description,  retomed 
a  roar  of  '^  vivas/^  and  proclaimed,  all  at  the 
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same  time^  that  they  had  brought  in  a  prize 
of  ^^dugento  sommariy^  two  hundred  jack- 
asses^ laden  with  salt^  from  Massa  to  Modena* 

"  And  what  have  you  done  with  the  Duke  ?' 
again  shouted  the  Commander-in-chief. 

The  brave  band  would  have  taken  him  in 
anodier  five  minutes,  but  unluckily  the  run- 
away donkey-drivers  outstripped  them,  and 
apprized  hhn  of  his  danger. 

So  ended  the  chance  of  a  free  constitution, 
for  that  time.  My  uncle  made  a  long  ha- 
rangue upon  the  defeat  of  the  great  cause; 
reminded  his  forces  that  they  were  no  longer 
'banditti,  but  the  hopes  of  an  anxious  world ; 
•and  concluded  with  an  exclamation  of  "  two 
hundred  jack-asses,  instead  of  a  reigning 
Duke  V* 

^^  Well  done,*^  thought  I,  **  here  is  another 
argument  in  favour  of  common  sense  ;'^  and  I 
laid  down  again,  and  slept  for  several  hours. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  first  sound  I  heard  wlien  I  svakened 
uros  BtaU  the  eloquenoe  of  my  uade^-H^picras, 
sonorous^  indignant.  The  chosen  band,  who 
with  thor  prize  had  been  so  ill-reodived,  had 
found  his  qpecies  of  warfare  not  likely  to  snit 
lihem,  and  had,  one  and  all,  taken  leave  of  ab» 
seace  to  set  up  for  themselyeB*  Those  who 
rraiained  had  begun  to  inquire  how  they  woe 
to  be  paid  for  their  services,  if  not  by  booty? 
and  as  no  rewaord  had  ever  entered  into  tkeir 
leader's  calcidationef,  beyond  glory  and  bunoh 
taliiy,  it  was  probable  that  the  first  company 
of  the  regulars  that  was  sent  to  dislodge  themi 
would  find  the  strong  hold  deserted. 


As  soon  as  this  a&ir  was  disposed  of,  there 
arose  the  damoor  of  another  aniyal,  and  I 
entered  the  Hall  of  Audience  at  the  same  time 
with  the  robber  who  had  carried  my  node's 
inidtation  to  the  Mardiese^  and  who  returned 
mth  a  scowl,  which  was  by  no  means  satis- 
factory. 

^^  How  now,  Capitano !  Where  is  the  Mar- 
chese  ?^^ 

"  Gone  to  hell,  I  hope/  was  the  Captain's 
leqpectful  answer. 

^  Scel^cato,  you  have  not  murdered  him  ?  ^ 
exdiamed  my  uncle,  starting  to  his  feel^  and 
cocking  a  pistol. 

The  Captain  regarded  it  with  a  smile  of  in- 
difference,  as  though  he  had  been  bullet-proof. 
^'  This  is  bad  pay,  Eecdifenza,  for  a  snccessfal 
campaign.  It  is  no  fault  of  pune  that  the 
Marchese  is  not  here/^ 

^^  Good  Heaven !  ^^  cried  I,  witii  a  gasp  of 
horror,  "  his  guards  then — '^ 
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'^  Si^  sdgnore,  his  guards  had  no  heart  to 
defend  their  chaige^  and  so — ^' 

«  They  put  him  to  death  \" 

'^  Per  JBacco^  they  had  no  time  for  that. 
They  ran  away^  as  usual,  at  the  first  random 
shot,  and  the  Marchese  is  not  here  only  he- 
cause  he  would  not  come." 

^^  Not  come ! "  cried  my  uncle^  ^^  you  offered 
him  our  protection  ?  " 

^*  Sicuro ;  but  he  advised  us  to*  seek  pro- 
tection for  ourselves;  and  desired  me  to  tell 
you  that  your  interference  in  his  favour  is  the 
greatest  evil  you  could  have  done  him.  That 
he  had  no  thanks  to  return  to  the  encourager 
of  so  many  thieves  and  assassins;  and  that, 
though  the  suspicion  of  being  one  of  your  parti- 
zans  might  cost  him  his  head^  he  would  be  in 
Florence  before  the  fugitives^  to  disown  you 
as  he  would  the  devil." 

^^  I  told  you,'*  said  my  uncle,  turning  to  me, 
with  a  flush  of  indignation^  ^^  that  we  can  only 
expect  gratitude  from  posterity.^ 


jf 
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•  "  I  perceive,  my  dear  sir,  that  you  were  per- 
fectly correct ;  as  likewise  in  your  estimation  of 
the  diflSiculties  of  reaching  it/* 

^^  Per  Dio,  Capitano !  and  you  suffered  him 
to  have  his  way?  You  gave  him  his  liberty 
to  deride  and  scoff  at  us  ?  You  did  not  let  him 
feel  the  power  he  defied  ?  Is  this  your  zeal 
in  our  service  ?  Ebbene,  I  cannot  be  every- 
where." 

"  Eccellenza,  what  would  you  have  had  me 
do?'* 

"  Do  ?     Why,  tie  him  hand  and  foot ;  and 
since  he  would  not  come  as  a  friend,  bring  him 
in  as  an  enemy." 

"  GrcLziCy  signore ;  that  is  just  what  I  wanted 
to  know :  it  is  only  lately  that  I  have  taken  to 
fighting  for  glory.  I  left  the  Marchese  five 
minutes  ago,  comfortably  housed  at  the  gate, 
but  as  littie  grateful  for  our  care  of  him,  as  if 
he  had  given  us  no  trouble  at  all.^' 

'^Excellentiy  done!  But,  Capitano,  you 
committed  no  depredations  ?'* 

VOL.  Ill,  O 
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little  or  none^Signore.  A  few  candlesticks 
from  the  chapel^ — tiie  Virgin's  petticoat, — 
and  some  other  trifles ;  but  nothing  of  conse* 
quence/' 

^  By  Heaven,  these  fellows  will  make  me  a 
captain  of  banditti,  whether  I  will  or  no  1  Go, 
my  good  nephew-— explain  matters  to  the  Mar- 
chese,  and  make  £riends  with  him,  before  they 
send  his  ears  to  Florence,  as  ambassadors  for 


ransom/* 


I  thought  my  uncle,  now  that  his  dignity 
had  been  duly  asserted,  felt  a  little  compunc- 
tion for  the  rough  compliment  by  which  he  had 
repaid  my  friend's  services,  and  that  he  was 
glad  to  avail  himself  of  the  entry  of  three  or 
four  dissipated-looking  desperadoes,  whom  he 
saluted  by  high  titles,  to  let  me  have  the  first 
meeting  to  myself.  As  I  departed  with  the 
Capitano,  he  informed  me  that  the  conclave  we 
had  left  were  noblemen  who  had  all  been  out* 
lawed  for  political  crimes,  and  had  brought 
what  money  and  dependants  they  could  scrape 
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together  for  any  desperate  remedy  they  might 
chance  to  devise.  He  had  not  much  opinion 
of  the  result;  for  the  manner  in  which  they 
carried  on  their  operations^  was  so  di£ferent 
from  the  tactics  he  practised  when  he  made 
war  on  his  own  account,  that  he  could  see  no 
reason  in  them  at  all — nor^  he  believed,  could 
any  of  the  band.  In  fact,  he  was  sure  that 
when  the  Marchese  Carlo*  in  their  return  with 
him,  guaranteed  the  pardon  of  the  Duke  of 
Tuscany  for  all  past  offences  to  those  who 
would  quit  the  faction,  his  party  were  only 
withheld  from  desertion  by  the  lucky  circiun- 
stance  of  the  majority  not  being  Tuscans,  and 
therefore  not  included  in  the  benefit. 

Having  now  descended  to  the  street,  I  looked 
about  for  the  grim  vagabonds  who  had  scowled 
upon  my  arrival,  but  every  place  seemed  de- 
serted. ^^  They  are  only  used  to  practise  their 
professions  by  night,''  I  said  to  myself,  ^^  and 
are  doubtless  sharing  the  slumbers  of  the 
wolves/'    As  we  continued  our  progress  down 
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the  little  chaotic  town^  a  few  narrow  openings 
displayed  far  below  us  an  ocean  of  mist^  which 
entirely  concealed  the  country  around^  with  the 
exception  of  two  or  three  mountain  peaks, 
which  were  covered  with  snow.  Not  a  living 
thing  appeared,  but  the  disconsolate  and  starv- 
ing cattle.  My  companion  stared  about  with 
no  less  surprise  than  I. 

When,  however,  we  reached  a  small  piazza, 
surrounded  by  a  low  dark  colonnade,  with  a 
grotesque  fountain  on  one  side,  and  the  pon- 
derous towers  of  the  city-gate  on  the  other,  the 
wonder  was  explained ;  and  wondrous  was  the 
explanation.  The  square  was  a  solid  mass  of 
robbers  and  rabble,  bristling  with  long  msty 
guns,  and  glittering  with  knives,  and  displaying 
colours  and  fashions  of  costume  as  abtmdantly 
as  any  masquerade.  From  a  window  in  the 
tower,  in  which  I  expected  to  find  him  in  fear 
of  his  life,  leant  the  gallant  figure  of  the  Mar- 
chese,  and  his  voice,  rapid,  manly,  and  ener- 
getic, was  obtaining  profound  attention. 
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How  he  came  to  be  in  this  situation  was 
explained  in  a  moment.  The  party  who  had 
brought  him^  had  given  notice  of  an  illustrious 
captive,  and  curiosity  had  run  to  see.  Find- 
ing the  piazza  begin  to  fill,  and  observing 
the  style  of  the  tribes,  the  Marchese  considered 
the  opportunity  too  good  to  be  lost,  and  began 
to  address  them*  In  a  few  minutes  the  news 
spread,  and  the  natural  propensity  for  spectacle 
produced  the  effect  I  witnessed. 

^^  Diavolo !"  cried  my  conductor,  with  a  mo- 
tion to  rush  forward,  and  stop  the  dangerous 
harangue:  " Diavolo !^^  and  his  curiosity  to 
know  what  it  was  all  about  withheld  him,  as  it 
had  done  the  rest. 

Whatever  the  first  part  of  the  speech  might 
have  been,  it  had  in  some  degree  answered 
its  intent,  for  there  were  looks  and  signs  pass- 
ing amongst  the  crowd,  which  could  not  be 
mistaken.  There  were,  however,  strong  signs 
of  disapproval  likewise;  and  in  one  place,  a 
murderous  villain  was  in  the  act  of  levelling 
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his  gun  at  the  speaker,  when  he  was  knocked 
down  with  the  butt-end  cf  his  neighbour's* 
The  tumult  thickened,  and  as  nuuiy  weie  eaoL. 
pk>yed  in  assailing  and  resisting,  as  in  listCBp- 
ing  to  the  words  which  animated  them.  The 
noble  young  Tuscan  showed  little  fear  o£ 
consequences;  and  the  only  difference  in  his 
manner  was,  that  it  became  more  and  more 
animated. 

**  I  have  shown  you,^^  he  cried,  *^  what  de- 
pendance  you  are  to  place  in  the  demagogues 
who  have  deluded  you^  all  actuated  as  they  are 
by  di£Eerent  private  motives,  and  all  determined 
as  they  are  to  give  you  the  same  reward  as 
soon  as  they  are  answered.  Will  those  "wba 
are  to  gain  all  by  rebellion  risk  the  loss  of  tiiat 
aB,  when  it  is  obtained,  by  fbsterii^  the  ftctaovs^ 
to  be  employed  against  themselves?  W31 
those  who  taught  you  discontent  not  r^nember 
your  aptness  at  the  lesson?  Will  they  not 
g^  you  to  the  wheel  and  to  the  ^Ueys  for  the 
crimes  which  they  well  know  you  meditate? 
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I  tell  you  this  cause  is  worse  than  brigandage^ 
for  it  has  the  same  atrocities  and  penalties^  and 
none  of  its  advantages.  If  you  must  live  by 
crime^  commit  it  for  yourselves.  You  who' 
can  count  on  each  other's  fidelity,  break  off,  if 
you  are  prudent^  your  league  with  those  whom 
ycm  ndstrost;  for  that  your  interests  are  not 
the  same  is  borne  out  by  the  strife  which  you 
are  waging  at  this  moment.  There  are  amongst 
you  Lombards,  Modenese,  Romans,  Tuscans^ 
and  refugees  and  robbers  from  aU  parts.  Which 
of  you  will  not  throw  down  your  arms  and 
desert  the  rest,  the  instant  your  govemmentf 
o£kr  you  the  condition  of  a  free  pardon  £cm 
past  offences?  Tuscans,  my  name  is  Carlo 
di  — !  If  it  should  be  the  pleasure  of  some 
dastard  confederate  to  assassinate  me  where  I 
stand,  you  know  my  rank ;  that  it  has  been 
borne  without  stain ;  and  that,  dead  or  alive^ 
my  house  have  kept  their  word.  Use  your 
aimsr  only  to  defend  yourselves   £rom   yout 
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mnrdeioiis  allies.  Report  to  your  Sovemgn 
Puke  how  Carlo  di — has  promised  in  his  name 
an  unconditional  for^veness  to  all  who  irili 
return  to  thdr  honest  occupations.  If  this  be 
not  ratified^  let  my  race  he  forgotten^  or  re* 
memhered  only  in  dishonour/' 

Here  the  uproar  became  so  violent  that  the 
speaker  was  inaudible,  and  I  every  moment  ex- 
pected to  see  him  drop  beneath  some  deadly 
rifle.  No  one  however  had  courage  to  incur  tiie 
consequences  of  such  an  act,  and  after  as  much 
time  had  elapsed  in  harmless  gesticulation  as 
would  have  sufficed  for  the  same  number  of  true- 
blooded  Britons  to  knock  each  other's  brains 
wity  the  only  decided  movement  was  in  some 
three  or  four  heroes,  who  hurried  from  the  rest 
tochdm  the  life  of  the  offending  Marcheae  from 
their  chiefs.  These  were  followed  by  more 
and  more,  all  shouting,  ^  Morte  !'^  and  ^  Tra* 
dimento  !  ^'  and  accompanied  by  the  terrified 
lowings  and  brayings  of  the  cattle.    In  a  few 
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;s  all  the  discontented  were  drained  off. 
urty  that  remained  composed  about  half 
nd ;  and,  disposing  themselves  in  groups, 

began  consulting  eagerljr  what  they 
I  do. — f  Viva ! "  exclaimed  a  knot  of  some 
,  "  Viva  il  Marchese."  The  cry  was  re- 
l  as  readily  as  had  been  those  of  "  morte'*' 

tradimento."  The  guard  who  had  pos- 
n  of  the  tower  were  the  soldiers  who  had 
placed  there  by  the  Tuscan  govemmenty 
intMn  a  somewhat  unprofitable  Dogana. 
had  been  compelled  by  fear  to  join  the- 
jents,  and  were  too  happy  to  profit  by  an 
'tunity  of  returning  to  a  trade  less  perilous.- 
Marchese  was  brought  down  firom  his- 
n  amidst  vehement  acclamations.  The 
!s  had  got  a  new  leader,  and  novelty  was 

ruling  passion ;  and,  to  my  tmspeakable 
',  I  saw  them  hurry,  or  rather  cany,  him 
ugh  the  gates,  and  continue  their  march  of 
nph  down  the  moimtain.    They  soon  en- 


90  RAFF  HAJUI*. 

tered  the  mist  which  I  have  before  said 
enveloped  all  the  landscape  beneath^  and  were 
enabled  to  find  their  way  without  being  mo- 
lested or  seen. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

s  the  only  remaining  witness  of  theif 
re,  and  confess  to  a  momentary  hesit^ 
ether  I  ought  not  to  join  in  it.  But  to 
id  should  I  have  gone  ?  I  had  nothing 
,  and  therefore  I  had  nothing  to  fear ; 
ermined  for  the  present  to  let  my  fate 
upon  tiiat  of  my  uncle.  He  was  the 
Tson  to  whom  my  services  might  be 
for  the  exploit  of  the  Marchese  would 
ss  restore  him  to  favour  at  Florence)^ 
lim  therefore  I  returned, 
e  covrt  aid  of  the  town  I  encountered 
ur  not  less  frightful  than  that  which  I 
it  witnessed.     The  miscreants  before 
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mentioned  were  crowded  beneath  the  liberator's 
balcony^  and  thronged  the  steps  and  the  apart- 
ment in  which  I  left  him^  all  demanding  in 
menadng  tones  the  life  of  the  Florentine  noble. 
They  were  Tehemently  seconded  by  their  dif- 
ferent leaders^  who  declared  that  to  extinguish 
the  race  of  pensioned  idlers  was  the  chief  end 
of  their  labonrs ;  that  this  one  had  moreover 
brought  dissention  amongst  them,  and  dared 
them  in  their  strong-hold.    One  was  for  drag- 
ging him  out  and  shooting   him,  as  the  first 
evidence  of  their  determination  to  push  the 
War  with  vigour;  another  was  for  sending  him 
bit  by  bit  to  the  Grand  Duke,  for  high  ransom 
or  great  concessions.     There  was  no  breast 
with  any  weakness  of  mercy  excepting  that  of 
my  unde,  who  certainly  defended  the  weak 
point  with  a  suitable  energy.     He   said  the 
Marchese  had  been  brought  in  forcibly  as  an 
enemy,  and  was  therefore  guilty  of  no  breach  of 
faith.    That  he   was  courageous  and  eloquent, 
which  were  the  quaUties  most  important  to 
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their  cause^  therefore  they  should  make  a  friend 

« 

of  him ; — ^that  he  was  a  man,  and  that  they  could 
hardly  forward  a  theory  of  universal  benevo- 
lence by  turning  murderers ;  finally^  that  he 
himself  was  under  obligations  to  him«  which 
settled  the  question  at  once.  They  might  ex- 
claim as  they  pleased,  but  the  Marchese  should 
be  at  liberty  to  stay  or  to  go,  and  should  bear 
witness  that  he  had  been  with  men  of  virtue, 
and  not  amidst  a  bloody  banditti. 

Presently  the  attack  shifted  from  the 
Marchese  to  my  uncle,  who  was  taunted  with 
betraying  his  party,  and  who  replied  to  the 
taimt  like  an  infuriate  lion.  Murder  would 
no  doubt  have  been  done  in  the  room,  but  just 
then  a  most  important  turn  was  given  to  affairs, 
by  an  apropos  announcement  that  the  Marchese 
had  marched  off  with  half  the  forces.  The 
news  was  followed  by  a  yell  and  a  rush,  which 
speedily  relieved  the  room  of  all  excepting  my 
uncle  andmyseK. 
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^  These  are  unpromishig  associates,  my  deir 
uncle,'*  ssdd  I,  ^^  to  assist  in  patting  a  world  to 
lights;  but  your  undiminished  ardour  is  a  proof 
that  you  have  not  often  had  such  unruly  spirits 
to  deal  with/' 

'^  The  path  to  fame,  nephew,  is  strewed  with 
thorns.  The  materials  you  have  seen  are  about 
the  best  that  I  have  obtained  to  dear  it,  and  a 
succession  of  such  scenes  as  to  day  have  formed 
the  character  of  my  life  for  years/' 

As  he  said  this,  he  concealed  a  brace  of  pistols 
under  his  cloak,  and  prepared  to  go  forth  to 
see  what  mischief  had  been  done,  and  to  prevent 
fresh. 

"  I  forgot  to  t^n  you,''  he  added,  *^  that 
another  acquaintance  of  yours  has  been 
brought  in  prisoner.  The  capitano  took  him 
from  half  a  dozen  armed  guides  on  his  return 
with  the  Marchese,  and  not  having  any  com- 
mands to  that  effect,  thought  he  might  do  a 
little  business  on  his  own  account,  and  keep 
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him  for  ransom.  The  affair  has  been  betrayed 
to  me  by  the  captain's  bosom  friend^  who  is 
anxious  to  succeed  to  his  post/' 

'^  An  acquaintance  of  mine !  ^^  I  exclaimed^ 
with  surprise. 

^  Yes ;  he  speaks  no  Italian,  but  gave  them 
to  imderstand,  by  dint  of  dog  Latin,  which  was 
expounded  by  a  priest,  that  he  had  been  all 
night  in  pursuit  of  an  Englishman.  Stay  here, 
and  he  shall  be  brought  to  you.*' 

During  the  few  moments  which  elapsed  be- 
fore the  appearance  of  my  visitor,  all  my  wits 
were  upon  the  alert  to  imagine  who  he  could 
be.  Doubtless  he  was  the  same  from  whom, 
with  his  party,  I  had  escaped  under  the  appre- 
hension of  banditti.  But  then,  why  did  he  fire 
a  shot  ?  Ha !  was  it  not  the  custom  of  sailors 
to  fire  shots,  for  the  purpose,  in  sea  phrase,  of 
causing  you  to  bring  to  ?  and  might  not  this 
be  Captain  Fleetwood,  desirous  of  a  few  more 
last  words  on  the  subject  so  vital  to  us  both  ? 
The  thought  sent  the  blood  through  my  veins 
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with  a  rapidity  that  turned  me  giddy.  But 
then,  would  a  bold  British  sailor  have  thought 
it  necessary  to  protect  his  person  by  siich  a 
numerous  escort  ?  No,  it  must  be  some  one 
else.  Mr.  M^Gilp,  in  all  probability,  fearing 
that  I  was  making  my  escape,  and  coming 
after,  to  hold  me  to  my  engagements  by  main 
force?  No,  he  could  speak  Italian  like  a 
native.  Sir  John  ?  No.  he  could  not  even 
speak  dog  Latin.  I  was  completely  at  a  loss 
•when  my  ears  were  assailed  by  two  or  three 
voices  going  at  the  same  time,  one  shriller  than 
the  rest,  but  the  words  formed  a  duct  of 
languages  in  which  it  was  difficult  to  discover 
the  meaning. 

"  Non  comprendo,"  muttered  flie  deep  bass 
•of  one. 

'^  Habeas  Corpus,"  ejaculated  the  treble  of 
another. 

"  Siamo  Italiani,  Diavolo !  Percbe  paihte 
Francese  ?  *' 

'^  Juro,  in  articulo  mortis.^^ 


RAFF  HALL.  97 

^  Cospetto  di  Bacco." 
^^  Vis  pro  lege." 

**  Andate !  andate/'  and  here  the  door  flew 
open/and  the  brigands  forced  in  their  victim. 
What  was  my  surprise!  Scared  as  he  was, 
starved,  tattered,  draggled  in  mud,  his  teeth 
and  his  tongue  chattering  like  a  concert  of 
castanets  and  magpies,  I  yet  recognized  an 
old  acquaintance,  whose  very  existence  had 
been  driven  from  my  recollection. 

^^  In  the  name  of  all  that  is  strange  and 
wonderful !  '^  I  began. 

^^  Would  any  jury  on  earth  beUeve  it  ?  ^*  he 
continued.  '^  A  captain  of  banditti  in  my 
honest  friend  Maltravers ! " 

"  A  booty  in  the  bare  bones  of  my  excellent 
evil  genius,  Mr.  Sharp !  ^' 

The  capitano,  who  had  learnt  to  pay  me  a 

sort  of  respect,  finding  that  we  were  in  reality 

old  friends,  withdrew  his  myrmidons  and  left 

us  to  ourselves. 

*^  So ! "  said  Mr.  Sharp,  wiping  the  deaths 

VOL.  III.  H 
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like  moisture  from  his  little  oorragatod  brow 
and  brindled  head^  ^^  a  reprieve  at  &&  foot  of 
die  gallows!  I^  make  affidavit,  my  dear 
fellow^  that  you  ought  to  indemnify  me  for  the 
loss  of  at  least  ten  years  of  my  life,  for  if  I  had 
not  been  upon  your  service  I  should  nevtf  have 
known  the  horrors  of  the  last  twelve  hours.  I 
shall  charge  them  in  the  biQ,  I  promise  yoa; 
and  a  pretty  long  one  it  will  be.  "Diere  are 
an  my  travelling  expenses  fitmi  England  to 
Naples  and  back,  besides  a  guinea  a  day  for 
self,  excepting  when  I  passed  the  dangerous 
places,  and  then  I  chai^  two.  And  then 
there 's  for  guides  to  conduct  and  Gens  d'ama 
to  protect  me — ^for  plays,  operas,  and  sig^ 
o£  931  descriptions,  where  I  might  chance 
to  meet  with  you.  Then  there 's  for  letten 
that  were  never  answered,  and  inquiries  to 
know  the  reason.  And  then,  'pon  my  life,  yon 
must  pay  me  for  making  out  the  account,  fa 
you  'U  find  it  a  folio  volume.  But  no  matter  lor 
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tl»t  ]U6t  now;  I  can  give  you  credit  for  a 
]itde  -widile ;  and''  so^  my  dear  fellow^  how  do 
you  do^  and  where  hare  you  been^  and  what 
l3ie  devil  has  made  you  a  captain  of  ban- 
ditti?*' 

I  answered  aU  this  with  many  acknowledge- 
ments for  the  trouble  Mr.  Sharp  had  taken,  as 
many  hopes  that  he  had  enjoyed  his  travels, 
and  congratulations  on  his  increase  of  practice ; 
and  finished  by  a  question,  in  the  name  of  the 
■same  potentate  who  had  given  such  emphasis 
to  his  own,  of  what  on  earth  could  have 
brought  him  so  far  in  pursuit  of  me  ? 

*^  What  has  brought  me  ?  Why,  to  report 
progress  to  be  sure ;  and  here  you  fly  away  as 
if  I  had  no  good  news  for  you.  When  I  arrive 
in  Ptorence,  you  have  gone  off  in  a  flash  of 
fee;  when  I  return  and  trace  you  to  the  moun- 
tains, you  take  wing  in  a  tempest.  ^Sdeath !  you 
are  as  wild  as  a  hawk,  for  the  more  signals  we 
fied  the  faster  you  flew.  But,  however,  I 
have  got  you  at  last— or  rather  you  have  got 
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nieu  v^asz:  semes  tr>  ^r  smc  dnn^  md  so,  if 
TTHs  v^  <m^  j*iaK  xBsae  bbp  finoca  bds^  mnr- 
iec¥>il.  rX  ^bL  yaa.  s  !i£c^  atorr.^ 
-^Il2d2  TOBieSf  casrJ'  I  ic|ficd,  ""joa  are 

mrc  aannr^fft  al^HCsh^ie  bosEKStd,  and  I  ddnk  I 
CEL  jr^nujf  ycisr  SxitT  ^dnemrtq  yaopkaae; 
r^icrTraer  g\ptirgfiSuc.  tiki  most  not  just  now 
giUil:e-  A=id  so  ?M>vibr  TCHir  goodnevsyfor, 
if  y nr  isEir  zzrriai!^  to  tdl  me  irath  its  piioe^ 

or  w3L  £nd  it  Atap  cdoo^  in  the  end, 
ic^  go  to  v«Mk  regohihv  >^d  open 
?^  rascfrotn  tbe  moniiiig  of  your  dqputoie 
frrca  i&e  Tower  Stadrs.  Ton  will  lenoember 
tisei  we  bad  a  fireMuig  ioTitatioD  to  gQ  to  die 
Bccssr  & — Wdl,  down  I  went  the  same  day, 
fer  I  wislied  to  do  things  pofiteLr ;  and  on  the 
ooisde  of  die  coach,  for  I  was  anxious  not 
to  be  mofr  e^qpensive  to  you  Aan  was  abso- 

'^  And  bow^in  bearen's  name,  did  your  Tint 
please  the  Bector  ?  " 
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Oh,  vastly,  vastly-^I  explained  to  him 
that  it  had  not  been  possible  to  pay  it  sooner, 
and  he  took  my  apologies  in  the  most  consi- 
derate way  imaginable.  I  stayed  with  him  a. 
month,  which  passed  so  agreeably  that  I  really 
mean  to  charge  the  time  to  you  only  at  half 
price.  We  played  at  cribbage  and  eat  tithe 
pigs,  and  talked  of  you,  and  aU  that,  and  between 
whiles  I  looked  about  to  see  whom  we  could 
prosecute  for  de&mation,  which,  you  will  sup-, 
pose,  got  me  into  a  large  circle  of  acquaintance 
presently.     I  introduced  myself  to  Lord  A— — 

and  Lady  B as  your .  particular  friend  and 

adviser,  and  was  honoured  by  an  invitation  to 
dinner. by  both.^^ 

*^  Good  heaven,  Mr.  Sharp,  were  not  my 
grievances  enough  already  ? '' 
.  "  Yes,'  my  dear  fellow,  yes— they  were  pro- 
voking, certainly,  and  one  of  my  main  objects 
in  making. similar. visits  to  all  the  families  in 
the  neighbourhood  was  to  show  them  that  you 
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had  respectable  firiends,  and  cooid  not  be  ao 
bad  as  you  were  repreaaxted."' 

^Upon  my  life^  it  was  very  consMteate' 
And— and  yon  no  doubt,  firand  tbe  wm  eweet- 

^^Never  better. — ^Your  country  fiimifes  «e 
generally  loi^  established^  xad  Ymve  cqiitaloUl 
odhoa*  Lord  A—— ^s  port  waa  twenty  7«Ha 
in  bottle,  and  I  confess  to  being  a  little  otf. 
At  Lady  B  ^s  I  met  a  brace  of  Buensta 
mid  the  Biidiop  of  the  diooese,^  and  got  so  eeii* 
f oundedly  drunk^  that  her  ladyship  was  oMiged 
to  send  me  home  to  the  Bector^s  houae  in  hm 
own  carnage/' 

*^And  you  had  introduced  yourself  as  asy 
particular  fn&id  ?  ^ 

^^Oh  yes,  I  took  care  of  that;  and  taBnd 
about  you  all  the  time,  to  see  what  I  oodd 
catdi  hold  of;  but  no  one  knew  frmn  wfaenee 
the  evil  reports  had  originated*  They  wem 
very  sorry  that  such  should  be  afioaCy  but  Aaly 
you  know,  is  not  actionable,  and  presently,  I 
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they  b^an  to  amoke  iiitat  I  waa 
Qr  I  vna  never  inrited  to  the  same 
dee." 

eems  that  your  scheme  (^  aiding  me,  by 
ng  my  respectable  style  of  acquaintance, 
succeed  ? " 

t  altogether ;  and  so,  as  the  Bailws  say, 
jliged  to  try  another  tack ;  and,  instead 
ing  about  the  bush  to  see  vhom  I 
mbpana  agunst  your  cousin  and  the 
I  reaolred  to  try  what  ires  to  be  done 
nt  FamasBus  itself.  With  this  rieir,  I 
reluctant  leave  of  the  Rector  and  his 
hom  I  propose  viriting  again  every  now 
>n,  and  called,  with  my  carpet  hag,  upon 
ock." 
un  afcaid  my  name  did  not  help  you 

lid'nt  try  it,  my  dear  fellow,  Mr.  Block 
is  own  name  better,  uid  so  I  took  that 
f  introduction.  *  Mr,  Block,'  said  I,  w 
led  the  room,  'I  have  taken  a  greit 
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liberty  in  this  intrusion^  but  haying  heard  thftt 
the  great  literary  lion  was  residing  in  tUs 
village,  I  could  not  on  any  account  tbink  ol 
passing  through  it  without  paying  my  respects 
to  him/  Mr.  Block  shook  me  cordially  by  the 
hand — ^was  charmed  to  receive  a  visit  of  so 
much  intellectuality,  presented  me,  with  due 
self-importance  to  Mrs.  Block,  begged  I  wonld 
stay  dinner,  and  ended  by  finding  me  bed  and 
board  for  a  week !  '^ 

''At  the  expiration  of  which,  I  suppose,  he 
took  you  before  a  Magistrate  as  a  swindler  ? " 
,  *'  No  such  thing — ^no  such  thing.  You  are 
quite  out.  He  saw  my  reverence  for  his 
genius,  and  we  became  bosom  friends. — '  Block, 
my  dear  fellow,'  said  I  one  day,  'it  is  reported 
in  the  literary  world  that  you  have  had  the 
devil  to  pay  at  the  Mount  with  a  pupil  and 
some  yeung  lady.^' 

"  No,  is  it  ?"  said  Block :  "  I  was  not  awase 
that  they  watched  us  so  closely.  But  true  it 
is,  there  has  been  a  to-do  about  something  or 
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other^  but  I  have  never  been  able  to  tinder* 
fitand  exactly  what.  My  wife  and  the  hand* 
some  captain  pretend  to  know  all  about  iW 

"  It  was  they  who  set  it  afloat,  then?^' 

"  Why,  I  do  not  know.    I  cannot  make 
them  out.^' 

*^  Well,  continued  Mr.  Sharp,  "  I  saw  there 
was  no  evidence  to  be  got  out  of  Block,  and 
their  servants  were  equally  unproductive.  So, 
once  more  I  was  obliged  to  change  my  tack* 
^  Block,'  says  I,  ^  that  is  a  fineish  woman,  that 
wife  of  your's.  A  little  long  in  the  leg  or  so, 
but  really  as  far  as  inches  go,  a  fineish  womaA^ 
And  yet  I  think,  it  must  cursedly  cramp 
your  genius  to  be  playing  at  bo-peep  all  day 
long  to  see  what  she  is  doing  with  the  captain. 
Beg  pardon,  my  dear  fellow,  for  taking  such  a 
liberty ;  but,  'pon  my  soul,  I  think  you  must 
have  been  a  great  deal  happier  as  a  single 
man.^'  .    . 

^  Hush,  my  dear  Mr.  Sharp.  Don^t  speak 
so  loud,  for  Mrs.  Block  has  quick  ears,  and  is 
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.  ^^  The  handsome  captain^  my  dear  fellow. — 
Let  him  have  the  squeaking  and  kicking  all  to 
himself;  and  come  you  away  to  my  chambers 
in  the  Temple^  till  we  can  give  her  Jegal  notice 
to  quit." 

"Done/^  says  Block. 

"  Done,"  says  I — and  away  we  started  next 
morning  in  a  coach  for  London,  when  I  fairly 
established  him  in  the  old  chambers,  and 
left  him  finishing  the  life  of  Sir  Hector  Mai- 
travers — ^long  as  a  Chancery  suit,  and,  like 
most  of  'em,  still  minus  catastrophe.  ^Oive 
my  best  regards  to  young  Jem  Maltravers, 
says  he,  ^  and  tell  him  to  come  back  to  me  as 
fast  as  he  can.'  So  here  I  am,  as  you  see,  to 
report  progress.*' 

'^  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Block  separated  ?  *' 

*^A  mensa  et  thoro,  and,  next  Term,  d  vm- 
eulo  TnatrimoniV 

**  Very  good,  Mr.  Sharp.  But  in  what  way 
does  this  affect  me,  that  you  should  encounter 
so  many  pains  and  perils  ?*' 
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^^  There  ^s  a  question  for  a  lawyer  to  ask, 
Did  n't  you  say  you  owed  all  your  disasters  to 
the  evil  tongues  of  BloeVs  wife  and  his  credit- 
able pupil?  And  how  could  we  shake  their 
story  better  than  by  shewing  them  unworthy 
of  belief?  But,  after  all^  this  is  not  the  only 
thing  that  brought  me  in  search  of  you,  for  I 
have  business  with  your  uncle,  Sir  Hector,  and 
you  are  the  person  to  tell  me  where  he  is. 
^Pon  my  soul  you  are,  and  so  don't  deny  it, 
for  Block  told  me  all  about  your  seeing  his 
ghost,  and  finding  a  hidden  treasure,  and  so 
forth  'y  which  might  do  for  him,  but  it  won^t  do- 
for  me.  Block  gave  me  the  whole  history  of 
Sir  Hector's  difficulties,  and  I  have  been  up  to 
the  neck  in  his  affairs  ever  since,  and  have  a 
pretty  heavy  account  against  him ;  but  he  ^11  not 
mind  paying,  for  all  that.  So  now,  my  dear 
fellow,  tell  me  where  he  is  to  be  found,  without 
more  ado.'' 

'^  Pray,  Mr.  Sharp,  did  it  never  occur  to  you 
that  you  might  have  business  with  the  man  ia 
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the  moon  ?  It  would  seem  quite  as  Teasonable^ 
as  to  make  a  client  'of  one  who  has  disap- 
peared from  the  world,  for  I  know  not  how 
many  years/' 

^  AU  well  and  good,  MaltniTers ;  but,  as  he 
has  re-appeared  once,  he  may  do  it  again,  yon 
know;  and,  if  he  does,  you  shall  see  what  you 
shall  see,  that's  alL^' 

^'  And  what  shaU  I  see,  Mr.  Sharp  V 
'^  What !  tell  one  client  the  affiurs  of 
another?  That's  a  pretty  joke.  No,  no,  my 
labours  have  been  amongst  private  papers,  ynSis^ 
deeds,  and  so  forth.  AU  profound  secrets  to 
Sir  Hector's  solicitor,  and  therefore  to  be 
divulged  to  no  one  but  Sir  Hector  himself." 

"  But  how  happen  you  to  be  possessed  of 
these  secrets  P** 

"  Providence,  my  dear  feUow,  Providenoei 
and  my  own  aptitude  for  business.  You  know 
I  never  let  an  opportunity  slip.  As  a  matter  of 
course,  when  I  was  at  Block's,  I  took  occasion 
to  go  over  tiie  old  mansion  at  Raff  Hall;  for 
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0  have  a  peep  vhea  folks  are  not  at 
Servants  are  alvays  ready  for  a  gossip 
id  tell  you  the  afiairs  of  the  bmily. 
i  thb  little  door  locked^  Mr.  John!' 
'  and  where  does  it  go  to  ?'  '  Oh,  that 
to  the  little  room  a-top  of  the  tover 
;  clock,  sir ;  and  has  been  locked  up,  as 
we  know,  erer  since  Sir  Hector  was 
.'  '  Aye,  aye/  says  I,  '  then  it  follows 
;re  must  be  something  of  consequence 
Can't  we  break  it  open  and  have  a  look, 
ihn?'  Mr.  John  thought  it  might  be 
the  law,  and  so  thought  I ;  and  there- 
ras  obliged  to  leave  it  unexplored.  But 
nice,  as  I  said,  was  determined  to  gratify 
lable  curiosity ;  for,  a  night  or  two  after- 
there  came  the  devil's  own  hurricane, 
"  went  the  roof  of  the  Blue  Chamber, 
.  went  the  jackdaws  and  your  humble 
t.  Mr.  John  thought  it  quite  good  in 
at  Sir  Hector's  effects  should  not  be 
ined  to  the  fowls  of  the  air,  and  of  course 
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it  was  equally  lawful  to  rummage  into  parch- 
ments and  papers^  which  were  lying  knee-deep, 
to  see  what  was  worth  saving.  Now,  my  dear 
fellow^  this  is  just  as  much  as  I  mean  to  tell 
you ;  all  the  rest  is  for  the  private  ear  of  Sir 
Hector^  and^  high  or  low,  he  must  be  found." 

As  Mr^  Sharp  pronounced  these  hat  words, 
my  uncle  stood  before  him^  and^  with  a  deep 
tone  and  grim  look  of  scrutiny,  demanded, 
"  Well,  sir,  and  what  have  you  to  say  to  Sir 
Hector  ? '' 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Sharp  gave  a  nervous  start;  his  eyes 
d,  and  he  answered  with  a  catch  in  his 
that  what  he  liad  to  say  to  Sir  Hector 
matter  purely  between  themselves,  and 
lot  ^ve  offence  to  any  man  alive.  At 
ae  time  he  endeavoured  to  soften  his 
jesHoner  by  a  compliment  to  his  Eng- 
d  expressed  a  hope  that  he  might  not 
jed  to  intrude  upon  his  hospitality  any 

ion  my  word,  sir,"  returned  my  uncle, 
h  to  expedite  your  departure,  as  well  as 
your  friend,  as  much  as  possible.    We 


114  ItAFF   HAI/L. 

have  had  cabals  amongst  us  which  are  very 
unworthy  of  a  great  cause^  and  all  those  upon 
whom  I  placed  my  chief  dependence  have  just 
now  withdrawn  their  adherents^  and  left  me 
nothing  but  a  few  banditti.  I  am  therefore 
really  unable  to  answer  for  your  safety/' 

Mr.  Sharp  sprang  up  with  his  hair  on  end. 
^  My  dear  sir/^  he  gasped^  ^^  as  I  was  brought 
here  by  your  agents,  I  hope  you  consider  your« 
self  responsible  in  law  for  whatever  happens 
tome?'* 

My  imde  smiled  bitterly  at  the  mention  oE 
the  law.  ^^  Hark  you/'  said  he,  turning  to  me^ 
^^  I  have  more  faith  in  that  caption  of  Calabrian 
banditti,  than  in  any  one  else  that  is  left  to  me^ 
and  have  confided  to  him  the  task  of  seeing 
you  safely  hence.  I  forgot  this  gentleman, 
therefore  you  had  better  see  that  he  lays  his 
plans  for  botii  of  you.  Meantime,  we  will  dii 
cuss  the  afiairs  of  Sir  Hector." 

I  did  not  stay  to  ask  questions,  for  I 
anxious  to  observe  what  &esh  mischief 
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and  how  ha  my  uncle  himself  was  safe. 
ATp  implored  me  to  lose  no  time,  and 
lim  considerahly  more  eager  to  get  rid 
Hector  than  he  had  ever  heen  to  find 

desertions  &om  the  good  cause  had 
been  grievous.  Of  tiie  host  of  outlaws 
[  had  seen  in  contention  so  short  a  time 
IS,  I  could  descry  not  more  than  twenty 
ty;  some  basking  sulkily  in  the  sun, 
■atching  the  departure  of  their  late  com- 
and  others  leaning  on  their  guns  and 
iing  mysteriously,  with  fell  glances  and 
»us  grumblings.  The  native  inhabitants 
place  seemed  as  though  they  bad  experi- 
1  happy  release,  and  were  resuming  their 
y  occupations ;  the  men  driving  out  the 
which  had  been  collected  for  rictualling 
,  and  were  no  longer  needful;  and  the 
twirling  their  distaffs  and  trolling  their 
of  which  the  threads  seemed  equally 
t  end.  AU  were  too  busy,  or  too  laey, 
l2 
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or  too  satiated  with  wonders,  to  take  any  notice 
of  me ;  and  I  looked  about  in  search  of  the 
Calabrian  without  feeling  any  pressing  neces- 
sity of  finding  him. 

The  day  was  brilliant,  and  the  good  fortune 
of  the  Marchese,  and  the  disasters  of  my  uncle, 
which  formed  a  strong  argument  that  he  should 
desert  his  cause  as  others  had  done,  gave  me 
spirits  to  look  about  me  with  an  interest  bor- 
dering upon  enjoyment.  Mountain  and  vaUey, 
forest,  rock,  and  precipice,  rose  and  fell  where- 
ever  I  turned  my  eyes ;  and  on  one  side  the 
Mediterranean  lay  like  a  mirror  for  the  skies, 
without  a  speck  but  a  single  blue  island^  and 
with  nothing  to  break  the  wildness  of  its  mar- 
gin but  the  castle  of  Massa  di  Carrara  fieur 
beneath  me,  and  the  distant  and  scarcely  visi- 
ble lighthouse  of  Leghorn.  I  looked  upon 
this  scene  from  a  little  Pergola^  or  avenue  of 
fantastic  pillars  of  granite,  laced  together  with 
budding  vines,  and  separated  by  grotesque 
seats,  intended  probably  for  the  accommoda- 


RAFF    HALL.  ll7 

tion  of  the  fe9ta  day.  There  was  no  one  to 
be  seen^  but  I  heard  two  or  three  low  voices  of 
men^  and,  looking  over  a  low  parapet  which 
fenced  the  Pergola  from  the  precipice  descend- 
ing  perpendicularly  to  the  valley,  I  discovered 
several  of  the  band  sitting  on  a  flight  of  steps, 
close  below  me. 

One  of  the  men  was  the  Calabrian  captain, 
who  held  in  his  hand  a  large  printed  paper 
which  he  was  expounding  to  the  rest. 

"  Diavolo ! "  said  he,  "  all  these'  scudi  for  the 
head  of  one  man,  and  a  free  pardon  for  those 
who  bring  it?" 

^^  There  is  a  paper  of  the  same  kind,*'  replied 
another,  ^^  on  the  door  of  every  church  that  I 
have  passed,  and,  if  we  do  not  take  advantage 
of  it,  other  people  will." 

"  True,"  rejoined  the  Captain,  ^  and  there  is 
no  doubt  that  we  have  the  best  right  to  him 
and,  then,  what  does  it  signify  to  him  whether 
he  loses  his  life  by  us  or  by  the  government  ? 
Such  a  handful  of  us  as  are  left  can  only  live. 
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as  we  have  livedo  by  our  old  profesnon;  and 
this  he  forbids ;  if  we  desert  him^  like  the  les^ 
as  we  must  do,  his  head  will  be  sold  the  neat 
day.  And  there  are  Ihe  two  Inglesi^  nobody 
offisgrs  any  thing  for  their  heads,  so  they  must 
buy  them  theraselyes,  if  they  mean  to  wear 
them." 

The  rest  assented,  and  they  were  making  the 
concluding  arrangements  for  this  proof  of  the 
fidelity  upon  which  my  unde  had  calcnlafced^ 
as  I  cautiously  drew  back,  and  tamed  to  ^teal 
away.  I  had  reckoned  too  much  on  tbe  womr 
chdUmce  of  the  groups  which  I  had  passed^ 
and  had  just  time  to  face  several  cut-throat 
visages,  wh^i  a  blow  firom  the  butt  esA  oi  t 
rifle  dashed  me  to  the  ground  as  though  I  had 
been  struck  by  lightning.  I  cannot  tell  what 
followed  for  several  hours,  but  I  had  then  rea- 
son to  know  that  my  assailants  had  not  left  me 
till  they  considered  me  past  betraying  them. 

During  the  time  of  my  insensibility,  there 
were  deeds  done  which  furnished  my  return  to 
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life  viitb  sensations  of  profound  horror*  This 
reanimation  was  effected  only  )}j  the  piercing 
chill  of  the  evening.  The  first  sight  I  beheld 
was  the  bine  sky  and  a  few  early  stars,  which  I 
lay  contemplating  for  some  time;  wondering 
where  I  was,  and  what  had  happened  to  me« 
By  d^rees,  and  wi<&  great  pain  and  difficulty^ 
I  raised  my  hands  to  my  head,  and  discoT^^^ 
that  my-hair  was  matted  together  with  con- 
gealed blood,  whilst  Ihe  skull  was  as  tender 
without  as  I  had  found  it  confused  within.  A 
litlie  more  exertion  placed  me  upon  my  legs^ 
and,  though  the  spot  seemed  to  rock  like  a 
vessel,  enabled  me  to  look  slowly  around,  and 
recall  all  that  had  passed.  The  plot  of  the^misf 
creants  against  Sir  Hector, — ^had  it  succeeded? 
or  was  it  possible  that  his  good  Genius  had 
ag^dn  befriended  him?  I  made  an  attempt  to 
xmk  to  the  place  where  I  had  left  him,  but  my 
limbs  could  scarcely  support  me,  and  I  quitted 
the  t^ira%hted  Peigpla  with  a  measured  step 
ttidl  fixed  eye,  which  must  have  completed 
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my  resemblance  to  a  spirit  of  no  on&urjr 
terrors. 

Tlie  nanowness  of  the  little  street  caused  it 
to  be  so  dark*  that  my  singular  appearance  was 
not  observed  until  I  accosted  a  poor  Capuchin 
firiar^  returning  to  his  rude  monastery  with  tiie 
alms  collected  for  the  support  of  his  order  from 
the  charitable  peasantry;  with  his . assistance, 
I  dragged  myself  to  the  asylum  to  whi<^  he 
invited  me,  for  the  Castello^  I  learnt,  was  de« 
serted  by  its  recent  inhabitants,  of  whom  not 
a  soul  remained  in  the  town.  '^  Thanks  to  the 
blessed  Virgin !  ^^  continued  my  guide,  "  for  the 
same  hands  by  which  you  have  been  injured 
have  pillaged  our  altar  and  stained  our  hearth 
with  blood.'* 

My  breath  came  thick,  and  my  words  seemed 
to  cling  to  my  throat,  as  I  stared  on  the  speaker, 
for  farther  explanation.  Yes,  it  was  true 
there  had  been  blood  shed  in  the  Castello  on 
that  same  day.  Shots  had  been  heard  and 
were  to  be  seen  sticking  in  the  walls,  and  the 
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outlaws  had  been  seen  htirrying  down  the 
mountain  side^  and  bearing  heavy  burdens 
wrapt  in  cloaks.  But  who  the  yictims  none 
covid  tell.  My  heart  sickened^  and  I  groaned 
aloud.  Were  there  no  means  of  obtaining 
more  positive  information?  None.  At  an 
early  hour  in  the  day  there  had  been  news 
that  parties  of  military  were  occupying  every 
post  by  which  they  might  intercept  the  flight 
of  the  bands^  and  the  town  was  soon  com- 
pletely vacated.  Not  a  soul  remained  to  tell 
more  than  might  be  conjectured  from  the 
sounds  and  signs  of  contention  3  nor  a  vestige 
of  the  strangers  beyond  the  blood  and  the 
bullets*  I  could  have  no  doubt  respecting  the 
end  of  my  uncle  and  poor  Mr.  Sharp ;  I  said 
no  more ;  I  was  stupefied  with  horror. 

My  lodging  was  in  the  cell  of  the  charitable 
friar;  my  hurts  were  kindly  and  skilfully  at- 
tended to;  and  during  the  whole  night  my 
devout  host  divided  his  cares  between  his 
patient  and  a  small  image  of  the  Crucifixion^ 


122  RAFF   HAJUIi* 

One  while  he  gently  conjured  me  tx)  confess 
and  be  penitent,  if  I  had  been  in  any  way  con^ 
nected  with  the  desperate  men  in  whose  pro* 
ceedings  I  took  so  deep  an  interest;  andt 
again,  I  could  hear  him  mutter  over  his  beads 
various  snatches  of  prayer  for  the  murderer, 
no  less  than  the  murdered.     The  only  Hght 
that  gleamed  upon  us  was  from  a  small  uncer* 
tain  lamp ;  and,  as  the  shadows  of  the  few  am- 
ple objects  in  the  cell  occasionally  trembled 
on  the  wall,  I  could  not  help  starting  widi  a 
momentary  dread  of  something  supematoiaL 
My  poor  uncle,  I  thoi]^ht,  unless  his  restiflei 
spirit  cojold  break  the  bonds  of  the  grave  itself, 
was  at  last  gone  to  a  land  where  even  he  might 
acknowledge  that  his  schemes  of  reformati<m 
were  imnecessary ;  and  where  he  would,  at  lasiy 
be  convinced  that  his  mortal  life  had  been 
misused  and  cast  away.    It  was  a  consolatioa 
to  me  to  think  that  my  last  scenes  with  him 
had  been  devoted,  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  to 
withdrawing  him  firom  the  fate  whi«di  he  had 
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encountered;  and  yet  that  fate^  it  would  some- 
times frightftdly  occur  to  me,  had  perhaps  been 
innocently  accelerated  by  myselfi  Had  I  not 
laid  myself  under  obligations  to  t2ie  Marchese^ 
Sir  Hector  would  not  have  brought  such  a  &tal 
-visitor  into  collision;  and  tiien,  again^  there 
was  poor  Sharp,  with  all  his  good  nature  and 
amuiring  &idts  and  follies,  injurious  only  to 
himself.  He,  undeniably,  had  been  sacrificed 
in  my  service,  and  I  lamented  him  the  more 
because  I  knew  that  he  was  lamented  by  no 
one  else.  The  sum  total  of  grief  that  Tv;as  his 
due  was  to  be  paid  by  me*  How  gladly  would 
I  have  made  his  fate  less  forlorn  by  discovering 
some  sympathetic  kith  or  kin  to  whom  I  might 
defray  his  endless  bill!  But,  no;  it  was  a 
debt  doomed  to  hang,  upon  my  conscience. 

From  poor  Mr.  Sharp  ,my  thoughts  and 
feelings  returned  to  my  uncle.  So  his  head  was 
at  last  really  bought  and  sold,  as  I  had  for 
some  time  presaged,  and  was  subjected  to  all 
the  indignities  which  were  usual  on  such  occa- 
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sions !  He  who  had  once  filled  a  station  so 
important,  and  so  fruitful  in  opportunities  for 
obtaining  respect  and  happiness,  was  now  con- 
signed to  oblivion  like  a  dog;  or,  if  not  to 
oblivion,  to  the  reputation  of  an  executed 
felon !  And  must  not  this  reputation  be  con- 
firmed even  from  my  own  lips  ?  Was  it  not 
my  duty  to  report  my  uncle's  catastrophe, 
known  as  it  was  to  no  other,  in  order  that  my 
cousin  might  be  reinstated  in  his  lawful  pos* 
sessions  ?  And  then,  again,  was  I  not  bound 
that  no  tittle  of  the  mystery  should  ever  tran- 
spire ?  One  way  or  the  other,  I  was  doomed 
to^be  the  victim  of  my  conscience,  no  less  than 
of  my  friends  and  my  enemies. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  next  day,  I  received  all  the  pleasure 
and  consolation  of  which  my  situation  was 
capable^  by  the  re-appearance  of  the  Marchese; 
who  had,  as  I  expected,  made  his  peace  at 
I^lorence,  and  taken  advantage  of  the  military, 
before  mentioned,  to  see  what  had  become  of 
me.  As  my  hurts  amounted  only  to  cuts  and 
bruises,  of  which  all  danger  had  ceased,  his 
satisfaction  at  our  meeting  was  expressed  with 
an  air  more  joyous  than  I  had  observed  in  him 
since  our  first  acquaintance.  The  main  secret 
of  this,  I  imagined,  lay  in  the  letter  which  had 
described  my  interview  with  Isabella ;  and  I 
was  not  deceived.     He  told  me  that  there  were 
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two  circiimstances  wbick  made  him  the  hap- 
jnest  man  ahre.    The  first  was,  that  Sir  John 
had  found  an  order  at  the  Lucchese  barrier,  dot 
he  should  not  be  sufficed  to  pass  until  he  had 
satisfied  the   daims  of  aU  the  painters  and 
senators  from  whose  highly-raised  expectations 
he  had  fonnd  it  conrenient  to  ran  away.    And 
the  second  was,  that  Ae  firiend  to  whom  he 
was  indebted  for  the  restoration  of  all  the 
fari^it  dreams  which  he  had  onoe  formed  in 
connenon  widi  the  provokmg  Isabella,  had 
learnt  a  lesson  in  rerohitioniring  which  would 
probably  maike  him  more  cautions  in  his  socie^ 
for  the  rest  of  his  life. 

I  replied  with  a  question  of  which  I  shnd* 
dered  to  receiye  the  answer ;  namely,  whether 
die  individual  with  whom  he  had  a  second  time 
discovered  me  had  not  been  given  up,  alive  or 
dead,  by  his  associates?  The  Marchese  assured 
me  that  no  such  circumstance  had  come  to  his 
knowledge,  but  could  not  pretend  to  say  that 
it  had  not  occurred,  his  visit  to  Florence  having 
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took  him  there.  Nevertheless^  even  this  little 
respite  from  a  frightful  certainty  was  encourag- 
ing, and  I  prepared  to  accompany  my  friend 
from  my  disastrous  place  of  sojourn  with  more 
alacrity  than  my  previous  day's  discipline  had 
seemed  to  promise*  The  suspense  which  I  suf- 
fered made  it  a  matter  of  perfect  indifference 
whither  I  might  be  going,  provided  it  was  to 
some  quarter  where  I  was  likely  to  be  better 
informed;  and,  when  the  Marchese  suggested 
a  line  of  patroles  on  the  road  to  the  Post  House 
by  the  Lucchese  barrier,  I  preferred  it  to  any 
other  direction  for  his  sake. 

Having  seen  all  the  authorities  of  our 
mountain  city,  civil,  military,  and  ecclesiastic, 
securely  re-established,  we  set  out  with  our 
escort  of  soldiers  to  try  our  fortunes  once  again 
in  a  world  more  habitable. 

As  my  journey  up  to  these  regions  was  de- 
scribed with  some  minuteness,  the  reader  who 
k  sufficiently  fond  of  the  picturesque  to  trace 
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wiB  pedofs  ipare  ne  die  puns 
«f  &  anr  arcont,  Inr  loAofg  die  old  ooe  back* 
vank:  enlrlMHriBg  m  wiod  Aat,  m^^i^  of 
h^zs^  izpoB  tEie  akit  to  srad  tlie  br^piids,  I 
«3»  bBnmi^  vith  anxictr  to  BMct  tlicia.    Tlie 
Mardhese's  constanl  asnnaiice  Aat  some  of 
t  n«iB  could  not  bA  €£  facias  taken,  and  dial 
the  &le  itf  HIT  fiicnds  mig^t  fae  kncnra  ererj 
Eiiiiiite*  inafucd  me  vidi  fresh  eonnge  at  each 
step ;  bat  ve  contiBiKd  to  pass  small  parties  of 
miEtarr.  and  adfanced  &r  upon  oar  vay^  with* 
Oct    kamin^   mirtlai^   of   inqpottanee.      At 
lengdi,  in  a  deep  and  darUf  wooded  defile  of 
the  TifleTy  a  sn^^  solfier  stole  farvard  fiom 
the  recess  where  his  comrades  wvc  king  in 
amlKisb^  and  asked  ns  if  we  had  not  heard 
some  shots  fired.    His  situatmi  had  pverented 
him  firom  ascertaining  the  direction  or  the  dis- 
tance, and  indeed  he  might  possiUj  hare  been 
deceiTcd  far  die  ndling  down  of  some  rodt;  but 
the  qoesticm  was  exdting^  and  I  looked  down 
upon  the  flint  (rf  die  rifle  with  whidi  I  had 
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been  intrusted^  with  an  eager  hope  that  I  might 
have  an  opportunity  of  trying  it  at  the  head  of 
the  Calabrian  captain. 

As  we  stood  in  consultation^  we  were  all 
startled  by  another  report.  No  jagged  rumble 
like  a  dislodged  stone^  but  dean^  sharp,  and 
inngle,  beyond  a  doubt  the  crack  of  a  rifle. 
I  thought  it  must  be  a  long  way  off;  but  the 
rest  differed  from  me,  and  accounted  for  its 
faintness  by  the  height  at  which  it  was  fired 
above  ns.  We  all  agreed  as  to  the  quarter 
from  whence  it  came,  and  the  question  waa 
only  what  was  to  be  done !  The  Marchese  was 
for  making  all  speed  to  the  spot,  and^  with  a 
palpitating  tremor,  so  was  I  too.  I  felt  the 
eagerness  of  a  blood  hound;  but  the  more 
experienced  soldier  insisted  that  nothing  could 
be  done  without  the  greatest  caution.  It  was 
indispensable  even  for  the  chase  of  the  stag 
and  the  boar ;  how  much  more,  therefore,  for 
the  alarmed  and  sagacious  brigand?  From 
the    rapid    approach  of   the  reports,  it  was 
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almost  breathless.  Our  compamon  vas  tbe 
soldier  who  had  ordered  the  znoyement^  and 
told  us  on  our  way  that  if  the  banditti  were 
forced  by  sufficient  power  they  would  most 
likely  break  from  their  concealment  in  our 
direction^  that  being  the  farthest  firom  the  party 
with  which  we  had  descended  the  mountain^ 
and  which  had  doubtless  been  observed. 

Shortly  before  we  reached  our  halting  place, 
the  Marchese  and  the  soldier,  who,  I  found, 
had  been  weU  educated  in  the  stirring  sports  of 
the  forests,  stopped  suddenly  at  a  discovery  in 
liie  pathway.  I  have  before  said  that  a  quantity 
of  rain  had  fallen,  and  in  the  moist  day  was 
ihe  deep  impression  of  a  foot,  so  lately  stamped 
that  the  water  was  still  running  into  it.  The 
fiigitive  was,  of  course,  within  shot  of  us,  but 
the  continuation  of  the  wood  into  which  he  had 
vanished  was  so  thickly  tangled  that  there  was 
little  chance  of  success  in  pursuing  him.  The 
shot  we  had  heard  was  an  intimation  that  more 
were  coming,  and  we  resolved  not  to  break  our 
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line^  and  disposed  ourselves  as  the  rest  had 
done^  only  with  this  exception — diat^  having 
the  longest  reach  to  guard,  we  stood  at  intervals 
of  nearly  a  hundred  yards  bora  eadi  other» 
instead  of  remaining  altogether.    My  position 
was  by  the  footmark,  from  whence  I  com- 
manded a  small  narrow  opening  into  which  I 
could  see  for  the  distance  of  a  few  yards; 
beyond  me  was  the  cool  and  wary  soldier,  and 
at  the  extreme  edge  of  the  forest,  the  most 
probable  spot  of  all  for  a  sortie,  stood  the 
gallant  young  Marchese.     Besides  our  lifles, 
we  had  pistols,  and  the  Marchese  and  I  had 
procured  two  of  the  long-pointed  knives,  which 
it  is  usual  for  the  peasantry  to  carry  in  a  sheath 
beside  the  thigh;  but,  with  all  this^  I  doubt 
whether  a  looker-on  would  not  have  considered 
that  the  enemy  had  the  best  chance.      We 
could  not  tell  how  many  of  them  there  might 
be^  and  our  little  army  was  spread  over  so 
much  ground  that  it   had  not  more  strengtii 
than  a  common  hunting  party. 
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Several  minutes  elapsed  in  silent  expectation^ 
^d  looks  from  one  post  to  another,  to  ascertain 
whether  any  thing  was  heard  stirring.     The 
first  sound  that  startled  me  was  a  shrill  cry 
overhead.  My  rifle  leaped  to  its  rest,  but  in  the 
same  moment  I  discovered  that  the  alarm  pro- 
4;eeded  from  a  huge  bird  of  prey,  which  was 
sailing  round  and  round  and  making  partial 
darts  towards  the  earth.    The  soldier  directed 
.my  attention  to  this  tyrant  of  the  mountains, 
by  pointing  earnestly  with  his  finger ;  he  then 
pointed  to  the  part  of  the  wood  which  was  im- 
mediately beneath  him,  and  my  knowledge  of 
jsporting  in  my  own  country  enabled  me  to 
comprehend  him,  for  it  is  an  understood  thing 
that  where  the  crows  are  seen  hovering  and 
flouting  there  lurks  the  fox.    Here  then,  I  felt, 
was  the  course  of  felons  of  another  class.    I 
put  my  left  foot  forward,  examined  my  priming, 
and  threw  all  the  faculties  of  my  eyes  and  ears 
into  the  dark  vacancy  which  had  been  com- 
mitted to  my  charge. 
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At  this  moment^  I  had  small  leistve  for 
ihinking,  but  still  the  temuck  of  the  soldier 
that  the  game  must  be  strange  to  the  cotmtiy 
recurred  to  my  mind^  and  suggested  the  idea 
that  we  had  Mien  in  with  the  Calabrian 
captain^  who,  far  from  his  own  fastnesses,  was 
the  most  likdy  to  have  got  astray.  Whilst  I 
was  in  the  act  of  drawing  this  conclusion,  I 
heard  a  rustling  amongst  the  leares,  not  a 
stealthy  movement,  like  that  of  a  retreating 
robber,  but  bold  and  straight  forward  as  though 
three  or  four  desperadoes  were  coming  down 
to  the  attack.  I  scarcely  knew  which  way  to 
look,  and  expected  a  bullet  through  me  before 
I  could  ascertain  from  whence  it  was  to  come. 
The  rush  approached  at  a  rapid  rate,  and  seemed 
direct  for  the  opening  before  me.  The  soldier 
and  the  Marchese  both  advanced  a  few  steps  to 
support  me,  and  my  rifle  was  already  at  my 
shoulder  when  the  enemy  em^ed  into  sight. 
I  stepped  aside,  and  gave  free  passage  to  a  tre- 
mendous wild  boar,  which,  grinning  honont 
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and  looking  neither  to  the  right  nor  the  left^ 
plnnged  across  the  path^  and  cracked  his  way 
through  the  wood  on  the  other  side.  Oh,  had 
he  but  met  me  in  other  days ! 

Another  anxious  pause  succeeded^  and  no- 
thing seemed  to  be  moving  but  the  great  bird^ 
who  had  clearly  something  to  occupy  his  at. 
tention^  besides  the  monster  that  had  passed 
me*  The  correctness  of  his  warning  was  soon 
established  by  another  shot,  which  reverbe- 
rated through  the  gigantic  chesnuts,  as  though) 
it  had  been  fired  into  my  ears.  The  next  was 
jm>bably  to  be  my  own ;  but  the  expectation 
deceived  me ;  for,  instead  of  a  rush  either  upon 
Its  or  past  us,  what  was  my  astonishment  to  see 
one  of  the  codiy-retreating  band  step  leisurely 
into  the  path,  about  midway  between  me  and  the 
sdldier,  in  the  act  of  loading  his  gun  t  The  des- 
perado  gave  me  a  familiar  nod,  and  pointing 
significantly  to  my  two  supporters,  whom  he 
kept  in  an  exact  line  with  him,  seemed  to  dare 
me  to  puU  the  trigger.    The  same  cause  pro-^ 
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tected  him  from  the  fire  of  the  soldier,  whose 
shot,  if  it  chanced  to  miss,  would  hare  taken 
the  whole  line  of  us.  We  stepped  across  the 
road  to  give  each  other  a  clear  range.  The 
brigand  laughed  defiance,  and  made  die  same 
movement,  which  obliged  us,  instead  of  firing, 
to  run  in  upon  him.  Not  choosing  to  wait  for 
the  odds,  he  vanished  into  the  dense  foilage, 
and  was  lost  in  a  moment.  The  soldier  made 
a  random  shot  in  the  direction,  and  the  Mai^ 
ehese  joined  us  in  the  pursuit.  I  need  not 
describe  our  rage  and  mortification,  for  the 
audacious  villain  was  no  other  than  the  Cik 
labrian  himself. 

We  had  no  sooner  entered  the  wood,  than 
we  were  followed,  pell  mell,  by  several  more  of 
the  brigands,  with  their  pursuers  at  their 
heels,  and  likewise  by  the  whole  of  our  little 
line.  It  was  a  scene  of  the  most  intense  ani* 
mation  I  ever  witnessed;  but  the  fugitives 
were  too  weU.  used  to  the  mode  of  travelling, 
and  we  lost  ground  at  every  stq).    Presently 
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tiie  forest  ascended  anodier  mountain^  and  we 
found  ourselves  compelled  to  slacken  pace.  I 
was  »ck  at  heart.  The  opportunity  of  learning 
ihe  fate  of  those  for  whom  I  was  so  deeply  in-* 
teiested  had  perhaps  escaped  for  ever. 

We^  nevertheless^  continued  the  search  tiE 
we  once  more  emerged  from  the  forest^  and 
stood  in  a  shepherds'  pathway,  half-way  up 
another  mountain,  which  from  hence  presented 
nothing  but  nakedness.  Here  we  all  assem- 
bled, and  followed  the  steep  path,  in  order  to. 
obtain  a  more  complete  survey  of  the  country. 
Every  one  wore  an  aspect  of  disappointment; 
but  the  business  of  the  day  was  not  yet  eon- 
eluded. 

^^  I  cannot  be  sure,''  said  the  soldier  sa 
often  mentioned,  ^^  but  I  think  my  chance  fire 
at  the  chief  was  not  very  far  from  the  mark. 
Within  a  few  yards  of  the  place  I  found  a 
rifle,  which  had  been  .dropped  in  the  act  of 
loading,  and  was  no  doubt  his.  It  was  no  time 
to  throw  it  away,  if  he  was  able  to  carry  it.    I 
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should  not  be  surprised  if  we  had  left  him  vol 
the  wood^  after  alL^' 

^^  Look  you !  ^'  replied  the  Marchese^  whose 
sportsman's  eye  was  always  examining  Idie 
ground ;  ^^  here  is  another  fresh  footstep.  And 
here  again,  a  drop  of  blood!  By  Hearen, 
we  are  on  the  track.  On^  on,  for  the  life  of 
you!'' 

Again  our  hopes  were  up,  and  all  fatigues 
forgotten.  We  clambered  the  crag^  path  like 
so  many  chamois,  and  shot  across  the  narrow 
shelvings  of  the  precipices,  as  though  we  de* 
pended  upon  a  charmed  security.  Temptmg 
indeed  must  be  the  reward  which  would  lead 
me  that  journey  again.  Luckily,  it  was  not  des- 
tined to  last  long.  Our  windings  soon  brought 
us  upon  one  of  the  little  chapels  of  the  Ma« 
donna,  which  I  have  before  described,  as  so  pic-* 
turesquely  scattered  amongst  the  sequestered 
paths  of  the  mountains.  A  small  spring  bub- 
bled in  a  rocky  fountain  at  the  base,  and  upon 
the  rude  step  redined  the  wounded  wretch  we 
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had  hunted.     It  was^  once  more^  the  Cala^ 
brian. 

I  was  the  first  to  approach,  and,  as  I  did  so^ 
he  laid  his  hand  £edn11y  upon  his  long  knife. 
It  was  the  impulse  of  habit,  and  he  suffered  the 
limb  to  drop,  with  a  bitter  smile  of  acknow- 
ledgment that  it  could  no  longer  serve  him. 

^^  I  did  not  expect,''  he  said,  in  a  low  and 
derisive  tone,  ^  that  the  Signore  Inglese  would 
have  been  here :  he  has  found  eaves-dropping 
to  be  a  dangerous  occupation/' 

I  replied,  that  I  could  forgive  him  all  outrage 
upon  myself^  if  he  had  not  committed  worse 
upon  my  friends.  The  Marchese  desired  the 
soldiers  to  stand  aloof,  whilst  I  questioned. 

^  Questo  Maledetto !  '*  returned  the  robber ; 
*^  if  I  could  produce  his  head,  do  you  think  I 
should  not  do  so,  to  purchase  my  liberty  ?  '* 

I  reminded  him  that  I  had  heard  him  plot 
the  death  of  his  victims. 

^  Sicuro  5  you  can  bear  witness  that  I  did 
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my  best  to  profit  by  the  terms  of  the  placard, 
and  the  laws  ought  to  protect  me.*' 

His  words  were  delivered  with  such  writh- 
ings  of  the  frame^  that  it  was  clear  to  me  he 
need  not  trouble  himself  about  the  protection 
of  the  laws.  I  endeavoured  to  make  him  sen- 
sible of  this,  and  conjured  him  to  ^ve  me  a 
faithful  account  of  what  had  transpired. 

*^  No/'  he  said,  with  a  look  that  defied  the 
pains  he  was  suffering ;  ^^  the  life  of  the  Ca- 
labrian  is  not  to  be  scared  away  like  a  dove. 
This  carcase  has  been  pierced  too  often  to  heed 
a  bullet  more  or  less,  and  would  contain  the 
lives  of  some  dozen  of  you  still,  had  we  met 
in  my  native  mountains.  I  count  it  worth  a 
bargain.  If  it  prove  otherwise,  the  advantage 
is  on  your  side.'* 

'^  Name  your  terms^  and  tell  me  if  my  friends 
are  living  ? '' 

^^  As  fiar  as  my  hand  is  concerned,  they  may 
live  till  doomsday.     Therefore^  if  you  have 
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power  to  command  that  I  may  be  left  here  to 
my  fate,  you  may  do  it  with  a  good  conscience^ 
and  shall  hear  further." 

I  looked  at  the  Marchese,  but  the  appeal 
was  vain. 

^*  We  have  no  power/'  he  said,  '^  to  make 
conditions  with  an  outlaw ;  but  I  promise  you. 
there  will  be  means  to  make  him  speak.  Let 
him  be  taken  up  carefully^  and  removed  to  the 
nearest  house." 

As  two  or  three  of  the  soldiers  approached 
him^  he  again  laid  his  hand  upon  his  knife,  de- 
termined, like  a  dying  scorpion,  to  show  his 
sting  to  the  last. 

*^  Were  you  not  better  employed,^^  he  faintly 
asked,  ^^  in  hunting  some  of  those  runaways^ 
and  learning  yoiir  intelligence  from  them,  in- 
stead of  depending  on  it  from  me  ?  They  have 
forsaken  their  wounded  comrade,  and  perhaps 

tiie  prospect  of  the  wheel  may  make  them 
more  tractable.  These  northern  spirits!?^  he 
continued,  in  a  tone  of  musing  delirium.    ^^  It 
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evidently  a  pfursoit,  and  the  only  chance  of 
Tendering  service  was,  for  the  present,  to  take 
our  stations  and  stand  still.  He  thought  the 
game  we  were  hunting  must  be  strange  to  the 
country,  or  it  would  hardly  have  taken  lefage 
in  a  forest  which  ran  up  to  a  point  between 
two  bare  and  inaccessible  rocks,  and  afforded 
no  egress  but  into  the  path  where  we  stood 
Here  it  expanded  like  a  fen,  and  all  we  could 
do  was  to  line  it  across  with  ambuscades  (rf 
two  or  three  each,  so  as  to  command  it  from 
one  end  to  the  other. 

The  soldiers  who  had  been  hidden  came 
forward  to  the  number  of  about  a  doseen,  and 
our  own  party  amounting  to  nearly  the  same 
strength,  we  made  all  haste  to  take  up  on 
positicms.  licaving  three  men  at  the  point 
where  we  had  been  standing,  th^  rest  of  us 
hastened  a  gun-shot  onward  where  we  left  thiee 
more,  and  so  on  till  our  force  was  expcaML 
The  Marchese  and  I  formed  two  of  tiie  last 
guard,  and  ran  towards  our  station  tiU  we  were 
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which  was  the  last  it  ever  displayed.  The 
yellow  sand,  which,  hard  by,  afforded  a  bed  to 
the  high  waving  broom,  yielded  an  easy  grave 
to  the  limbs  which  had  been  nursed  equally  in 
the  wilds;  and,  indicating  the  spot  with  a 
small  dead  stem,  fashioned  into  a  rude  cross, 
we  left  it  to  form  one  more  of  those  themes  of 
mystery  which  give  a  poetic  horror  to  the 
mountains  of  Italy  beyond  all  other  scenes  of 
desolation  which  I  have  chanced  to  visit. 

The  sublime  loneliness  in  which  we  had  left 
this  unprepared  spirit,  and  the  tenadous  strug- 
^e  with  which  it  had  been  dispossessed  of  its 
powers  of  mischief,  caused  us  to  pursue  our 
journey,  for  some  distance,  with  feelings  too 
replete  with  awe  to  admit  of  conversation. 
Can  any  one,  thought  I,  exist  in  this  world  so 
deserted,  as  not  to  leave  some  being  to  enter- 
tain an  interest  in  his  fate  ?  If  not,  what  vague 
and  troubled  surmise  may  not  hover  round 
the  memory  of  this  unhappy  wretch  ?  An  hour 
before,  I  was  eager  to  destroy  him ;  and  now^ 
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though  he  certunly  had  shown  no  redeeming 
qualities,  I  could  not  direst  myself  of  a  feeling 
of  pain  that  he  was  past  recall.  Perhaps  this 
might  be  in  some  degree  attributable  to  the 
dedatation  of  his  innocence  in  respect  to  the 
supposed  murders.  The  suggestion  turned 
my  thoughts  to  a  channel  far  different.  Was 
my  unde  dead  or  ahve?  Was  I  to  lament 
and  excuse  his  courses  with  all  my  heart's 
affection,  or  was  I,  with  a  tongue  of  reproach, 
to  say  that  his  troubles,  and  hair-breadth 
'scapes  were  the  just  meed  of  his  errors  and 
X)eryersities  ?  Was  I  to  grieve  that  Mr.  Sharp 
had  been  sacrificed  by  his  devotion  to  my  in- 
terests ;  or  was  I  hereafter  to  tell  him  plainly 
that  he  deserved  whatever  might  have  befallen 
him,  for  his  iniquitous  determination  to  cheat 
me?  By  what  means,  short  of  conjuration, 
could  I  be  satisfied  ?  The  Marchese  guessed 
the  subject  of  my  meditations,  and  predicted 
that  the  means  would  be  found  simple  enough. 
The  old  revolutionist,  he  said,  could  no  more 
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contain  himself,  if  he  still  livedo  than  a  pent*up 
torrent,  and  we  should  presently  see  him  bub* 
bling  up  where  we  least  expected  him.  As  far  as 
the  lawyer,  I  might  be  sure  he  would  save  me 
all  trouble  of  hunting  for  him  so  long  as  he  had 
an  account  against  me. 


VOL.  III. 


14C 


CHAPTER  X, 

The  day  was  destined  to  conclude  willi  an 
incident  of  a  very  different  description  from  the 
last.  A  few  more  laborious  hours  brought  us 
clear  of  the  mountains ;  and  the  last  portion  of 
our  military^  who  had  dropped  off  in  various 
directions  to  renew  their  now  hopeless  watch, 
committed  us  to  the  charge  of  a  single  guide. 
The  sun  had  long  set^  and  the  stars  from  an 
intensely  blue  sky  seemed  to  shower  perfumes 
upon  our  path.    The  change  of  atmosphere 

■ 

from  the  mountain  tops  felt  at  the  same  time 
as  genial  as  midsummer.  The  Marchese's  ex- 
citement of  the  day  was  dispelled  by  a  coun- 
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t&-4e^ng,  which  harmonized  more  with  the 
time,  and  he  talked  of  Isabella  with  so  many 
fears  and  nnoertainties^  that,  ill  disposed  as  I 
was  for  such  conversation,  I  was  obliged  to 
comfort  him  with  the  constant  repetition  of  aU 
that  I  had  told  him  by  letter. 

"All  that  I  fear/'  said  he,  "is  that  your 
kind  wishes  for  my  h8q[)piness  may  have  caused 
you  to  misconstrue  her  behaviour  and  emotion^ 
and  that  she  was  grieved  at  my  mischance 
because  she  imagined  her  treatment  instru- 
mental  to  it.  The  change  which  you  describe 
in  such  a  captious  spirit  is  too  incomprehen- 
sible/' 

"  Wait,  then,*'  I  replied^  "  with  what  patience 
you  can,  and  I  will  guarrantee  that  you  shall 
hear  a  confirmation  of  all  that  I  have  said  from 
her  own  lips/* 

As  we  spoke,  we  neared  the  scene  of  the 
expected  eclaircissement.  It  was  a  small,  neat 
inn,  removed  a  few  paces  from  the  high  road, 
both  sides  of  which  were  lined  with  inter- 

l2 
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mrnable  arcades  of  vines^  dropped  in  festoons 
firom  the  olive  and  the  mulberry.  For  some 
time  we  had  seen  no  signs  of  life  but  the  flash 
of  the  firefly,  and  all  the  addition  that  we  could 
distinguish  in  our  approach  to  the  Post  House 
was  the  low  whisper  of  what,  upon  further  ex- 
amination^ turned  out  to  be  a  pair  of  lovers  who 
had  stolen  out  for  a  tSte-a-t^te.  These,  as 
good  luck  would  have  it,  were  Sir  John's 
courier  and  the  lady's  maid,  who,  determined 
not  to  be  behind  hand  in  the  estabhshed 
etiquette  amongst  such  personages^  had  long 
vowed  eternal  fidelity,  for  the  journey.  Not- 
withstanding our  interruption^  they  were  no 
less  glad  than  surprised  to  see  us.  Their  deli- 
cate understanding  had  been  by  no  mieans  an 
adeqiuite  consolation  for  the  monotony  of  a 
country  inn.  The  gentleman  had  no  spectacle 
at  which  to  outshine  his  master^  and  the  lady 
had  no  envious  rival:^  to  discomfit  by  her 
triimiph.  Both  were  eager  for  our  interference 
with  Sir  John^  who  had  doggedly  deteirmined 
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to  show  his  English  dignity  by  resisting  all 
claims  upon  him  till  his  rascally  persecutors 
should  be  tired  of  preferring  them;  which, 
considering  the  usual  pertinacity  of  Italian 
claims^  was  as  much  as  to  say  that  he  had 
made  up  his  mind  to  stay  where  he  was  for  the 
term  of  his  natural  life. 

As  I  had  other  occupation  for  my  time  than 
to  listen  to  Sir  John's  anathemas  against  every 
thing  that  was  not  EngUsh^  and  his  boasting  of 
every  thing  that  chanced  to  be  his  own,  I  made 
my  conditions  with  this  pair  of  disconsolate^ 
that  we  should  be  brought  to  a  private  inter- 
view with  Isabella.     It  was  a  matter  quite  in 
their  way,  and  whilst  the  one  informed  her 
mistress  that  Mr.  Maltravers  (not  mentioning 
the  Marchese)  had  news  of  importance  to  com- 
municate at  her  window,  the  other  conducted 
us  through  the  -vines  and  placed  us  beneath  it. 
The  scene  was  as  picturesque  as  a  lover  could 
have  wished.    The  gracefully  turned  figure  of 
Isabella  was  standing  in  an  anxious  attitude  at 
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an  opening  to  a  low  fanktstnided  terrace,  orer- 
haag  wiHi  fcrtoona  of  ihe  irine.  Tbe  wbde 
waa  perceptible  only  in  dark  ootBne,  rdieved 
Vy  Ae  lii^ta  in  her  chamber.  NoUdng  was  to 
he  aecn  hdow^  and  the  Marchese  had  oonsoiiBd 
to  he  aileni  till  I  gave  him  the  promiaed  proof 
of  her  sentiments. 
^  Yon  viD  forgive  me,"  I  began,  ^for  this 


^  I  knov  not  how  to  thank  yoa  for  it,''  she 
iqified:  ^  It  is  naeless  to  attempt  oonoeahnent 
from  yon,  for  yon  wdl  know  how  imhappy  I 
nnst  hare  been.  You  have  tidings  of  tiie 
ICarchese— I  know  you  have.'' 

CSado  showed  a  disposition  to  scramble  up 
file  tenaoe;  but  being  determined  that  he 
should  have  no  future  cause  for  doubt,  I  hdd 
him  hat  iSk  he  should  see  how  entiidy  her 
aftetion  was  devoted  to  him. 

^  True/*  I  said,  ^  I  have  news  of  deep  in 
terest  fnr  you;  but  before  I  deliver  it,  let  me 
i^aiu  be  assured  of  -your  sincere  intention  to 
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beecMBue  all  that  you  promised  me  in  our  kst 
conversation.  Tou  are  no  longer  a  coquette.} 
No  longer  a  flirt?  FaUy  determined  to  treat 
tbe  aeaoeless  beings  who  encourage  your  piettjr 
tfabSBiea  £ar  rqyentance  wiHi  disregard  and  coo- 
lempt,  and  to  respect  the  honest  feelings  of  a 
heart  which  you  have  the  real  power  to 
wound?'' 

^  (Af  Mr.  MaUaravers^  I  deserve  that  you 
should  doubt  and  desqpise  me !  I  can  do  no 
more  than  ^ve  you  my  word.  I  can  make  no 
more  atonement  for  the  past  than  my  shame 
and  my  tears.  I  imjdore  you^  tell  me  what 
you  have  heard  of  the  Marchese ! '' 

The  mournful  tone  in  which  this  was  uttered 
was  so  touching  and  bewitching  that  I  felt  it 
must  be  enough.  The  pretty  IsabdObi  deserved 
St  last  to  be  happy ;  but  it  was  necessary  to  pre* 
pore  her  gradually,  for  there  was  no  saying 
what  might  be  the  consequence  of  a  sudden 
eommunication  that  her  lover  was  struggling 
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to  escape  from  my  grasp,  and  throw  himself  at 
her  feet, 

**  I  believe/'  said  I,  ^^  you  will  nerer  stand 
in  the  way  of  your  happiness  again ;  therefore 
let  your  tears  be  dried.  The  Marchese  is  no 
longer  a  banished  man,  but  in  higher  favour 
than  ever." 

'^  How ! ''  replied  Isabella,  '^  no  longer 
banished?  Restored  entirely  to  the  position 
in  which  I  first  knew  him  ?  '^ 

''  Entirely.*' 

Isabella  did  not  resume  the  conversation  for 
some  moments,  but  stood  in  an  attitude  of 
musing  and  perplexity.  '^  And  so  he  reaUy  is 
restored  to  favour?  Indeed  I  am  very  glad  to 
hear  it.  I  hope,  for  his  own  sake,  he  wiU  be 
more  wise  in  future." 

'^  Ha !  how  is  this  ?  *'  I  exclaimed,  struck 
with  the  ominous  change  in  her  manner,  which 
had  undergone  a  sudden  chill.  ^'  What  means 
this  coldness  to  the  good  fortune  of  one  on 
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whom  you  confess  to  have  bestowed  your 
affection  ? " 

^^  My  affection^  Mr.  Maltravers !  €rood 
heavens^  what  can  you  have  been  thinking  of!'' 
And  here  was  a  toss  of  the  head,  which  tossed 
overboard  all  my  well-intended  speculations,  and 
all  the  poor  Marchese's  hopes.  ^^  I  was  certainly 
very  much  concerned  that  the  Marchese  should 
have  been  guilty  of  any  rash  conduct  which  I 
might  remotely  attribute  to  myself.  I  was 
grieved,  as  any  one  else  might  have  been,  at 
his  disgrace ;  but  I  cannot  think  that  he  will 
venture  to  accuse  me  of  holding  out  any  hopes 
to  a  person  who  was  pleased  to  disapprove  of 
every  thing  I  did." 

^^  The  coquette  struck  me  almost  speechless 
with  surprise  and  mortification.  What,  thought 
I,  must  be  Carlo's  opinion  of  me,  for  leading  him 
into  this  fresh  and  needless  mortification  ?  How 
shall  I  ever  defend  myself  from  the  imputation 
either  of  imbecility  or  insincerity  ?  I  felt  that, 
if  I  coxdd  have  laid  hands  on  the  little  traitress 
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It  would  kanre  done  me  good  to  g^ve  her  t 
hearty  shake.  "  What,^*  I  cried^  "  you  aie 
detennined  then  to  persist  in  your  old  courses? 
You  never  gaTe  me  reason  to  believe  tiiat  yw 
lored  him  ?  ^ 

^  Indeed,  Mr*  Maltrarers,  I  cannot  see  what 
there  was  to  alter  m  my  old  courses.  I  was 
persuaded  to  believe  them  wrong  because  the 
Marchese  had  taken  excepticmat  tiiem,  and 
had  thereby  hUen  into  misfortunes ;  bat  now 
tiiat  he  has  no  longer  a  claim  upon  our  synu 
pathy,  we  may  surely  doubt  whether  be  was 
not  as  lilaely  to  be  mistaken  as  I.  Withrespect 
to  yrnor  bdteving  that  I  loved  him,  I  can  <Hily 
say  that  mistakes  will  occur,  and  that  I  know 
you  considered  yoursdf  under  obligations  to 
him  which  were  very  Ukely  to  make  you 
beEeve  what  you  wished/' 

The  cool  manner  of  all  this  was  quite  sufi* 
dent  to  exculpate  the  Mardiese  for  any  fits 
which  might  haye  heretofore  appeared  c^ptioos^ 
but  still  I  could  not  believe  it  possible  tiiat  she 
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really  was  indifferent  to  Imn,  and  bethought 
me  of  a  plan  to  try  her  further.  *, 

«  Well/*  I  resumed^  "  the  knowledge  of 
your  real  sentiments  is  a  great  relief  to  me  > 
I  feared  your  heart  was  so  fixed  upon  poor 
Carlo,  that  what  I  hare  to  add  of  his  history 
might  agitate  you  too  deeply/' 

^^  How !  Heavens !  Have  you  not  said  that 
he  is  restored  to  favour/^ 

^^  Cextainly ;  but  can  you  imagine  no  other 
misdianees  than  disgrace  at  court  ?  The  castle 
of  the  poor  Marchese  is  situated  in  a  wild  and 
disturbed  country.  A  tremendous  conspiracy 
has  been  organized  close  in  his  neighbourhood, 
and  all  the  banditti  of  Italy  have  been  invited 
to  join  it.'* 

*^  Banditti!  Oh  mercy,  heaven !  **  faltered  the 
changed  accents  of  Isabella,  ^^  what  horror  is 
thisr* 

^'  His  castle  was  attacked  by  a  set  of  blood- 
thirsty miscreants,  the  guards  who  had  charge 
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of  Um  were  pat  to  flight,  and  Carlo  was  carried 
off  a  capthre.'^ 

Captive  to  die  banditti !     I  shall  die!'' 
Indeed,  it  would  have  been  enough  to  kiO 
yon,  had  he  been  so  dear  to  yon  as  I  once  sap- 
posed*    Bnt  I  trust  you  will  not  think  that  in 
sodi  a  case  I  should  have  given  you  the  intel- 
ligenoe  with  so  little  caution.    No^  I  should 
have  impressed  upon  you,  -mth  my  best  ability, 
the  necessity  of  bowing  with  resignation  to  the 
will  of  Fate,  and  the  prudence  of  always  being 
piepared  for  its  malioe.    Such  precaution  can 
not  only  do  us  no  harm,  but  undoubtedly 
serves  to  heighten  the  value  of  its  favour.'* 

^  Mr.  Maltravers,  can  you  be  so  inhuman ! 
What  sagnifies  what  you  would  have  sud? 
He  is  taken  by  the  banditti ;  Gracious  PowerSi 
and  what  will  they  do  with  him  }'* 

^  Thdr  usual  plan  is  to  daim  a  high  ransom, 
and  if  it  does  not  come,  or  is  short  of  the 
demand—" 

*'  Wen,  well,  what  then  ?*^ 
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"  Why,  then,  they  restore  just  as  much  of 
the  captive  as  they  consider  paid  for.  Per- 
haps an  ear,  or  a  nose.  Nay,  sometimes,  they 
split  him  in  halves,  like  a  broiled  pigeon. 
Hush !  if  you  scream,  I  must  take  my  leave, 
lest  some  one  shoots  me  for  a  bandit ;  but,  at 
all  events,  it  is  useless  for  me  to  stay,  for  you 
are  already  prepared  for  the  worst  by  your 
happy  indiflference." 

"  Stay,  I  beseech  you,  stay  !  If  yoli  have 
pity,  tell  me  all — " 

^*  You  must  pardon  me.  Had  I  not  been 
mistaken  in  supposing  your  attachment,  there 
certainly  was  a  secret — but  now — '^ 

"  Tell  it  me.  Oh,  torture !  '^  And  here  poor 
Isabella  wrung  her  hands,  in  a  manner  which, 
I  confess,  gratified  me  highly. 

^^  I  am  surprised,''  I   said,  calmly,  "  that 
you  should  be  so  anxious  for  information,  since 
you  are  only  grieved  as  any  one  else  might  be ; 
for  I  certainly  will  not  venture  to  accuse  you  of 
holding  out  hopes  to  a  person  who  was  pleased 
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to  disapprove  of  every  thing  you  did.  I  own 
that  mistakes  will  oecur^  and  that  I  considered 
myself  under  obligations  to  him  which  were  very 
likely  to  make  me  believe  what  I  wished  J' 

"  Have  pity,  have  pity — I  was  wrong — ^I  feel 
it  bitterly ! '' 

*^  Before  I  speak  another  word  of  the  Mar- 
chese,  I  must  be  candidly  informed,  do  yoa 
love  him  or  do  you  not?^' 

"  Oh,  what  shall  I  say  ?  You  know  it — ^you 
know  I  do/^ 

^'And,  if  he  were  here^  you  would  again 
deny  it?^^ 

"  No,  on  my  life  !  How  could  I  ?  Have  I 
not  shewn  my  heart  enough?  I  have  been 
wrong — I  confess  myself  ashamed — ^would  yoa 
have  me  sink  into  the  earth  ?  The  Marchese — 
Oh,  tell  me.'' 

^^  I  will  come  up  and  whisper  it;  but  upon 
condition,  once  again,  that  you  cease  to  be  the 
captious,  the  coquette,  the  flirt;  that,  if  ever 
the  Marchese  escapes,  you  confess  your  fed* 
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ings  as  fredy  to  himsdf  as  you  have  done  to 

Whilst  Isabella  promised^  with  emphatic  con- 
trition,  her  lover  had  mounted  the  tenaoe,  and 
stood  by  her  side*  The  cry  of  exquisite  sur- 
prise— ^the  tears,  the  tremours  occasioned  by 
this  unexpected  appearance^  was  sufficient  to 
^wsure  me  that  the  affidrs  of  my  friend  were 
finally  arranged  in  a  manner  very  different  from 
the  prospect  held  out  five  minutes  before.  I 
am  too  loyal  a  friend  to  betray  all  the  deUcious 
Utde  absurdities  of  scenes  like  this.  I  waited 
patiently  till  I  saw  there  was  no  further  need 
for  me,  and  then  reminding  them  of  my 
presence,  demanded  a  hand  from  each.  The 
inretty  soft;  fingers  of  Isabella  were  the  first  I 
reached,  and,  as  I  did  so,  I  received  her  tears 
upon  my  own. 

"  My  fortunes  call  me  away,'^  said  I,  ^^  I 
know  not  where.  Heaven  knows  if  we  shall 
ever  meet  again ;  and,  as  a  mediator,  let  me 
trust  that  you  will  never  need  me.'^ 
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Isabella  wept  on  and  could  not  speak.  The 
hand  of  Carlo^  to  whom  the  whole  of  the  scene 
had  been  a  fit  of  delirium^  grasped  me  next 
He  returned  my  farewell  in  the  warm-hearted 
manner  of  his  country,  spoke  a  few  eloquent 
and  impassioned  words  of  his  obligation  to 
me^  and  added,  ^^I  feel  the  motives  that 
oblige  you  to  go  hence,  and  must  say  nothing 
to  prevent  you ;  but  remember,  my  dear  friend, 
I  know  your  story,  and  where  the  heart  \s 
anxious,  there  are  few  circumstances  under 
which  it  may  not  show  a  sense  of  its  debts. 
We  follow  you  with  our  eyes  and  our  deepest 
anxiety,  and  our  happiest  occupation  shall  be 
to  convince  you  that  you  are  not  forgotten." 

I  heard  no  more.  The  afflictions  under 
which  I  was  suffering  made  me  ill  capable  of 
sustaining  my  manhood  under  words  of  kind- 
ness and  commiseration.  I  left  them  where 
they  stood,  and  in  a  few  minutes  had  obtained 
horses,  and  was  on  my  return  to  JFlorence. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

The  next  morning  beheld  me  once  more  in 
the  Studio  of  my  old  friend  M^Gilp,  whose 
emphatic  welcomes  and  wonders  about  my 
new  evolutions,  I  cut  short  by  an  earnest 
entreaty  for  news  of  his  old  acquaintance,  the 
revolutionizing  Don.  To  my  great  relief,  his 
fate  was  as  much  a  mystery  at  Florence  as 
elsewhere,  though  rewards  were  placarded  in 
every  direction,  and  half  the  world  were  busy 
in  trying  to  obtain  them. 

^^  Never  you  mind  him,^'  continued  M^Gilp, 
after  hearing  the  account  of  what  I  had  wit- 
nessed ;  ^^  he  is  not  to  be  caught  in  this 
fashion.  I  have  known  him  in  dilemmas  ten 
times  worse.      77iey  sell  the  head  of  my  Don ! 

VOL.  in.  M 
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I  should  like  to  see  them  do  it.  No,  no, 
he  has  only  diyed  out  of  sight  for  a  littk 
while,  and  if  we  keep  our  eyes  about  us  we 
shall  see  him  rise  like  a  dab  chick.  There  are 
other  matters  much  more  in  need  of  considera- 
tion just  now,  and  one  of  them  is  my  poor 
little  grand-daughter^  who  is,  no  doubt,  anx- 
iously expecting  you  in  England.'^ 

^  My  dear  sir,"  I  replied,  ^^my  return  to 
England  is  impossible  during  this  uncertainty 
respecting  our  friend,  for,  though  I  am  not 
permitted  to  enter  into  details,  I  must  apprise 
you  that  he  is  one  in  whom  I  am  deeply  inte- 


^  Oh,  if  that  is  your  objection,  make  your- 
self easy.  He  is  too  much  of  a  fox  to  return 
to  an  earth  finom  which  he  has  so  latdy  beeu 
routed.  England  is  the  place  for  news  of  him, 
for  that  country  certainly  possesses  one  virtue 
above  all  others,  whidi  is,  the  freedom  of  the 
piess.  Tboe,  sir,  it  is  no  treasoa  to  talk  o£ 
lebdliowi — no^  not  to  pieach  them  neither. 
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and  we  shall  have  his  history  as  circumstan- 
tially as  the  last  peccadillo  of  the  lady  who  setg 
the  fashion.  We  must  go  to  England ;  besides, 
I  have  written  to  your  intended,  and  expressed 
all  the  impatience  which  I  knew  you  must  feel, 
and  promised  in  your  name  that  we  should  be 
with  her  in  a  twinkling.  Bless  you,  she  will 
be  dying  for  you !" 

What  a  fate  was  mine !  Yes,  I  could  have 
cursed  even  the  father  of  my  lost  Eugenia,  for 
it  was  mainly  to  him  that  I  owed  it.  My  heart 
burned  to  tell  him  that  it  was  he,  and  he  only> 
who  had  placed  the  insuperable  barrier  betwixt 
Mary  Haythom  and  her  early  and  devoted 
lover;  it  was  breaking  to  take  a  last  farewell, 
and  declare  its  everlasting  constancy  to  Eu- 
genia, and  to  gratify  these  vain  and  morbid 
wishes,  I  would  have  flown  to  England  as  im- 
patiently as  I  had  set  out  for  Rome.  But  I 
had  been  forbidden  to  present  myself  to  them. 
It  was  useless  to  attempt  it.  Yet  to  what 
purpose  should  I  remain  in  Italy  ?    The  fate 

M  2 
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of  poor  Sir  Hector,  I  am  ashamed  to  say,  was 
a.  subject  of  greatly  diminsihed  consequence, 
when  I  felt  myself  assailed  by  miseries  so  much 
more  immediately  my  own.  The  reasons  for 
and  against  my  return  to  England  seemed  so 
equally  balanced,  that  I  determined  despairingly 
to  leave  the  decision  to  any  one  who  would 
undertake  the  burthen. 

For  England,  therefore,  our  destination  was 
fixed;  a  few  days  only  being  given  to  the 
chance  of  hearing  of  Sir 'Hector,  who,  as  every 
one  was  interested  in  finding  him,  could  not 
lay  longer  in  obscurity,  if  he  was  ever  to  emerge 
from  it.  Three  days  passed,  and  he  was  not 
forthcoming.  Mr.  M^Gilp  declared  confidently 
that  it  was  impossible  he  could  remain  quiet 
for  such  a  length  of  time,  and  that  he  was  ere 
now  the  wonder  of  another  hemisphere.  I 
therefore  completed  my  preparations,  and 
directed  my  steps  to  the  North,  accompanied  by 
my  old  friend,  who  very  kindly  attributed  every 
symptom  of  suffering  to  my  uneasiness  re- 
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specting  our  mysterious  Don.  Perhaps  no  one 
ever  turned  his  back  upon  the  beautiful 
country  I  was  quitting,  and  left  so  few  regrets 
or  carried  away  so  few  happy  recollections. 

The  beauties  of  the  journey  home,* now 
shining  in  their  profusion  of  leaf  and  blossom, 
I  leave  to  the  pens  of  those  who  have  passed 
them  with  nothing  more  important  to  think  of. 
On  me  they  were  lost,  and  my  chief  recollec- 
tion consists  of  Uttle  more  than  the  constant 
ramble  of  my  companion's  eloquence,  which 
kept  pace  with  the  carriage  wheels,  and  never 
ceased  excepting  when  we  stopped  to  change 
horses.  Whatever  its  eflFect,  he  certainly  used 
it  with  the  best  intent. 

^^  Be  comforted,  my  dear  boy,"  said  he,  '^and 
look  forward  to  the  end  of  your  journey ;  only 
think  of  the  arms  which  are  open  to  receive 
you,  of  all  the  delicate  tints  and  tears  of  joy. 
Lord,  Lord,  you  will  be  the  happiest  man  in 
Christendom !  so  only  look  at  that  mountain 
peak  above  the  clouds,  and  imagine  what  a  glo- 
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rious  country  this  Switzerland  would  be  for  the 
picturesque  if  it  were  not  spoilt  by  the  Eng- 
lish. Bless  your  hearty  they  ruin  every  thing 
that  is  beautiful  like  a  flock  of  locusts;  for 
when  I  was  trarelling,  like  a  poor  painter  as  I 
am,  with  my  pack  on  my  1>ack,  and  a  portfolio 
fall  of  mountains  and  lakes,  I  never  found  a 
hiding-place  for  Nature  so  remote,  but  some 
felon  had  built  a  boarding-house  and  the  Hotel 
de  Grande  Bretagne.  At  every  turn  of  crag 
and  precipice,  where  no  man  in  his  senses 
could  have  looked  for  any  thing  but  the  cha- 
mois, I  was  destined  to  cry  out,  with  the 
melancholy  Jaques — 

'*  A  fool,  a  fool  I    I  met  a  fool  in  the  forest  I '' 

Why,  Lord !  sir,  how  was  it  possible  to  divest 
myself  of  the  idea  that  I  was  gaping  at  the 
Panorama  in  Leicester  Square,  with  such  a  set 
of  swallow-tailed  coats  and  parasols,  and  poke 
bonnets,  carrying  London  about  with  them 
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Trherever  they  went?  There  was  no  getting 
rid  of  them.  They  stuck  to  you  like  the 
plague.  Go  where  you  would  there  was  some 
exotic  from  a  London  Club  House,  committing 
violence  upon  the  beauties  of  nature,  because 
it  was  the  fashion,  and  because  every  fool  had 
done  so  before  him.  What  was  worse,  he 
would  condescendingly  propose  to  bear  yoa 
company,  because  he  happened  not  to  know 
what  to  do  with  himself;  and  the  only  satisfeuv 
tion  we  had  was  to  see  him  limp  along  in  his 
Hoby  boots,  and  suffering  the  tortures  of  the 
damned.  Then  there  was  some  one  else  who 
was  vastly  delighted  to  meet  with  an  (dd  friend; 
for  your  friends  abroad  comprise  all  the  per<* 
sons  you  ever  had  the  misfortune  to  meet  with 
at  home.  This  miscreant  is  as  loving  as  a 
leech;  talks  about  the  delights  of  travelling 
together,  and  the  delicious  fund  of  conversa- 
tion for  oxur  English  fire-sides,  till  one  heartily 
wishes  him  safely  stowed  behind  them.  Oh  for 
some  spot  where  a  man  may  exclaim  in  a  Ian- 
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guage  which  there  are  none  to  understand,  on 
marvels  which  there  are  no  familiar  associations 
to  destroy  !  How  would  our  capacity  for 
enjoyment  expand  with  each  new  wonder,  if 
we  could  but  feel  that  the  description  would  be 
Ukewise  new,  and  might  be  embeUished  with- 
out danger  of  contradiction!  Why,  sir,  I 
could  not  satisfy  the  cravings  of  hunger  with- 
out sitting  down  to  a  table  d^hote  half  a  mile 
long,  wedged  in  by  the  pretty  Miss  Julia,  fresh 
from  the  boarding-school  and  drawing-master 
at  Clapham  Common.  There  she  would  sit^ 
turning  up  her  eyes  as  if  there  were  some  moun- 
tain in  her  thoughts  of  which  it  had  been  death 
to  be  deUvered !  And  then  she  would  talk  of 
tints  and  middle  distances  and  fore-grounds, 
with  such  a  shriek  of  admiration,  that  I  was 
alarmed  lest  folks  should  think  I  was  pinching 
her  under  the  table.  On  t'other  side  was  the 
gentle  Sophia,  who  wrote  poetry  in  the  &;re 
d'itrangerSf  and  could  only  talk  in  rhapsody 
and  quotations.  She  could  not  say  ^  Thank  you' 
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for  a  piece  of  bread  and  butter,  without  tack- 
ing on  to  it  a  stanza  from  Childe  Harold ;  and 
talked  of  the  tea-kettle  as 

**  The  hell  of  waters,  where  they  howl  and  hiss." 

I  was  glad  to  escape  to  the  other  end  of  the 
room,  and  there  I  sit  myself  beside  a  wretch 
who  had  travelled  over  the  mountains  half  a 
dozen  times  for  the  Royal  Society.  This  un- 
haUowed  intruder  upon  the  realms  of  romance, 
told  me  Mont  Blanc  was  1340  feet  high,  and 
that  the  Lake  of  Geneva  was  1150  feet  deep, 
length  nineteen  leagues  and  three  quarters, 
breadth  3  leagues  one  quarter  and  certain  toises, 
and  abounding  with  pike,  perch,  salmon-trout, 
and  dab  chicks ! — ^AU  as  true  as  you  are  alive, 
my  dear,  and  there  was  nobody  to  treat  this 
defiler  of  nature  to  a  Tarpeian  death !  Nobody 
to  duck  this  measurer  of  her  masteries  one 
thousand  one  hundred  and  fifty  feet  deep ! 
Nobody  to  set  the  pike  and  the  perch  at  him ! 
Nobody  to  nail  him  with  a  tenpenny  nail  to  the 
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j^esident's  diair!  I  put  my  hands  in  my 
pockets  for  fear  I  should  knodc  him  down^  and 
ruminated  how  I  should  escape  by  daylight 
the  next  morning.  Alas^  what  was  to  be 
done  !  I  could  not  hide  upon  Montanvert,  for 
Julia  was  going  there  to  sketch  the  Mer  de 
Glace;  I  could  not  take  refage  at  the  gardvoj 
for  the  phUosopher  was  going  there  to  bota- 
nize ;  I  could  not  climb  Mont  Blanc^  for  there 
was  a  large  party  there  already !  Least  of  all, 
could  I  stay  where  I  was^  for  a  most  obliging 
family  were  pressing  me  to  a  cTiar-a-banc  ride 
to  St.  Gervais^  where  there  was  a  very  inte- 
resting party  of  English  invalids  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  waters. 

^'  In  less  than  a  week  I  became  a  perfect  mis- 
anthrope, and  looked  upon  Nature  herself  as 
no  better  than  a  jilt,  who  was  coquetting  with 
the  cockneys  till  she  was  quite  unworthy  of 
notice.  To  what  end  should  I  paint  her  ava- 
lanches, her  thunders  and  her  whirlwinds,  if 
every  bankrupt  tailor  who  had  run  away  from 
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bis  creditors  had  gaped  upon  the  originals^  and 
every  wise  man  who  staid  at  home  could  buy 
prints  of  them  for  a  penny  a-piece  ?  To  what 
end  should  I  hold  forth  upon  ascending  a 
mountain  a  mile  high^  if  my  next  neighbour 
had  gallopped  an  illegitimate  jackass  a  mile 
higher?  Nay,  if  I  had  been  kept  back,  Uke  tlie 
chief  mourner  in  a  funeral,  by  the  cavalcade  of 
some  mighty  dame  in  a  chaise  i  porteur,  and 
taught  the  favourite  points  of  view  by  a  mule 
that  would  make  a  dead  set  at  them,  or  by  a 
sign  which  advertised  an  album  and  a  table 
d^hote?  There  was  not  a  snowy  pinnacle  of 
the  Alps  but  I  could  find  a  model  from  it  upon 
a  twelfth  cake,  and  if  I  tumbled  through  a 
chink  in  the  Glacier,  a  boarding-house  would 
be  built  near  the  spot,  and  a  penny  engraving 
of  my  portrait,  sprawling  midway  in  the  de* 
scent,  would  blaze  in  the  windows  of  Acker- 
man's  Repository*  And  then  again,  some 
literary  itinerant  would  procure  an  anecdote 
for  his  cursed  book  of  travels ;  and  if  I  became 
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a  petrifaction^  I  should  be  broken  into  broaches 
and  rings^  and  finish  my  career  upon  the 
finger  of  that  wretch  of  the  Royal  Society,  or 
in  the  bosom  of  the  old  dowager  of  the  choke 
dporteur. 

^^  These,  my  dear,  are  all  miseries  which  we 
owe  to  the  rascally  Tory  Grovemment,  the 
givers  of  pensions  and  the  encouragers  of  high 
bred  idleness.  We  want  reformation,  sir,  and 
equalization,  sir;  and  then  folks  would  be 
obliged  to  stick  to  what  they  are  fit  for;  and 
so,  as  I  was  saying,  be  under  no  uneasiness  for 
Don  What's  his  name,  for  you  may  be  sure  he 
will  never  die  and  leave  so  much  to  be  amended ; 
and  this  you  will  very  soon  find  proved  beyond 
dispute,  for  here  we  are  landed  in  England, 
and  I  declare  if  I  have  not  talked  without  in- 
termission for  a  thousand  miles/' 

With  what  a  host  of  breathless  agitatiww 
did  I  again  set  foot  in  Great  Britain!  My 
fate  was  approaching  fast  to  a  decision ; 
my  heart  was  confirmed  in  its  despair.    Mf 
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companion   was   desirous  of  taking  me  direct 
to    happiness     and     Mary     Haythom,    but 
found  for  once  his  eloquence  of  no  avail.     It 
was  necessary^  I  contended^  that  she  should  be 
prepared  to  receive  me ;  and  Mr.  M^Gilp  com- 
plimented me  by  acknowledging  that,  consider- 
ing the  great  affection  which  she  no  doubt  en- 
tertained for  me,  the  precaution  was  well  ad- 
vised.    He  then  wrote  on  a  card  the  name  of 
the  hotel  in  London  where  he  should  bring 
her  to  reside  for  the  greater  convenience  in 
making  her  wedding  preparations,  and  conso- 
ling  me   with  an  earnest  assurance  that  he 
would  apprise  me  the  moment  they  had  taken 
possession    of    their     apartments,    moreover 
making  me  an  abundance  of  gratuitous  pro- 
mises, that  my  devotion  should  be  set  forth  in 
the  most  glowing  colours,  he  saw  me  whirled 
off  to  the  capital  to  indulge  the  very  last  pretext 
I  could  find  for  postponing  the  final  scene  of 
my  history. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

This  last  pretext  found  a  ready  excuse  in  my 
conscience^  because  it  was  the  contemplation 
of  an  act  of  justice.  Amongst  the  many  per- 
plexities which  had  beset  me  since  the  terrible 
catastrophe  of  Sir  Hector  and  Mn  Sharp^  by 
no  means  the  least  painful  had  been  my  doubts 
upon  the  line  of  conduct  which  I  ought  to  pitf- 
sue  with  respect  to  such  persons  as  might  now 
be  too  securely  considered  their  successors. 
The  most  obvious  duty  to  be  performed,  on  a 
first  view  of  the  case,  was  certainly  to  make  a 
dear  statement,  to  those  most  concerned,  of 
all  that  had  taken  place.  So  far  I  was  bound 
in  law  and  conscience.    But  it  so  happened 
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tl^at  honour  and  conscience  appeared  some- 
times  to  pull  just  the  contrary  way.  My  uncle 
had  expressly  forbidden  me  to  mention  any 
circumstance  of  his  life  or  deaths  unless  he 
lived  or  died  in  a  manner  which  might  do  him 
credit.  Now  here  was  the  puzzle.  Could  I 
do  justice  by  the  son  without  forfeiting  my 
word  to  the  father  ?  And,  then,  as  to  which 
of  the  two  had  most  deserved  of  me,  there  was 
no  question  at  all.  Thus  far,  in  a  mind  aching 
like  mine  under  the  injuries  which  had  been 
inflicted  on  me  by  one  of  the  parties,  the  claims 
upon  my  consideration  seemed  pretty  equally 
balanced.  Then  in  the  scale  with  my  cousin  I 
had  to  throw  the  heirs  and  creditors  of  poor 
Mr.  Sharp ;  but  these,  as  far  I  could  judge,  left 
the  equilibrium  as  perfect  as  before,  for  neither 
the  one  nor  the  other  were  likely  to  find  any 
thing  worth  dividing;  unless,  indeed,  the  latter 
might  have  left  a  memorandum  of  my  long  ac- 
coxmt.  In  this  uncertainty  I  had  been  looking 
round  upon  my  few  acquaintance  to  see  where  I 
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might  apply  confidentially  for  advice.  The  Mar- 
chese  would,  beyond  all  others,  have  been  my 
choice,  because  I  had  never  met  with  any  one  in 
whom  were  so  blended  the  elements  of  common 
sense  and  refined  and  chivalrous  honour,  but  he 
had  been  far  away  long  before  these  matters 
had  occurred  to  me.  The  next  that  I  thought  of 
was  the  worthy  Rector,  who  was  only  less  eli- 
gible because  he  was  less  a  man  of  the  world; 
but  I  could  riot  conveniently  have  any  com- 
munication with  him  upon  the  subject  without 
going  into  the  neighbourhood  of  Raff  Hall^ 
trhich  would  subject  me  to  fresh  suspicions  of 
dishonourable  encroachment  on  the  kind  feel- 
ings of  Mr.  Rochford  and  Eugenia,  whom  my 
pride  and  my  pain  had  determined  me  never 
more  to  beKold.  The  only  friend  who  remained 
to  be  considered  was   the  one  whose  good 
offices  had  already  brought  me  to  the  edge  of 
an  accommodation  with  my  evil  fortunes,  and 
whose  character  was  peculiarly  adapted  to  give 
counsel  in  aU  difficulties  which  involved  either 
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honour  or  principle.  This  friend  was  the 
IhUous  fellow  traveller  whom  the  reader  was  so 
glad  to  get  rid  of  in  the  close  of  the  second 
volume.  Having  matters  of  more  importance 
upon  my  mind^  I  omitted  to  state  that  on 
taking  leave  of  Mr.  Sourby  he  gave  me  to 
undertand  that  the  various  irritations  of  pass- 
ports, doga^as,  and  drivers,  being  so  much 
greater  than  the  temper  of  a  gentleman  could 
be  expected  to  bear  with,  he  had  made  up  his 
mind  to  remain  in  Italy  no  longer  than  just  to 
perform  his  mission  to  Mr.  Fleetwood.  His 
address,  after  that,  woidd  be  a  certain  Club 
House  in  London,  in  which  he  had  been  driven 
to*  enrol  himself  by  the  impossibility  of  keep- 
ing up  anything  like  visiting  society  without 
having  his  feelings  constantly  wounded  by  its 
want  of  respect  for  them.  To  this  Club  House 
I  was  now  on  my  way,  for,  if  Sourby's  expe- 
dition had  been  in  proportion  to  his  disgust, 
tiiere  was  no  doubt  that  he  had  arrived  some 
time  ago* 

VOL.  Ill*  N 
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I  was  net  deceived,  for  the  porter  of  a  mag- 
nificent entrance  door  in  tiie  most  fashionaUe 
meighbourhood  of  the  metropolis,  informed  me 
that  my  friend  had  preceded  my  return  by  sere- 
ral  days.  It  was  not  yet  his  hour  for  coming 
to  the  Club,  being  but  little  past  noon ;  but  his 
lodgings  were  not  far  distant,  and  thither  I 
directed  my  course. 

In  accordance  with  the  usual  routine  of  dub 
life/ Sourby  was  only  just  visible,  and  was 
seated  at  his  solitary  breakfast  table,  in  dress- 
ing gown  and  slippers,  in  the  act  of  making  a 
i^nry  face  over  some  antibilious  draught.  My  en- 
trance, I  flattered  myself,  was  productive  of 
infinitely  more  good  than  his  nostrum ;  for  the 
stimulant  which  he  required  was  only  the  very 
simple  one  of  feeling  pleased,  and  his  pleasuie 
seemed  not  less  than  his  surprise.  His  first 
words  after  those  of  my  reception  were  to  om- 
gratulate  me  on  the  conchision  of  my  troub]e% 
which  he  comndered  to  have  been,  <^  eomrse, 
dispelled  by  the  explanation  with  Fleetwood,  to 
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wliich  he  had  been  so  hapjHly  instrumental^ 
and  which  my  grandfather  had  so  dexterously 
tamed  to  confusion.  Blank  was  the  look  with 
which  he  listened  to  the  items  of  my  history 
since  our  parting,  and  his  interruptions  were  as 
full  of  impatience  as  they  could  have  been  had 
the  penalty  of  my  former  reservations  fellen 
on  his  own  head  instead  of  the  hapless  one 
which  made  them.  He  was  one  of  those 
friends  whom  we  are  in  the  habit  of  con- 
sidering the  most  inestimable  because  their 
chief  occupation  is  to  scold  us  for  our  faults 
the  more  severely  in  proportion  to  our  readi- 
ness to  acknowledge  them,  and  as  he  strode  the 
room  backwards  and  forwards  it  was  long  be- 
fore I  could  convince  hii^  that  his  reproaches 
could  serve  no  ^nd  but  to  heighten  my  de- 
spondency. The  letter  to  Miss  Haythom  he 
contended  was  the  mi^st  important  circum- 
stance which  I  had  to  communicate,  and  it  was 
precisely  therefore  that  I  had  omitted  it.  And 
then.   I  eaq>ected  to  be  executed    upon  the 

N2 
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plea  of  haying  injured  nobody  but  myself! 
Had  I  not  injured  him  in  frustrating  bis  only 
means  of  reparation  for  the  effects  of  his  cursed 
temper  at  the  gates  of  Rome  ?  What  business 
had  I  to  be  a  subject  of  pain  to  any  man  for 
the  whole  course  of  his  life  ?  And  in  this  man- 
ner I  had  to  sustain  the  blame  due  to  both 
parties  with  what  patience  I  could^  and  my 
reward  was  to  be  told  that  I  made  matters  ten 
times  worse  by  bearing  it  all  so  provokingly 
well  that  there  was  no  satisfaction  even  in  rent- 
ing his  bitterness.  At  last  he  concluded  with 
the  discovery  that  it  was  of  no  use  to  talk 
when  things  were  past  recal,  and  suffered  me 
to  proceed  in  the  main  business  of  my  visit,  in 
which  he  would  give  me  no  assistance  till  I  had 
assured  him  over  and  over  again  that  my  story 
of  my  uncle  and  Mr.  Sharp  had  no  reservation 
whatever.  His  opinion  then  was  that  I  had 
lost  my  wits,  for  how  else  could  I  have  har«* 
boured  a  doubt  for  one  moment  whether  mv 

m 

cousin^  bad  as  he  was,  could  be  honestly  with-* 
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held  from  his  inheritance  by  the  capricious 
absurdities  of  an  old  gentleman  who  went 
amongst  thieves^  and  meant  people  to  suppose 
him  immortal  unless  it  could  be  proved  that 
his  death  was  creditable!  Besides,  I  mighty 
on  another  score,  hold  myself  perfectly  con- 
science free  in  divulging  what  I  knew,  for  it 
was  evident  that  Sir  Hector's  death  was  far 
less  disgraceful  than  the  one  which  he  had 
most  reason  to  expect ;  in  fact,  it  was  a  glo*** 
rious  one,  a  glorious  escape  from  the  gallows. 
However  sore  I  felt  for  my  poor  uncle,  I  could 
not  but  admit  that  Sourby's  view  of  the  case 
was  just,  and  accordingly  I  decided  upon  com- 
municating his  death  without  loss  of  time  to 
my  cousin,  whose  impatience  for  the  intelli- 
gence I  knew  to  be  so  pressing  that  every  mo- 
ment I  delayed  it  was  a  pang  to  him  which  I 
had  no  right  to  inflict. 

Having  come  to  this  determination,  my 
friend  informed  me  that  he  likewise  had  a  tale 
to  tell  which  would  enable  me  to  put  it  in  eflfect 
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widiout  trouble.    He  had^  according  to  his  in- 
tention^ left  the  classic  land  of  Italy  to  those 
who  had  more  romance  in  them,  by  the  first 
opportunity  after  the  transaction  of  my  busi- 
ness with  Fleetwood.    Every  step  of  his  jour- 
ney homeward  had   done  him  good^  for  it 
afforded  the  happy  reflection  that  it  had  left 
behind  him  another  Ime  of  rogues  and  sdbxt- 
ings,  and,  in  the  end,  the  active  effects  of  the 
voyage  across  the  Channel  had  made  him  quite 
a  new  man.    The  first  circumstance  which  put 
him  out  of  humour  on  his  anival  at  his  Chib 
was  the  finding  no  letter  firom  me,  which  was  a 
want  of  attention  by  no  means  excusable,  sinoe 
he  had  done  his  utmost  in  my  cause,  and  had 
certainly  a  right  to  know  how  it  prospered. 
Thinking  that,  perhaps,  a  letter  might  have 
been  lost,  or  that  I  should  at  all  events  have 
the  grace  to  disguise  my  want  of  attention  by 
saying  so,  he  resolved  not  to  give  me  up  till  I 
had  an  opportunity  for  explanation.     In  the 
mean  time,  he  went  to  make  inquiries  at  my 
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chambers  in  the  Temple^  where  the  old  lady  in 
whom  I  have  before  described  myself  as  a  joint 
proporietor  was  in  despair  both  for  me  and  my 
partn^;^  of  whom  no  tidings  had  come  to  hand 
nnoe  his  departure.    Hi8  silence  she  could 
have  understood,  because  in  writing  to  Aer  hfc 
could  charge  nothing  for  his  letter;  but  when 
no  news  came  of  myself^  she  could  not  help 
thinking  that  be  had  made  me  stand  treat  as 
usual,  and  that  we  had  both  come  to  some 
untimely  end.    There  was  a  poor  unfortunate 
gentleman  whom  Mr.  Sharp  had  persuaded  to 
quarrel  with  his  lady,  and  come  and  live  in  his 
chambers ;  and  there  he  was,  not  knowing  a  bit 
what  he  ought  to  do  with  himself,  and  whether 
he  had  not  best  go  back  and  ask  pardon,  and 
say  it  was  all  a  mistake.    And  then  there  was 
imother  gentleman,  who  had  called  she  knew 
not  how  many  times  to  see  me,  and  had  left  his 
address,  that  he  might  be  sent  for  the  instant 
I  returned,  because  his  business  was  of  the 
greatest   possible  consequence.      Whereupon 
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she  produced  a  card  which  bore  the  name  of 
Captain  Maltravers. 

This  part  of  Sourby's  narration  caused  me 
a  startj  which  he  said  he  could  perfectly  com* 
prehend^  since  the  fact  had  caused  him  some* 
thing  of  a  start  Hkewise.     It  was  possible  that 
my  cousin  had  at  last  become  aware  of  Us 
unworthy  conduct  to  me,  and  was  anxious  ta 
make  amends.    Certain  it  was,  that  he  had  the 
power  of  doing  somewhat  if  he  feltdisposed  to  it. 
My  friend,  therefore,  determined  that  he  should 
have  no  time  to  relapse ;  and  leaving  a  message 
for  the  unfortunate  gentleman,  whom  the  reader 
has  recognised  for  Mr.  Block,  that  Mr.  Sharp 
had,  to  his  belief,  no  thoughts  of  deserting  either 
his  clients  or  their  causes,  he' penned  a  note  to 
my  worthy  cousin,  with  an  offer  of  forwarding 
any  communications  which  he  might  be  der 
sirous  of  making  to  me.    All  this  had  taken 
place  only  a  day  or  two  before,  and,  as  yet,  no 
result  had  transpired. 

'^  I  have  hved  in  constant  trepidation  upon 
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the  subject,  for  your  sake/^  continued  Sourby, 
^^  even  though  I  supposed  your  fortunes  hap* 
pily  settled  without  further  trouble ;  but  now 
that  my  calculations  have  been  so  egregiously 
falsified,  a  chance  turn  in  your  favour  is  all 
you  have  to  depend  upon,  and  if  it  does  not 
<;ome  quickly  I  shall  be  laid  up  with  a  bilious 
fever/' 

"  Alas,*'  I  reminded  him,  **you  forget  that 
the  wrong  lady  has  accepted  me/' 

'^  That  is  an  unfavourable  circumstance^ 
<Joubtless,''  replied  Sourby,  '^but  so  many 
seeming  impossibilities  have  come  to  pass  to 
your  disadvantage,  that  it  is  hard  to  say  whether 
a  miracle  may  not  now  drop  into  the  opposite 
scale;  and  this  miracle  I  expect  will  commence 
with  a  visit  from  Captain  Maltravers,  who^ 
being  in  country  quarters,  could  not  make  his 
appearance  before  this  morning.  If  he  comes, 
as  I  suspect  he  will,  from  the  great  anxiety  he 
expresses,  you  will  have  the  occasion  you  desire 
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of   exdiangmg    your    news    for    his   repan- 
tioii*'' 

The  last  word  was  scarcely  out  of  his  moatk 
when  we  were  startled  by  a  double  knock  at 
the  street  door.    I  stepped  to  die  window^  and 
beheld  with  no  small  degree  of  nervous  a^ta> 
tion  that  it  really  was  my  cousin  descending 
from  his  tilbury.*    For  a  moment  I  experienced 
a  hint  that  he  had  it  still  in  his  power  to  recal 
much  of  my  former  regard  for  him^  and  that 
if  he  came  to  make  amends  for  his  delinquen- 
cies I  could  forgive  him^  though  that  amends 
came  too  late.     Nay^  I  could  not  bear  that  he 
should  humble  himself  by  the  avowal  of  them 
before  a  third  person^  although  I  had  been 
under  the  necessity  of  relating  them  myself^ 
and  I  begged  Sourby  to  permit  me  to  receive 
him  by  myself. 

'^  If  you  expect  a  man  who  has  proved  hioi- 
self  thoroughly  base/^  says  my  friend  the 
reader^  '^to  come  roimd  all  on  a  sudden  and 
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^  that  which  is  manly  and  generous  gratui- 
tously^ you  will  be  disappointed.  People  who 
are  led  by  impulse  or  accident  to  the  commis- 
sion of  great  crimes  may  repent  and  reform, 
and  even  become  better  men  than  they  were 
before  they  sinned;  but  the  systematic  perpe- 
trator of  meanness^  the  liar  and  the  slanderer^ 
have  not  the  stamina  for  a  healthy  reaction : 
experience  tells  every  one  of  us  that  they  re- 
main liars  and  slanderers  to  the  last ;  and  if 
ever  they  seem  to  emerge  from  those  charac- 
ters^ it  is  only  to  commit  the  additional  base- 
ness of  selling  truth  and  candour  for  some- 
what which  is  not  to  be  obtained  without 
them/' 

Had  such  a  sentiment  as  this  been  breathed 
in  my  ear  at  the  moment  of  which  I  am 
writings  I  do  not  think  I  could  have  subscribed 
to  its  justice*  How  far  the  conduct  of  my 
cousin  was  destined  to  confirm  this  more  fa- 
vourable opinion  of  human  nature  will  be  seen 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

The  appearance  of  a  face  so  little  looked  for 
caused  some  diminution  of  confidence  even  in 
that  of  the  handsome  Captain^  but  it  was  only 
momentaryi  and  he  came  forward  to  seize  my 
hand  with  an  expression  of  surprise  and  de- 
light, as  if  it  were  out  of  the  nature  of  things 
that  I  could  harbour  a  feeling  of  resentment 
when  I  perceived  that  it  suited  him  to  be  friends. 
Much  as  I  desired  him  to  become  worthy  of 
standing  in  that  lights  I  could  by  no  means 
admire  such  a  firm  calculation  upon  his  resist- 
less ascendancy,  and  my  manner  was  such  as 
might  leave  my  subsequent  conduct  perfectly 
at  the  disposal  of  my  judgment* 
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^^  God  bless  my  soul,  my  dear  Jem !  '^  com- 
menced my  cousin^  ^^  I  never  was  so  happy  to 
see  any  body  in  all  my  life;  for  though  you  have 
given  me  a  dead  cut  for  I  don't  know  how  long, 
and  have  been  fighting  duels  and  going  abroad 
without  so  much  as  dropping  me  a  single  line 
to  say  how  you  were  getting  on,  1  declare  to 
you  solemnly  I  have  never  harboured  a  mo- 
ment's malice.'^ 

My  hopes  in  my  cousin's  reformation 
dropped  at  once.  It  was  clearly  his  shallow 
poUcy  to  regain  my  good  wiU  by  making  me 
out  the  aggressor  in  our  difference,  and  I  could 
with  difficulty  repress  the  smile  of  scorn  which 
he  deserved.  I  answered  his  voluble  greeting 
with  a  calm  and  dehberate  expression  of  sur- 
prise that  he  shotdd  accuse  me  either  of  giving 
him  a  dead  cut,  or  of  neglect  in  not  corres- 
ponding with  him;  adding,  that  it  was  not 
necessary  to  explain  reasons  of  which  he  was 
a  great  deal  too  well  aware* 
^^  Upon  my  soul,  Jem,  I  had  foigotten  thent 
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I  never  could  besr  to  entertam  a  thought  to 
your  disadvantage,  and  whatever  injury  you  did 
me,  I  have  forgiven  it  most  freely,  long,  loi^  ago ; 
and  so  has  Mrs.  Block,  who  was  so  dreadfully 
shocked  when  she  heard  of  yoor  dael  that  I 
thought  she  would  have  broken  her  heart. 
Don't  be  in  the  least  uneasy  upon  her  account^ 
for  every  thing  is  buried  iu  obUvion,  ^d  you 
will  be  received  at  the  little  Mount  Parnassus 
just  as  if  nothing  had  happened.^ 

This  was  a  trial  of  forbearance  for  which  I 
was  not  prepared.  The  consummate  effirontery 
of  forgiving  and  patronising  the  person  whom 
he  had  undone  could  hardly  have  been 
foreseen,  and  I  spoke  my  opinion  of  it  in  terms 
which  were  fully  as  unexpected  and  astounding 
as  his  own.  My  cousin  was  not  to  be  offended — 
it  did  not  suit  him  to  be  so ;  and  he  used  every 
endeavour  to  calm  my  indignation,  which,  he 
declared,  truly  enough,  he  would  not  have 
roused  for  the  world.  What  he  had  meant  by 
forgiving  me,  was,  that  we  were  att  in  need  of 
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fafgHCuesa — ^he  as  much  as  any  body  else,  and 
be  Tas  sore  lie  be^ed  my  pardon  with  the 
ntmoot  ancerity  for  any  inadvertence  of  vhich 
be  m^it  hare  been  guilty  in  times  past.  If  I 
coold  punt  oat  any  wrong  which  he  had  ever 
dme  me,  nothing  woold  make  him  so  happy 
as  to  repur  it,  and  he  had  no  doubt  that  I  had 
Ac  same  feelings,  which  amongst  such  near 
idatioaiSr  at  all  events,  were  nothing  more  than 
naturaL 

liVtth  respect  to  the  wrongs  which  he  bad 
dtHie  me,  I  relied,  I  would  not  trouble  him  to 
attempt  reparation,  because,  in  the  first  place, 
it  vas  too  late ;  in  the  second  place,  he  had 
arrived  at  such  an  entire  frafeiture  of  his  credit, 
that  is  was  impos^ble  to  expect  the  world 
would  beUere  him  even  thou^  he  at  last  told 
tiie  trodi ;  in  the  third  place,  I  agreed  with 
him  too  well  in  the  force  of  natond  ieeliogs 
erer  to  expect  that  he  would  come  forward 
and  nrotJum  to  the  world  that  he  had  been 
eness  which  seldom  the  wotst  of 


RAFF   HALL.  193 

condemned  criminals  had  been  known  to 
acknowledge. 

'^  2jOimds,  my  dear  Jem/'  he  interrupted^ 
''  what  baseness  xlo  you  mean  ? '' 

*'  I  mean  the  baseness  of  falsehood^  which 
has  been  so  much  the  habit  of  your  life>  that 
the  only  true  word  which  I  ever  expect  to  hear 
from  you^  is  your  assurance  that  you  are  not 

aware  of  it.  Let  me  prevent  any  further  ex- 
erdse  of  it  to-day^  by  apprizing  you  of  my 
perfect  conviction  that  your  presence  here  is 
purely  selfish^  and  that  you  have  some  end 
to  be  answered  which  has  not  yet  been  de- 
clared.^' 

My  cousin  took  all  this  in  good  part,  swore 
I  had  been  the  most  passionate  fellow  in  the 
world  as  long  as  he  could  recollect  me,  and 
finished  his  speech  of  deprecation,  by  vowing 
that  it  was  unkind  in  the  extreme  to  send  a 
lawyer  down  to  be  a  spy  upon  poor  Mrs.  Block. 
'^  For  God's  sake,  Jem,  do  reflect  how  exceed- 
ingly cruel  it  would  be  to  separate  her  from 
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8  husband  to  wliom  she  is  so  devotedly 
attached/' 

^  At  kst/'  I  replied^  ^  the  secret  is  out. 
You  have  been  brought  here  by  the  hope  of 
persuading  me  to  assist  in  mystifying  poor  Mr. 
Blocks  in  withdrawing  the  prosecution  which 
is  commenced  against  you,  and  m  restoring  your 
reputation  to  a  degree  of  purity  which  might 
s^ain  render  credible  your  slanders  upon  those 
who  know  you  too  well*  Reckon  upon  no 
such  thing.'* 

There  is  no  offence  which  a  hypocrite  con- 
siders so  mortal  as  detection ;  and  the  rage 
mounted  from  cousin  John's  heart  to  his  eyes 
with  the  fury  of  a  sky-rocket.  I  will  not,  how- 
ever, describe  its  whole  discharge ;  for  thoo^ 
that  passion  has  the  reputation  of  being  vastly 
powerful,  it  depends  very  much  upon  the  cali- 
bre from  which  it  is  fired.  My  cousin's,  to  use 
another  expression  from  his  own  sporting  voca- 
bulary, did  not  carry  by  any  means  close,  and 
for  one  shot  which  might  hit  a  reasonable  ccmi- 
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prehension^  there  were  a  score  or  two  which  hit 
nothing  at  all.  His  reproaches  were  directed 
to  the  ingratitude  of  every  part  of  my  conduct 
far  or  near^  since  the  moment  when  I  first  be- 
gan to  subsist  on  the  charity  of  his  father^  and 
deprived  him  of  a  huge  moiety  of  the  indul- 
gencies  to  which  his  title  had  been  whole  and 
sole.  A  world  of  petty  grievances  were  scram- 
bled up^  of  so  quicksilver  a  nature  that  they 
slipped  through  his  fingers  even  whilst  he  was 
in  the  act  of  flinging  them  at  me;  and  the 
more  he  saw  me  smile  at  his  failures^  the  more 
loud  and  vehement  he  became.  At  lengthy 
driven  quite  out  of  all  his  bearings  in  a  storm 
of  menaces  against  my  concealment  of  his 
father's  deaths  and  the  profits  which  I  had 
thereupon  contrived  to  secure  to  myself,  he 
was  obliged  to  bring-  to,  for  the  purpose  of 
finding  where  he  was,  and  taking  in  a  fresh 
supply  of  breath. 

^  And,  now,'^  said  I,  introducing  myself  with 
as  much  cool  contempt  as  I  could  assume  into 

o2 
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the  first  hiatus  of  this  motley  march  of  ideas, 
*'you  will,  perhaps,  hear.'* 

"  Hear  ?  I  will  hear  nothing — I  have  heard 
till  ipiave  been  hoaxed  out  of  my  inheritance, 
and  the  next  folks  that  hear  you  shall  be  a 
judge  and  jury,  for  I'll  appeal  to  the  Chancel- 
lor, ril  petition  the  Lords  and  Commons, 
and  prove  that  my  father  died  firaudulently 
under  some  other  name,  and  that  there  was 
a  collusion  between  you,  and  I'll  have  you 
transported,  Jem — I  will  as  I  hope  to  be 
saved  !'* 

*^  And,  now,'*  I  resumed,  "you  will  perhaps 
hear '* 

*'  Not  I,  by  heaven !  No  word  will  I  hear 
to  drive  me  from  my  resolution,  unless  you  in- 
stantly stop  all  proceedings  against  me  and 
Mrs.  Block,  and  make  that  infernal  old  fool, 
her  husband,  hold  his  tongue  and  go  home  and 
beg  pardon.  'Sdeath !  do  you  think  I  am 
going  to  stand  badgering  by  a   set  of  spies 
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aad  attorneys^  when  I  haye  only  got  to  make 
my  case  public  and  strip  you  of  the  nice  in- 
come which  you  contrived  to  secure  for  your- 
self and  send  you  to  die  in  a  jaU  for  the 
arrears.  If  I  do,  may  I  neyer  hear  of  my 
fa&er's  death  as  long  as  I  live  ! " 

'^  And  if  you  do  not  hear  what  I  have  to 
say,  without  further  blustering,  you  shall,  I 
promise  you,  abide  by  your  alternative/' 

Cousin  John  had  a  fresh  stream  of  elo- 
quence ready  to  gush  forth,  but  there  was 
something  in  my  last  observation  which  dammed 
it  up,  and  caused  it  to  guigle  back  again. 

^^  Do  you  suppose/^  I  continued,  confront- 
ing his  eager  gaze  of  expectation,  ^^  that  I  would 
have  put  myself  in  a  situation  to  exchange 
words  with  one  whom  I  so  utterly  despise  and 
defy,  if  I  had  not  felt  obliged  to  it  by  the  duty 
which  I  owed  to  myself  and  to  your  father? 
Could  it  afford  any  pleasure  to  me  to  see  the 
farther  developement  of  a  mind  which  I  knew 
to  be  exactly  what  you  have  proved  it  ? " 


^  My  JeaRst  JernJ^  tetuined  coosm  John, 
^  73^^  ^realK  as  it  bad  been,  totally  oyer- 
ifibaiiifid  Vt  cue  srmlBr  considaatioii  of  lus 
TMaDsonal  infieRs^   *^yoii  make    no  aEowanoe 
iir  toe  inmrsxzcaes  of  a  attn^'s  temper,  and  yoa 
^awtaatthe  ^oltrediKa^kkMawliicliIieodTed 
antrces  sse  x/$  more  exnse  Aan  any  one  che. 
WhesL  I  aaa  angnr.  I  never  knov  ivbat  I  say^ 
n  :ak};r  ay  oadhi  I  dsxrt — and  so,  indeed,  my 
iear  Jemi..  Toa  ^n^t  to  Aink  no  moire  about 
ijL    Fm  sitre  ir  yam  can  r^ere  my  amdety 
dboot  my  poor  dear  &idber,  yon  will  not  deby 
dcixi^  tt^  fiir  my  case  bas*  indeed,  been  mofit 
ptfiable  SLOW  ^nt  many  years  past :  odier  sons 
know  wben  their  &^hers  &,  and  moum  for 
tiem»  ami  v<et  OTerit;  bnt  I  bare  fired  all  dus 
tbae  ma  state  of  moomiii^  and  ^ppiriiensioK 
too«    My  pofff-  dear  &dier !    For  ptty^s  sak^ 
Jent,.  bow  £d  be  Ae?^ 

I  replied^  tbat  I  mas  not  yet  aware  of  bsTiBg 
described  blm  to  be  dend,  bat  diat  sinee  mf 
cottsm  was  detenained  be  aAantf  be  ao^  I  would 
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not  take  upon  me  to  contradict  him.  In  fact^ 
I  had  good  reason  to  believe  that  Sir  Hector 
was  dead. 

^^  Is  he,  by V^  exclaimed  the  filial  piety 

of  the  handsome  Captain.  ^^Zoimds!  my 
dearest  Jem,  tell  us  all  about  it  as  fast  as  you 
can. 

And,  as  fast  as  I  could,  I  told  it ;  for  I  had 
little  desire  to  prolong  an  interview  which 
made  me  so  thoroughly  ashamed  of  the  former 
grand  object  of  my  admiration.  The  story 
was,  however,  still  long  enough  to  occasion  a 
great  many  impatient  questions  of  how  it 
would  end,  and  ran  cousin  John's  visage 
through  as  many  intense  expressions  as  if  his 
concern  had  been  for  his  father  instead  of  his 
fortune.  At  the  dose,  he  rapped  his  knuckles 
energetically  upon  the  table,  and  ejaculated, 
'^That's  the  point,  my  dear  Jem — that ^s  the 
point!  Stick  to  that,  whatever  you  do;  be- 
cause, you   know — ^because — "  and   here  he 
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thought  it  decent  to  elongate  the  im&ithful 
index  of  his  heart,  ^^  because,  unless  we  can 
fully  substantiate  my  poor  dear  father's  mur- 
der, of  course  we  can  take  no  measures  to 
apprehend  the  perpetrators.  Ah,  my  dear 
cousin,  such  an  excellent,  kind^  generous  fjEither 
as  he  was !  Damme,  if  I  would  haye  lost  turn 
for  any  siun  of  money  in  the  world !  But, 
since  he  is  dead^  it  is  our  paramount  duty  to 
prove  him  so ;  and  the  first  step  to  be  taken 
by  you  now  is  to  go  before  a  justice  of  the 
peace  and  make  affidavit  that  you  saw  his  body, 
you  know/' 

^^  That  being  a  statement,"  I  replied,  ^^  which 
I  did  not  make,  and  which  I  coidd  not  make 
without  being  guilty  of  falsehood,  you  will 
excuse  me  if  I  object  to  swearing  to  it." 

^^  But  the  highwaymen  were  seen  carrying 
something  away  which  looked  like  a  body,  and, 
puttmg  all  the  probabilities  together,  it  is  just 
the  same  thing.    There  is  no  doubt  you  may 
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swear  to  it  with  a  perfectly  clear  conscience, 
and  I  am  sure  no  proof  shall  be  wanting  of  my 
great  regard  and  aflfection  for  yon,  Jem,  which 
the  acquisition  of  my  fortune  may  enable  me 
to  show/' 

I  could  only  answer  this  bare-faced  offer  of 
a  bribe  for  a  false  oath  by  a  laugh  of  compas- 
sion for  its  clumsiness,  which,  giving  the  Cap- 
tain an  idea  that  nothing  further  was  to  be 
done  with  me,  restored  him  once  more  to  his 
proper  self. 

'^  Do  as  you  please,  then,  and  take  the  full 
benefit  of  it/^  he  said,  with  another  burst  of 
malignant  vehemence,  '*  for  what  you  have  told 
me  you  shall  swear  to,  whether  you  like  it  or 
not.  That  I  can  compel  you  to,  and  it  will 
answer  my  purpose  well  enough  without  any 
thing  further.  So  keep  yourself  in  readiness, 
and  be  prepared  likewise  to  give  an  account  of 
the  sums  out  of  which  you  have  defrauded 
either  me  or  my  father's  creditors — I  don^t 
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knofir  wbidi,  and  I  don't  nradi  care ;  for  my 

only  object  is  to  punish  snch  d d  unnatazal 

oondnct  in  yoo.  And,  as  I  said  before,  you  shall 
spend  the  rest  of  yonr  life  in  a  jaiL^'    Willi 
that  he  jumped  npon  his  l^s  and  dashed  on 
his  hat.    ^'And  I  tell  you  what  I  shall  do 
now/'  he  resumed,  ^  I  shall  post  it  down  to 
Baff   Hall,   and   give    your   fine    puiitanical 
squeamish  fiiends,  the    Rochfords,  who  did 
not  think  Mrs.   Block  good  enough  to  Tist 
forsooth,  and  never  did  me  the  honour  of  taking 
any  notice  of  me,  although  they  were  living  in 
my  house, — ^yes,  I  shall  go  in  person  and  give 
them  notice  to  quit  next  quarter-day;  and^ 
what^s  more,  I  shall  tell  diem  thati  do  it  upon 
the  strength  of  your  information,  for  I  know 
well  enough  that  you  have  had  a  coolness  there, 
and  that  all  you  have  told  me  has  been  out  of 
spite,  and  on  purpose  to  put  them  to  the  inoon^ 
venience  of  turning  out,    Tes,  yes,  I  know 
you  too  well,  you  see,  to  be  done  by  your  pre* 
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tended  love  of  justice^  and  all  that;  and  so 
down  I  go^  and  expose  you  all  round  the  country 
—if  I  don't,  damme !  ^^ 

Hereupon, cousm  John  wheeled  about;  and» 
as  his  poor  father  had  so  often  been  said  to  do, 
made  his  exit  in  a  flash  of  fire.  He  had  no 
sooner  disappeared  than  Sourby  re-entered 
with  ^  smile  more  bitter  than  any  which  had 
ornamented  that  peculiar  countenance  before^ 
but  it  was  the  production  of  his  good  feel- 
ing for  me,  and  such  is  the  force  of  human 
gratitude,  that  I  really  thought  it  becoming. 

^^  You  need  not  tell  me  what  has  passed,^'  he 
said,  ^^  for  your  cousin^s  eloquence  was  in  such 
a  high  key  that  there  was  no  being  deaf  to  it. 
I  see  he  has  folly  succeeded  in  confounding 
you  by  the  threat  of  misrepresenting  your 
agency  to  the  Rochfords ;  therefore,  as  you  are 
once  more  in  a  puzzle  how  to  act  for  yourself, 
I  must  adyise  you  to  hasten  down  and  explain 
matters  before  his  arrival/' 
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^  I  cannot.  The  motives  of  my  journey 
mrill  be  miscontrued.  They  are  determined  to 
tiiink  ill  of  me,  and  whether  it  is  a  little  more 
or  a  little  less  is  immateriaL'^ 

^  Every  man  has  a  right  to  vindicate  his 
character,  and  he  who  does  not  is  a  pusillani- 
mous being  who  deserves  to  lose  it.  Jump 
into  a  post-chaise  directly,  and  do  what  is  due 
to  yourself;  and  if  other  folks  choose  to  sur- 
mise unjustly,  the  reproach  is  their  own,  and 
depend  on  it  they  will  sooner  or  later  make 
the  discovery.  Don't  let  your  cousin  have 
the  triumph  of  making  you  appear  as  mean- 
spirited  as  himself,  whatever  you  do.  Here, 
Thomas,''  he  continued,  having  rung  the 
bell,  ^^go  and  order  a  post-chaise  here  as  fast 
as  you  can.'* 

And  away  went  Thomas  upon  his  errand. 

What  a  sudden  revolution  in  my  affidrs! 
To  be  once  more  on  the  point  of  encounter- 
ing the  Rochfords  whom  but  a  few  minutes 
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M  1  cutnot.  The  motives  of  my  jowney 
«iU  be  imscontxued.  They  are  detenmnedto 
ti^nk  ill  of  me,  and  whether  it  is  a  little  more 
OT  a  htlie  less  is  immateriaL" 

**  Every  man  has  a  r^ht  to  vindiate  bis 
chaiacter,  and  he  who  does  not  is  a  posiilani- 
mous  being  who  deserves  to  lose  it.   Jump 
into  a  post^huse  directly,  and  do  what  is  due 
to  yourself;  and  it  other  folks  choose  to  sur- 
mise unjustly,  the  reproach  is  their  own,  and 
depend  on  it  they  will  sooner  or  later  nalie 
the  discovery.     Don't  let  your  consin  hare 
tiie  triumph  of  making  you  appear  ts  josxa- 
s{Hrited  as  himself,  whatever  yoa  do.    Here, 
niomas,"    he    continued,   having   rung  the 
bdl,  "go  and  order  a  post-chaise  here  m  Ast 
as  yoa  can." 


206  ILAFF   HALIi« 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

I  MUST  now  prepare  the  reader  for  one  of 
the  most  incredible  chapters  in  my  history^ 
but  which  onght  neyertiheless  to  tend  strongly 
to  the  establishment  of  its  authenticity^  for  here 
will  be  found  wonders  upon  which  no  writer  of 
romance  would  dare  to  yenture. 

Haying  lately  trayelled  so  &r  with  me^  I 
shall  not  expect  him  to  accompany  me  step  by 
step  to  Raff  Hall,  especially  since  the  lesson 
which  I  had  receiyed  in  the  picturesque  dis- 
posed me  to  make  but  few  observations  on  the 
two  sides  of  a  turnpike  road.  In  the  article  of 
feelings,  moreoyer,  I  haye  already  been  so 
communicatiye,  that  he  wiU  easily  imagine  how 
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before  I  was  fixed  never  to  see  again !  Was 
the^interference  providential?  Was  it  in  the 
book  of  Fate  that  a  revolution  should  take 
place  in  my  favour  ?  Oh,  the  thrill,  the 
madness  of  a  hope  even  so  remote!  The 
entrancing  anguish  of  at  least  a  last  farewell! 
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or  less  closed,  and  I  fancied  a  general  appear- 
ance of  confusion.  What  could  it  mean  ? 
.  My  foot  trembled  as  I  placed  it  upon  the 
flight  of  steps  which  ascended  to  the  hall  door^ 
and  when  the  bell  had  ceased  its  summons^  I 
listened  for  the  approach  of  the  servant^ 
till  my  heart  ceased  to  beat.  Presently,  the 
portals  were  thrown  open  by  a  strange  foot- 
man, whom  I  could  scarcely  steady  my  voice 
to  ask,  whether  his  master  had  returned  from 
abroad  ? 

'*  Yes,  sir,^*  repUed  the  man,  '^  he  returned 
last  night.'' 

^^  Is  any  one  at  home  ?  '^ 

I  was  answered  in  the  affirmative ;  and,  as  if 
my  agitation  were  not  aheady  sufficient,  I  was 
shown  into  the  room  which  had  been  the 
favourite  resort  of  Eugenia,  which  she  had 
ornamented  with  her  instruments  of  music, 
her  choice  books,  and  her  cherished  flowers. 
All  had  been   removed.     Nothing  remained 
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bat  tiie  antique  furniture^  which  was  ahnost 
co-eval  with  the  building,  and  the  portraits 
of  my  uncle  and  aunt;  the  one  of  which 
brought  the  remembrance  of  a  broken  hearty 
and  the  other  of  a  murderous  mystery.  It 
was  in  this  apartment  that  I  had  shed  tears 
over  the  untimely  coffin  of  my  kind  pro* 
tectress^ — it  was  here  that  my  ruined  uncle 
had  surprised  me  with  his  feeling  consideration 
for  my  independence, — ^it  was  here  that  I  was 
reported  to  have  seen  his  ghost,  and  where 
indeed  I  had  experienced  all  the  horror  that 
could  have  been  inspired  by  one.  So  many 
events,  all  armed  with  cruel  stings,  crowded 
upon  my  heart  at  once,  that  I  believed  it 
wanted  but  little  to  drive  me  out  of  my  senses. 
I  soon  had  reason  to  thank  the  powers  thisit 
had  fixed  them  more  strongly  than  I  imagined, 
for  as  the  recollection  of  the  reputed  ghost 
flitted  across  my  brain,  the  door  opened,  and, 
vnth  a  stately  step  and  solemn  aspect,  in 
stalked  a  real  one!    My  blood  curdled  from 

VOL.  III.  p 
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the  crown  of  my  head  to  the  aoles  of  my  feet. 
The  reader  will  think  me  raTing,  but  never- 
theless there  it  stood — staring  and  aghast  as  I 
was  mysell    Te%  by  all  that  is  fearfiol,  won- 
derfuly  and   astounding,  the  appariticm   that 
eonfronted  me  was  no  otker  than  the  renowned 
chieftain  of  reformation^  the  lord  of  a  thousand 
aliases^  the  volcano  which  was  prophesied  to 
burst  forth  where  human  ingenuity  would  least 
eiqpect  it — once  more  my  own  identical  unde  I 
On  the  discovery  that  both  the  one  and  the 
other  was  breathing  and  substantial,  our  mutual 
astonishment    was^    if    possible^    increased. 
Certain  I  am  that  never  spectre  was  accosted 
with  words  more  wild,  confused,  and  energetic . 
and  presentiy  the  unwonted  sounds  called  up 
another  voice  firom  the  dead,  in  the  highest 
keys   of  the    electrified  Mr.    Sharp.      Then 
ensueda  trio  of  questions^  which  ran  each  other 
down  as  feust  as  they  were  started;  and,  finally, 
having  exhausted  aU  our  superlatives  of  amaxe- 
ment,  we  flung  ourselves  down  upon  the  oU 
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ann  diain  wiA  a  few  scattered  and  sabdned 
cgaeniationsy  like  tiie  diatant  daps  of  a  pasaixig 
atoriu. 

My  own  miracaloiia  existence  was  the  firat 
accounted  for,  together  with  the  cause  of  my 
present  appearance  at  the  old  mansion^  in 
which  details  I  trust  my  consin  coxdd  haye 
detected  no  desire  to  injure  him.  The  leading 
fetcts  were  harmless;  my  unde  acknowledged 
that  after  what  I  had  witnessed^  I  could  do  no 
less  than  acquaint  his  son  of  it,  and  that  it  was 
tlie  business  of  the  latter  to  look  after  his  inte- 
rest contingent  thereon.  Of  the  portions  of  the 
scene  at  Sourby's  which  were  more  calculated 
to  display  my  cousin^s  character  I  said  nothing ; 
indeed^  whaterer  ill  tarns  I  might  have  owed 
him^  I  could  not  commit  him  to  better  hands 
than  his  own.  Marking  the  reserve  with  which 
I  mentioned  his  son,  my  uncle  said  he  would 
not  tax  me  with  questions  to  which  I  might 
naturally  feel  embarrassed  for  replies.  He  was 
happy  to  hear  that  the  communication  which 
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I  had  made  under  enoneous  impies^ons  was 
likely  to  produce  an  interview  between  them  so 
soon ;  and  in  order  that  he  might  not  be  shown 
unfidil J  to  a  disadvantage;,  he  would  give  his 
servant  directions  to  undeo^re  him  the  mo- 
ment he  arrived.  Mr.  Sharp  highly  disap- 
proved that  so  good  an  opportunity  should  be 
lost  of  observing  the  effect  produced  upon  him 
by  the  uneiqpected  postponement  of  lus  sue* 
cession^  but  the  heart  of  Sir  Hector  was  above 
aU  stratagems  excepting  those  of  war,  and  even 
here  I  suspected  he  had  become  very  conidder- 
ably  disgusted  with  them. 

«  I  am  grieved/'  said  Sir  Hector,  ^  that  you 
are  not  likely  to  meet  each  other  with  tiie 
ecMdiality  so  desirable  between  near  relations ; 
but  I  know  very  weU,  from  the  ample  commu- 
nications of  Mr.  Sharp,  on  which  side  lies  the 
fitult,  and  I  promise  you  that  if  reparatiou 
is  within  the  range  of  possibility  you  shall 
have  it.'' 
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AlaSj  reparation  !  The  consolation  of  being 
found  innocent  after  the  infliction  of  the 
penalty ! 

Then  came  the  storv  of  Sir  Hector  and  Mn 
Sharp^  of  whose  escape  from  a  fate  which  had 
appeared  to  admit  of  no  doubt,  it  is  not  neces* 
sary  to  give  more  than  the  following  abridged 
narrative. 

-  At  the  period  of  which  I  have  been  writing, 
it  will  be  recollected  that  the  continent  was 
disturbed,  not  only  by  its  bold  and  declared 
factions,  but  also  by  secret  societies,  which  were 
infinitely  more  dreaded  and  dangerous.  The 
most  formidable  of  these  were  established  in 
the  southern  parts  of  Italy,  and  consisted  of  the 
well-known  Carbonariy  theDecisiy  and,  I  believe, 
one  or  two  others.  As  the  object  of  all  was  a 
state  of  things  which  could  never  come  to  pass, 
it  was  of  course  not  possible  to  overlook  the 
services  of  such  a  distinguished  champion  as 
my  uncle,  who  was  accordingly  elected  an 
honorary  member  of  one   and    all,  was  in* 
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Tested  urith  their  various  badges^  and  made 
aoquamted  with  every  change  of  liheir  signs 
and  watch  words.  His  spirit,  however,  was 
too  mighty  to  respect  any  faction  but  his 
own,  and  acknowledged  no  connexion  with 
any  other  till  drcamstances  made  it  convenient. 
Now  it  so  happened  that  the  Calabrian  brigand, 
so  much  mentioned,  was,  in  common  with  most 
of  the  same  trade  in  his  province,  an  instm- 
ment  of  one  of  these  societies  for  the  perpetra- 
tion of  its  judicial  outrages  and  murders,  in 
which  capacity  he  had  been  dispatched  to  tbe 
North,  where  he  had  been  tempted  to  serve  his 
last  campaign.  This  miscreant  and  his  asso- 
ciates had  no  sooner  been  made  aware  diat 
iiieir  plot  had  been  overheard  by  me,  than  they 
hurried  to  put  it  in  execution,  and  smprised 
their  intended  victims  in  the  consultation  in 
which  I  had  left  them.  Their  arms,  however^ 
were  destined  to  be  turned  against  each  other^ 
for  Mr.  Sharp  had  scarcely  had  time  to  recom- 
mend himself  to  mercy,  when  the  terrible  voice 
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of  Sir  Hector  thundered  a  mystic  word  into  the 
ears  of  the  bandit^  which  dared  his  treason  with 
the  exterminating  vengeance  of  his  order.  So 
powerfdl  was  the  yulgar  dread  of  these  Societies^ 
which  maintained  their  ascendancy  with  tre^ 
mendous  rites  nnder  the  semblance  of  religion^ 
that  few  had  erer  been  hardy  enough  to  become 
unfaithfol  to  them.  The  Calabrian  was  cowed 
on  the  instant^  as  were  some  others  whose 
situation  was  similar;  the  rest  rushed  on  to 
obtain  the  price  of  their  treachery,  and  the 
strife  which  followed  was  amongst  the  conspi- 
rators,  whilst  my  uncle  and  his  companion 
thought  it  high  time  to  let  them  have  the  dis- 
pute to  themselves. 

The  next  question  discussed  was  how  it  came 
to  pass  that  I  found  Raff  Hall  occupied  by  the 
kmg-lost  proprietor  instead  of  Mr.  Rodiford. 
The  answer  was,  that  the  latter  had,  whilst  in 
Italy,  thrown  up  his  lease,  alleging  that  events 
had  rendered  it  desirable  that  he  should  seek 
a  residence  in  another  part  of  the  country;  a 
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decision  which  was  exceedingly  conveiuentySinoe 
it  enabled  my  unde  to  take  possession  imme- 
diatdv.  For  a  moment,  the  idea  came  ofver 
me  that  he  might  have  been  unwiUing  to  faring 
Eugenia  bad^  to  scenes  imbued  with  too  Tind 
a  recollection  of  the  past.  CwM  it  be  so? 
But  to  what  end  should  my  pulse  quicken  at 
such  a  thought  ?  Of  what  benefit  could  I  find 
her  interest  in  me  nioiw  ? 
'  Notwithstanding  these  reflections,  and  the 
happiness  I  felt  at  the  recovery  of  those  whom 
I  had  considered  lost,  my  disappointment  at 
having  missed  so  fair  a  chance  of  my  meditated 
farewell  was  scarcely  supportable.  I  had 
reckoned  upon  it  until  it  had  become  a  matter 
of  necessity  with  me,  and  I  had  already^  as  bat 
as  a  multitude  of  other  pressing  thoughts 
would  suffer  me,  commenced  the  search  for 
some  new  excuse  for  regaining  it. 

Amongst  the  said  pressing  thoughts^  one  of 
the  most  puzzling  related  to  the  means  by 
which  my  unde  was  again  in  possession  of  his 
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estate ;  for  his  debts,  I  had  tmderstood,  eotdd 
not  be  paid  off  for  some  years  to  come*  But 
the  subject  was  not  introduced,  and  was  one 
respecting  which  I  could,  of  course^  ask  no 
questions.  I  could  only  trust  that  the  miracle 
which  had  brought  him  home,  might  have  the 
power  to  keep  him  there.  His  experience,  I 
doubted  not,  woidd  make  a  vast  change  in  th^ 
habits  which  had  occasioned  his  difficulties; 
and  indeed,  as  soon  as  the  first  excitement  of 
our  meeting  was  over,  I  could  already  perceive 
that  his  manner  of  thmking  had  become  more 
reasonable  and  sedate.  If  this  was  in  conse* 
quence  of  some  discovery  by  which  Mr.  Sharp 
had  again  made  him  a  man  of  substance  whose 
conduct  and  fate  were  worth  a  consideration^ 
my  studies  at  the  Temple  had  indeed  turned  to 
account. 

Before  the  interest  of  our  conversation  had 
time  to  flag,  the  porter's  bell  bespoke  another 
arrival,  which  we  conceived  to  be  that  of 
my  cousin;  and    as   the  presence    of  third 
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persons^  especially  such  third  persons^  oould 
not  be  desirable  in  a  meeting  with  his  father 
after  an  absence  so  long  and  strange^  Mr.  Sharp 
b^ged  leare  to  withdraw  with  me  to  the  next 
room.  We  had  not  lime  to  dose  the  do<Hr 
when  the  large  looking-glass,  which  reflected 
a  foil  Tiew  of  the  apartment  we  had  left,  dis- 
played the  introduction  of  my  cousin  in  deep 
mournings  but  not,  in  pursuance  of  his  pro- 
bable intention^  as  ^  Sir  John  MaltraTers/' 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

The  bewilderment  displayed  in  £he  conn- 
tenanoe  and  manner  of  the  still  expectant  Iieir 
to  the  domains  of  Raff  Hall^  showed  rather  too 
dearly  that  the  possessor  whom  he  had  foimd 
was  quite  as  unwelcome  as  he  had  been  un- 
locked for ;  but  he  was  received  with  an  affec- 
tionate dignity  which  could  neither  bear  nor 
descend  to  remark  it*  The  blank  attempt  at 
a  look  of  transport  obtained  fiiU  credit  as  a 
genuine  feeling;,  and  was  encouraged  to  extend 
itself  to  the  assumption  of  one  more  indicative 
of  confidence  in  deserving  it ;  and  thus  his  tell- 
tale delinquency,  and  the  nervous  uneasiness 
kst  his  words  and  behaviour  should  not  be 
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ing  his  inadyertency  he  was  unluckjr  enough 
to  fall  into  another^  declaring  that  he  never 
should  have  belieyed  me  guilty  of  sack  a 
motive  had  he  not  known  me  for  yean  as  the 
most  heartless  and  double-dealing  reprobate  in 
existence. 

My  nucleus  brow  was  knitted  closer  and 
closer.  ^^  If  such  was  your  opinion/^  he  re- 
marked^ ^^it  is  somewhat  singular  that  you 
should  have  taken  such  pains  to  seek  him  at 
his  chambers  in  the  Temple  and  elsewhere. 
Men  seldom  seek  those  of  whom  they  have  a 
bad  opinion^  except  to  turn  them  to  some 
account^  and  no  one  with  pure  intentions  can 
be  in  want  of  iniquitous  agents.  If  you  are 
an  exception  to  this  general  observation^  you 
will  have  no  objection  to  explain  the  matter.^ 

Cousin  John  uttered  a  conscientious  stam^ 
mer,  which,  however,  had  nothing  more  to  do 
with  the  said  matter  than  just  to  show  that 
he  would  be  very  glad  to  get  rid  of  it.  SBr 
Hector  indulged  him^  and  with  a  transfixing 
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seize  upon  the  estates.  I  could  have  had 
no  view  in  it  but  that  of  making  him  appear 
anxious  for  his  dear  father's  death^  and  deriving 
my  own  peculiar  advantage  from  his  discomfi* 
ture.  I  had  urged  him  to  take  possession  in 
the  most  indecent  haste^  till  he  had  been  com- 
pelled to  leave  me  in  disgust^  and  resolve  never 
to  speak  to  me  again. 

^^  And  yet,  John,'^  said  Sir  Hector,  with  a 
reluctant  gathering  of  mistrust,  ^^you  took 
your  cousin's  advice,  or  else,  for  what  purpose 
did  you  come?  You  have,  therefore,  no  title 
to  find  fault  with  his  recommendation.  That 
it  was  given  in  good  faith  I  can  myself  vouch, 
for  he  certainly  had  every  reason  to  conclude 
that  I  was  no  longer  amongst  the  living.  I 
hope  you  are  not  displeased  to  find  him  mis^ 
taken/' 

.  My  cousin  was  at  no  loss  for  .protestations 
and  thanks  to  divine  Providence  that  there 
was  every  prospect  of  his  waiting  for  his  patri- 
mony many  years,  but  in  the  hurry  of  correct- 
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ing  that  he  had  seen  your  ghost^  you  would 
have  been  horrified.  I  really  could  not  stand 
it,  and  so  I  went  into  the  army,  and  left  him." 

^*  And  yet,'^  returned  my  uncle,  '^  I  am  told 
you  had  a  forgiving  disposition,  and  returned 
to  him  occasionally." 

^^  Yes,  that  is  very  true.  I  thought  I  could 
render  him  a  service,  and,  as  a  friend  of  yours, 
I  was  bound  to  try.'' 

^'  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  of  your  dutiful 
affection,  John.  And  what  might  the  service 
have  been  ? " 

^^Why,"  replied  my  cousin,  with  a  littie 
more  stammering,  ^^  Mr.  Block — ^Mr.  Block 
— ^not  quite  a  year  ago, — ^I  think  it  was  in 
June  or  July,  or  thereabouts — ^yes,  it  was*JuIy, 
Ittunk— ** 

^^  Well^  my  dear  John,  and  what  did  he  do 
then  ?  and  what  was  the  service  you  rendered 
him?'' 
^  Why,  my  dear  father,  he — he  married." 
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"  Oh,  that  was  it !  And  now,  what  was  the 
service,  John,  which  your  duty  obliged  you  to 
do  for  mv  sake  ?  *' 

^'  I  am  sure,  my  dear  father,  I  did — a— ex- 
actly what  I  thought  you  would  have  dyne 
yourself/^ 

My  tmcle  bowed  in  acknowledgement,  and 
hoped  John  had  not  given  him  credit  for  too 
much. 

^^  I  am  sure,'*  continued  John,  "  I  did  all 
for  the  best;  but  I  am  afraid  Mr.  Block  is 
by  no  means  so  sensible  a  man  as  you  gave 
him  credit  for  being.  The  fact  is,  he  and  Mrs. 
Block — did  not  get  on  quite  so  well  toge* 
ther  as  they  might  have  done ;  and  so  I  just 
— ^paid  them  a  visit  now  and  then,  with 
the  best  intentions,  which  a  rascally  attorney 
thought  proper  to  misrepresent,  for  the  sake  of 
a  job.'' 

^^  A  rascally  attorney,''  whispered  Mr.  Sharp, 
writing  the  words  down  in  his  pocket-book, 

VOL.  III.  Q 
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^  you  will  bear  witness  Oat  those  were  tbe 
exiHressions." 

^  And  what/'  inquired  Sir  Hector^  ^  does 
Mr.  Kocksay  to  these  kind  attentions  towards 
his  wife?'' 

^'  Why,  you  will  hardly  believe/*  contmoed 
my  cousin^  gradually  losing  in  deference  as 
much  as  he  gained  in  eloquence^  ^'  you  wiU 
hardly  believe  that  this  dirty  little  pettyfogging 
scoundrel  has  been  all  over  the  country  brilnog 
witnesses  to  forswear  themselves,  and  spread- 
ing slanders,  till  Mr.  Block  was  actually  mad 
enough  to  believe  that  there  was  an  improper 
understanding  between  me  and  his  wife/' 

^  Remember  every  word  of  that,"  again 
whispered  Mr.  Sharp,  writing  with  all  his 
might  and  main. 

^  What  the  end  is  to  be,^'  resumed  John, 
^^  I  cannot  imagine,  for  Mr.  Block  has  left  his 
house,  and  tayu  of  a  divorce;  but  if  ever  I 
catch  that  little  bl8clq;uard,  Mr.  Sharp  !^ 
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But  for  these  circumstances^  your  self-betrayal 
of  the  truth  of  all  that  I  hare  heard  of  you^ 
would  have  caused  me  to  discard  you  at  once 
and  for  ever.  Your  admission  that  Mrs.  Block 
considers  you  bound  to  marry  her,  is  quite  a 
sufficient  proof  of  the  description  of  service 
which  you  were  induced  to  render  Mr.  Block 
for  my  sake  —  a  very  clear  acquittal  of  the 
rascally  attorney j  on  the  charge  of  suborning 
witnesses.  Your  anxious  desire  of  making  me 
a  pretext  for  not  fulfilling  the  expectations  of 
your  partner  in  baseness  is  likewise  a  proof 
that  you  have  cause  to  fear  the  consequences 
of  disappointing  them.  And  now,  as  this 
cause  is  not  likely  to  be  extracted  from  your 
candour,  and  because  I  do  not  wish  you  to 
sink  in  deceit  beyend  the  possibility  of  emerg- 
ing, I  will  tell  you  what  it  is.  For  the  further- 
ance of  yom*  best  intentions^  it  was  necessary 
to  secure  the  co-operation  of  the  other  mem- 
bers of  Mr.  Block's  family ;  but  finding  your 
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cousin^' and  Miss  Haythorn,  not  quite  so  trac- 
table as  could  have  been  wished,  it  was  judged 
expedient  to  shelter  your  intrigue  by  accusing 
them  of  a  similar  one/* 

My  cousin  looked  aghast  at  this  speech ;  the 
steady  suppressed  vehemence  of  which  he  en- 
deavoured to  interrupt  by  all  the  protestations 
of  wonder  and  injured  innocence  which  his  as- 
tounded wits  could  suggest.  He  swore  that 
the  mind  of  his  dearest  father  had  been  poi- 
soned by  the  blackest  conspiracy, — ^that  his 
cousin  had  been  guilty  of  the  most  awful  in- 
gratitude for  his  imremitting  kindness, — and 
was  proceeding  with  the  rapid  confasion  of  de- 
tected duplicity,  when  the  conversation  was 
again  taken  up  by  my  uncle. 

"  Look  you,  John,"  said  he,  *^  I  am  not 
going  to  dispute  with  you  upon  the  probability 
of  your  inventions.  They  have  been  productive 
of  mischief  to  innocent  persons,  which  you 
must  forthwith  set  about  repairing;  and  if  not 
repaired,  let  me  warn  you  that  it  shall  recoil 
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upon  yourself.  Until  the  stories  which  you 
have  propagated  are  publicly >md  satis£Eu;toriIy 
recanted^  your  place^  as  my  son^  is  occupied 
by  your  slandered  cousin." 

Seeing  that  he  had  nothing  to  hope  firom 
hypocrisy^  my  cousin  now  changed  his  look  to 
a  smile  of  defiance.  ^^  I  am  very  sorry^  he 
replied^  with  a  tone  of  proud  humility^  '^  that 
your  own  son,  sir,  has  not  so  good  a  right  to 
be  heard  as  other  people }  but  since  it  is  your 
pleasure  to  dismiss  me  in  unmerited  disgrace 
I  shall,  of  course,  not  think  of  offering  a  word 
in  my  defence.  I  will  only  thank  the  wisdom 
of  my  forefathers,  that  my  cousin  will  find  it 
more  difficult  to  defraud  me  of  the  patrimonial 
estates,  than  it  has  been  to  influence  my 
father's  affections.** 

'^Ha!''  exclaimed  Sir  Hector,  starting  up 
Kke  the  genius  of  the  whirlwind,  ^  you  dare  to 
brave  your  father ! — ^to  taunt  him  with  the  im- 
potence of  his  threats  !** 

^  My  dear  father,  I  hope  there  was  no  ham 
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in  feeling  grateful  to  those  who  thought  proper 
to  entail  the  estates.  God  forbid  that  I  should 
be  thought  to  be  in  a  hurry  for  them/^ 

'^It  is  no  use  if  you  are/'  squealed  Mr* 
Sharp^  rushing  triumphantly  to  the  conferenceS| 
^  it  is  no  use  if  you  are ;  for^  thanks  to  the 
wisdom  of  your  forefathers,  the  entail  is  out  in 
Sir  Hector,  who  may  cut  every  stick,  and 
make  ducks  and  drakes  of  every  stone.  Tou 
will  not  inherit  a  tree  on  which  to  hang  your- 
self; and  I  am  the  caiti£F  who  made  the  disco- 
very;— I  am  the  rascally  attorney  who  rum- 
maged out  the  old  papers  that  will  make  it 
good; — I  am  the  little  dirty  blackguard  who 
brought  Sir  Hector  back  to  occupy  one  estate, 
whilst  he  sold  another  of  your  expected  inhe- 
ritance to  pay  his  debts;  and  I  am  the  Mn 
Sharp  whom  you  are  so  anxious  to  catch,  for 
having  got  up  the  whole  suit  of  ^  Block  v^sus 
Maltravers.'  So  now,  sir,  if  you  have  any 
£ancy  to  use  that  horsewhip,  to  which  I  sup- 
pose you  made  allusion,  here  is  my  back; 
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sently  I  saw  him  paying  off  his  rage  and  mor* 
tification  upon  his  poor  horse^  which  he 
flogged  across  the  park,  to  the  imminent  dan- 
ger of  breaking  his  neck. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

Little  as  I  was  beholden  to  my  cousin^  I 
could  not^  without  something  approaching  to  a 
guilty  feeling,  consider  myself  the  cause  of  his 
expulsion  from  the  paternal  roof^,  that  roof 
under  which  I  had  been  received  from  pure 
charity^  under  which  I  had  experienced  so  much 
tender  care.  Besides^  I  was  indebted  to  him  for 
innumerable  enjoyments  of  early  life ;  and  the 
ills  which  he  had  inflicted  upon  me  afterwards 
might  in  a  great  measure  be  attributed  to  a 
weak  mind ;  and^  as  my  uncle  had  confessed  to 
want  of  timely  moral  cultivation.  It  appeared  to 
me  that  I  was  usurping  his  natural  rights.  I  felt 
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compunction  for  the  exdusiTC  farour  in  which 
I  stood  ;  and  though  it  was  impossible  to  recal 
the  affection  in  which  I  had  held  him^  or  in* 
deed  to  do  otherwise  than  look  down  upon  him 
with  contempt,  my  heart  was  sore  and  sorry. 

*On  the  subject  of  my  renewed  anxiety^  to  see 
the  Rochf ords^  my  uncle  spoke  with  a  degree  of 
feeling  and  propriety  which  caused  me  to  won- 
der how  much  good  might  be  hidden  imder  fan- 
tastic affectations  of  singularity ;  and  to  rejoice 
that  now  his  opinions^  so  impatient  of  contradic- 
tion, had  been  regulated  by  experience,  which 
admitted  of  no  argument,  he  was  likely  to  be- 
come the  brilliant  member  of  society  which 
nature  intended  him  to  be.  His  reasoning,  how- 
ever, afforded  me  but  little  consolation.  Miss 
Haythom,  he  said,  was  by  my  own  showing, 
beautiful,  sensible,  affectionate,  and  virtuous — 
had  engaged  herself  to  me  under  the  very  na- 
tural impression  of  my  attachment,  and  was 
certainly  too  worthy  of  a  struggle  against  re- 
collections which  must  be  hopeless,  to  be  con- 
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signed  to  mortification  and  sorrow*  He  could 
not  suppose  that  any  other  marriage  I  might 
make  would  be  productive  of  happiness ;  for 
the  reflection  of  haying  wounded  the  hearts 
which  have  loved  us,  was,  perhaps,  the  most 
bitter  to  which  we  could  subject  ourselves. 
*nme  would  not  banish  it,  for  the  evil  was  one 
for  which  no  reparation  could  be  made.  As 
he  spoke,  his  eyes  glanced  upwards  at  the  por- 
trait of  my  poor  aunt 

**  Yes/*  he  continued,  "  let  me  advise  you 
strongly  not  to  persist  in  this  projected  visdt  to 
Mr.  Rochford ;  for  to  convince  liim  that  his 
advice  to  you  was  misjudged,  can  be  productive 
of  no  good,  and  would  be  as  unfeeling  to  his 
daughter  as  indelicate  and  insulting  to  Miss 
Ha3rthom.*' 

This  reasoning  was  not  to  be  disputed ;  and 
my  unde  added  much  more,  which,  while  it  tor- 
tured my  heart,  did  much  towards  shaking  my 
useless  purpose. 
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^  Ought  I  never,  then,  to  see  Miss  Rochford 
again?'' 

^^  If  it  would  be  of  service,  I  should  say  yes ; 
but,  if  it  is  only  for  a  scene  of  despair,  I  leave 
it  to  your  own  conscience.  I  woidd  likewise 
have  you  consider,  my  dear  nephew,  whe- 
ther since  the  event  must  inevitably  take  place 
at  last,  it  woidd  not  be  advisable  to  accelerate 
your  marriage,  and  spare  yourself  a  useless  in« 
terval  of  suspense,  which  can  only  serve  to  dis- 
pose you  the  more  against  it.  The  step  once 
taken,  it  i3  natural  for  us  to  do  our  best  to  re- 
concile ourselves  to  it ;  and  I  do  not  know  of 
a  better  argument  to  that  effect,  than  your  cer- 
tainty of  Miss  Haythom's  partiality,  and  your 
doubts  respecting  that  of  Miss  Rochford : — ^to 
the  one  you  offer  no  injury;  on  the  other  you 
are  evidently  disposed  to  inflict  one,  which,  as  I 
before  said,  admits  of  no  reparation/' 

"  With  respect  to  reparation^  Sir  Hector,'* 
interrupted  Mr.  Sharp,  "  I  must  beg  leave  to 
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differwith  yon;  fiv  an  appeal  to  ajtiiyin  such 
a  case  as  a  breach  of  promise^  will  alwa3rs  carry 
damages,  winch  ought  to  satisfy  the  demands  of 
one  party,  and  the  consdence  of  the  other ;  so 
tiiat,  worst  come  to  the  worst,  our  Mend  would 
only  be  a  few  hundreds  out  of  pocket.  But  I 
have  no  doubt,  that^  if  Miss  Haythom  is  the 
person  she  is  represented  to  be,  we  can  come 
to  an  amicable  adjustment,  which  I  shall  be 
happy  to  undertake,  with  a  due  consideration 
and  delicacy  for  both  parties.  Say,  for  ex- 
ample, that  my  friend  Maltravers  makes  a 
tender  of  five  hundred  pounds,  and  takes  upon 
himself  all  blame  for  the  break-off.  Such  re- 
paration would  be  ample,  and  she  could  hardly, 
in  consdence,  expect  more.  The  thing  shall 
be  done,  my  dear  fellow : — ^I  will  put  a  shirt 
in  my  pocket,  and  be  off  to-morrow  morning.'^ 
Such  was  the  tone  of  conversation,  which 
by  turns  drew  from  me  an  aching  admow- 
ledgment  of  justice,  and  caused  me  to  shake 
with  protestations  of  horror.     In  the  end,  my 
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uncle's  eloquence^  with  the  picture  which. my 
imagination  drew  of  the  gentle  Mary  Haython^ 
under  the  double  outrage  from  her  first  lover 
and  myself,  was  an  appeal  which  I  felt  I  could 
not  withstand,  without  admitting  myself  to  be 
a  monster.  So  many  accidents  had  concurred 
against  me,  that  I  believed  myself  condemned 
by  Destiny  itself  and  to  offer  further  resist- 
ance would  only  be  to  increase  the  torment. 
I  yielded  myself  the  victim  of  my  uncle's  first 
piece  of  sound  judgment, — ^gave  up  the  project 
of  visiting  Mr.  Rochford, — and  undertook  to 
hold  myself  in  readiness  to  be  forthcoming  on 
the  first  summons  from  Mr.  M^Gilp. 

It  was  unnecessary  to  say  more ;  and  pre- 
sently the  arrival  of  the  post  directed  the  at- 
tention of  my  uncle  aiid  Mr.  Sharp  to  numer- 
ous letters  respecting  the  repossession  of  the 
property,  the  sale  of  timber  and  parcels  of  de- 
tached land,  with  other  matters  in  which  I 
saw  my  presence  was  an  interruption.  My 
good  old  friend,  the  rector,  had  a  right  to  an 
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euly  visit ;  and  I  set  out,  in  the  hope  of  gaining 
composure  on  the  road. 

AlaSj  this  was  a  difficult  attainment !  Be- 
sides^ I  had  to  pass  through  the  garden  where 
the  flowers^  which  had  been  planted  by  the 
hand  of  Eugenia^  were  blooming  at  every  turn, 
to  remind  me  of  the  happiness  for  ever  gone. 
There  was  not  a  spot  where  I  could  not 
recal  some  word^  which  my  brain  had  'grown 
bewildered  in  converting  into  a  deUcate  evidence 
of  more  than  common  interest^ — ^where  I  had 
not  turned  from  some  thrilling  smile,  lest  in 
the  rapture  of  the  moment  I  should  forget  the 
risque,  and  clasp  her  to  my  heart.  Then 
when  I  stood  in  the  dark  walk  behind  the 
bower,  where  Mrs.  Block  had  interrupted  the 
confession  already  upon  my  lips,  by  the  praises 
of  poor  Block's  doggrel,  how  keen  was  my 
heart's  malediction  on  the  tongue  that  had 
made  the  misery  of  two  victims  at  a  breath! 
Certainly,  never  had  the  wretched  woman 
appeared  to  me  in  dolours  so  intensely  hateful; 
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and  as  I  pursued  my  walk  towards  a  wicket, 
which  opened  upon  the  road  near  the  cele- 
brated Mount  Ftofiassus,  I  felt  the  same  kind 
of  curiosity  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  her  with 
whidi  we  approach  a  viper,  or  any  thing 
which  we  most  loathe.  It  happened  that  Mrs. 
Block  had  resolved  to  sratify  me  by  a  nearer 
view  than  I  expected,  for,  as  I  approached  the 
house,  out  rushed  the  lad  whom  I  have  be- 
fore described  as  John  the  footman.  His  dirty 
fingers  brandished  a  scented  billet  which  he 
thrust  into  my  hand  with  his  usual  tug  of  the 
top-knot,  and  a  grinning  intimation,  that  he 
was  just  coming  to  me  at  the  Hall. 

The  note,  to  my  astonishment,  was  from 
Mrs.  Block,  beseeching  me  to  pay  her  a  visit 
on  matters  of  importance. 

Good  Heavens!  I  thought,  is  it  possible 
that  human  impudence  can  go  so  far  as  this ! 
That  Mrs.  Block  can  be  desirous  of  a  tSte-a- 
t£te  with  me,  just  when  the  miseries  which  I 
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owe  to  her  have  aniyed  at  their  climax.  Yes, 
I  win  gratify  my  cariosity,  and  see  how  that 
h3rpocritical  fiice  will  compose  itself  under  the 
detection  of  its  fiilsehood.  Tes,  I  will  confront 
her,  purely  to  show  my  scorn  and  loathing. 

I  walked  straight  to  the  house,  and  was 
shown  into  the  little  drawing-room,  whilst  my 
conductor  went  to  announce  my  arrival.    Mrs* 
Block  was  some  time  in  inaking  her  appear- 
ance, a  delay  of  which  I  knew  her  too  well  to 
misunderstand  the  motive*      She  was  by  no 
means  one  of  those  slatterns,  who  usually  keep 
their  visitors  waiting  half  an  hour  before  they 
can   make  themselves    visible.      She   would 
have  been  too  vain  to  show  herself  unbecom- 
ingly even  to  John  the  footman ;  but  upon  me 
it  was  intended  doubtless  to  produce  an  eflfect 
somewhat  particular*      She  would  not  have 
sent  for  me  had  I  not  been  judged  of  import- 
ance to  her,  and  she  could  hardly  meet  me, 
without  conjuring  up  a  more  than  common 
degree  of  captivation.      I  had  always  been 
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morally  certain  that  she  practised  killing  ex- 
pressions in.  her  looking-glass,  and  I  felt  a 
grim  satisfaction  at  the  grimaces  which  she 
was  probably  just  then  making  at  herself — ^the 
disposal  of  a  stray  ringlet  in  one  place,  and  a 
dab  of  rouge  in  another ;  all  which  pains  were 
only  conducing  to  heighten  the  mortification 
with  which  I  designed  to  overwhelm  her. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

At  last  the  door  opened,  and  in  she  flaunted^ 
with  her  ci|i  stm^  gracefully  awry,  and  evinc- 
ing a  labovions  effort  to  show  that  it  had  heen 
tossed  on  without  a  bought ;  her  dark  ringlets 
swinging  abont  in  a  most  pains-taldng  dis- 
order; and  salks  and  ribbons,  of  eray  hue 
that  oonld  be  thought  sentimental  and  be- 
coming fluttering  about  her  like  the  familiars  of 
some  feu  enchantress.  Her  huge  eyes  rolled 
with  pathedc  delight  and  gratitude,  and  Mag- 
dalen confiDision,  at  my  obedience  to  her  com- 
mands; and  I  haye  no  doubt  that  if  I  had 
not  bowed  sternly  firom  the  farthest  comer  of 
the  room,  she  would  haye  thrown  her  studi- 
ously disheyeOed  charms  upon  my  nedc,  and 
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kicked  herself  into  hysterics.  Indeed  the 
scene  proved  too  much  for  her  as  it  was ;  for 
the  first  superlative  of  her  satisfaction  had  but 
just  time  to  escape  from  her  Ups^  when  she 
threw  herself  in  a  picturesque  attitude  upon 
the  easy  chair  in  which  poor  Block  had  been 
used  to  writhe  imder  the  anguish  of  his 
rhymes.  Hiding  her  face  in  her  hands,  and 
sobbing  in  a  manner  that  would  have  melted 
any  heart  but  mine,  she  opened  proceedings 
with  reiterated  fragments  of  admiration  at  my 
generosity,  et  cetera^  in  returning  to  a  house,i 
where  I  had  been  so  infamously  treated. 

*'  Oh,  Mr.  Maltravers,  I  shall  never — ^no — 
never  forgive  myself  for  being  so  duped,  so 
misled — ^no— never,  no — I  could  not  die  with- 
out clearing  my  memory  of  the  reproach  of 
having  done  you  intentional  injiuy — no — ^in- 
deed— ^no — ^it  was  impossible  to  die — " 

^^  I  should  not  have  judged  from  your  ap- 
pearance, madam,  that  you  were  in  any  danger.'^ 
How !    Do  you  suppose,  Mr.  Maltravers, 
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Hiatl  can  live  after  haying  been  imposed  xcpoa 
by  a   nrretch! — yes^   a   viUainoiis,    good-for- 
nothing  wretdi,  of  whom  I  was  first  induced 
to  think  favonrably^  because  he  was  your  rda- 
tion^  and  the  pupil  of  my  dear,  deceived  Mr. 
Block?    Do  you  think  I  can  live  after  having 
been  led  on^  in  the  innocence  of  my  heart,  firom 
one  civility  to  another,  with  the  monstrous  de- 
ngn  that  my  motives  should  be  misconstrued, 
and  that  the  dear,  sweet  Mary  Haydiom^  should 
be  obliged  to  fly  my  society?    Oh,  no,  it  is  im- 
possible!     And  then  that  you  should  have 
actually  been  turned  out  of  the  house,  be- 
cause you  had  the  sense  to  foresee  my  ruin ! 
'  Oh,  it  is  too  shocking!    And  to  have  been 
made  to  believe  that  you  were  attached  to 
each  other,  and  by  my  very  efforts  to  make  you 
both    happy,  by  throwing  you    together,  to 
have  deprived  her  of  the  lover  to  whom  she 
was  devoted,  and  you  of  the  charming,  angelic 
Miss  Rochford.     The  horrible,  the  de^icaUe, 
the  hateful,  wicked  wretch!    I  cannot  live! 
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No^  Mr.  Maltravers^  I  sent  for  you  to  take  my 
last  farewell. — I  will  die !  I  will  poison  my- 
self!^'— and  here  followed  a  pretty  smart 
touch  of  hysterics. 

^^Andpray^  madam/'  I  inquired^  after  she 
had  pulled  her  hair  and  her  dress  into  the 
most  touching  disorder,  and  thought  proper  to 
recover,  ^'  may  I  ask  how  long  it  is  since  you 
discovered  the  true  character  of  Captain  MaL- 
travers  ?'' 

The  question  passed  unheeded  in  another 
explosion  of  feeling,  and  I  was  obliged  to  an* 
swer  it  for  myself. 

"  It  is/'  said  I,  "  about  two  or  three  hours 
ago,  when  my  cousin  probably  informed  you 
of  his  dependence  upon  his  father,  and  the 
frustration  of  your  hopes  of  ever  becoming  the 
mistress  of  Baff  HalL  As  you  seem  to  regret 
so  deeply  the  injustice  you  have  done,  you 
will,  no  doubt,  thank  me  for  any  information 
which  may  prevent  you  from  forming  a  false 
idea  of  the  interference  of  Sir  Hector.    With 
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tliis  feding,  I  beg  to  assure  you  that  I  was 
witness  to  all  that  passed  in  the  interview  be- 
tween Sir  Hector  and  his  son^  and  that  CSaptain 
Maltravers  actually  applied  for  a  prohibition, 
which  might  release  him  from  his  engagement 
of  reparation  by  marriage/' 

Mrs.  Block  uttered  a  cry  of  concentrated 
rage,  which  so  far  got  the  better  of  her,  that 
she  ceased  for  a  time  to  play  the  actress. 

^^  Mr.  Maltravers/'  she  sobbed  and  screamed, 
^  have  pity  on  me — ^I  am  fallen  too  low  to 
afford  your  vengeance  a  triumph  r 

Such  an  appeal  was  more  than  I  expected, 
and,  in  spite  of  the  injuries  I  had  received 
frt>m  her,  I  could  not  help  listening  to  what 
followed,  with  a  feeling  nearly  allied  to 
compunction, 

'^  I  sent  for  you,'^  she  continued,  ^^  partiy,  I 
confess,  to  unload  my  heart  of  its  scorn  for  that 
unmanly,  that  false,  treacherous,  contemptible . 
being;    to  confess  any  wrongs   I  may  have 
done  to  you  and  others,  so  that  he  might  have 
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to  answer  for  his  share  in  them — his  suggestion 
of  them.  Tes,  I  would  rejoice  in  any  disgrace, 
so  that  he  bore  his  part  in  it.  But^  oh !  there 
is  one  which  the  injustice  of  the  world  will 
leave  to  me  solely.  It  was  to  avert  this  that  I 
dared  to  apply  to  you.  Judge,  after  the  cause 
which  I  have  given  you  to  erult  in  any  mis- 
fortune which  may  befal  me,  how  deep  must 
be  my  real  esteem  for  your  character,  when  I 
select  you  from  all  the  world  to  be  my  advo- 
cate  ." 

Here  again  was  the  dissimulatress^  in  spite 
of  herselF^  and  my  yielding  resolution  was 
again  fortified  in  its  purpose  of  showing  how 
far  I  understood  her. 

^^  If  it  is  your  desire,'*  said  I,  ^^  to  ask  any 
service  of  me^  let  me  beg  that  you  wiU  rather 
daim  it  of  my  good  feelings  than  of  my  folly. 
I  am  perfectly  sensible  that  I  have  no  claim  to 
be  selected  from  all  the  world,  excepting  that 
of  being  more  likely  than  any  one  else  to  have 
the  power  of  forwarding  your  interests.    Your 
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^  OI^  Mr.  Mahnvcn,  yon  pot  die 
ladi ;  bat  I  licveiio  th^Sl  to  mmpibnn  oC  it^ 
Xcw.are  jsitned  in  dianni^  die  wont  nrfocBCCS 
of  aUAatlnqrdo.  Bat,  take  k  far  gmited 
tint  Toor  iHMHiiie  is  caned^  is  it  not  most 
dicmlful  to  be  cut  off  widioat  alieart  to  sjm* 
psrimr  in  one^s  snfferingSy  or  a  Innd  to  aSoid 
protection  r  Attribute  my  motives  to  wbat 
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disposition^  which,  from  the  dexterity  with 
which  it  was  done,  must  have  cost  her  a 
month^s  practice  at  the  least. 

"  Yes,^  she  continued,  "  I  entreat  of  you  to 
explain  to  my  dear  Mr.  Block  that  my  conduct 
has  been  mistaken  from  beginning  to  end. 
For  what  purpose  could  I  have  taken  such 
pains  to  make  our  house  agreeable  to  a  man 
like  Captain  Maltrayers  ?  a  man  so  devoid  of 
every  thing  like  mind,  excepting  the  low  cun- 
ning which  makes  him  so  contemptible.  For 
what  purpose,  ask  him,  but  because  he  was 
the  pupil  and  the  friend  of  a  philosopher  and  a 
poet,  admired  by  the  whole  world  ?'^ 

^^  I  do  not  wonder,  Mrs.  Block,'^  I  replied^ 
^*  at  your  remembering  the  weak  points  on 
which  you  have  before  found  Mr.  Bloqk  so 
accessible;  but  pardon  me,  if  I  cannot  aid 
you  in  what  I  know  to  be  an  imposition.  We 
are  both  of  us  perfectly  aware,  that  he  is 
neither  philosopher  nor  poet,  but  a  good,  easy,  ' 
and  not  over-wise  man,  whom  you  have  aided 
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nature^  to  die  best  of  your  ability^  in  making 
a  great  fool/' 

"  Oh,  I  have  deserved  it !    Yes,  I  have  de- 
sired it !    Farewell,  Mr.  Maltravers,  for  ever." 

^*  FareweU,  madam,  for  ever/' 

I  was  hard-hearted  enough  to  stand  perfectly 
composed  in  the  midst  of  this  tragedy,  of  which 
the  heroine  first  bounced  to  the  door,  then, 
seeing  that  I  evinced  no  alarm,  made  a  fell  pause 
of  consideration,  as  to  whether  she  should 
tear  out  my  eyes ;  finally,  she  returned  to  her 
seat,  and  begged,  with  a  gentleness  which  cer- 
tainly did  her  feeUngs  no  smaQ  violence,  that 
I  would  proceed  to  offer  any  reproaches,  and 
dictate  any  terms  which  might  obtain  my  kind 
offices.  I  replied,  that  I  wished  to  make  no 
reproaches,  and  had  no  condition  to  propose, 
excepting  that  we  should  deal  with  each  other 
sincerely.  In  the  first  place,  it  was  clearly  to 
be  understood  between  us,  that  she  had  married 
Mr.  Block,  chiefly  because  she  thought  him  a 
person  with  whom  she  could  have  her  own 
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way — that  before  marriage  she  laughed  at  him^ 
and  that  after  it  she  hated  him. 

**  Now,  Mrs.  Block/'  I  continued,  ^'  if  you 
suppose  that,  with  this  view  of  the  case,  I  can 
be  prevailed  upon  to  negociate  a  re-union  in 
the  face  of  your  culpable  intimacy  with  my 
cousin, — pray  restrain  your  protestations,  for 
they  are  not  likely  to  shake  my  conviction,-— if 
you  think  I  can  advise  Mr.  Block  to  live  with 
you,  as  if  nothing  had  happened,  you  are  mis- 
taken. It  is  probable,  however,  that  you  do 
not  wish  any  such  thing,  and  that  your  greater 
distress  lies  in  a  certain  process  now  pending 
against  you,  in  the  event  of  which  there  may 
be  a  degree  of  unpleasant  eclat.^^ 

'^  To  be  divorced  !^'  exclaimed  the  unhappy 
woman,  again  divested  of  her  duplicity.  ^^  Oh, 
heavens !  Why — why  should  I  be  divorced  ? 
Consider,  Mr.  Maltravers,  suppose  me  as  bad 
as  your  worst  suspicions;  why  should  I  be 
divorced?  Can  you  think  that  Mr*  Block 
would  choose  to  marry  again?'' 
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The  question  was  asked  witli  a  piteous  tone 
of  conflicting  miseries^  or  I  might  hare  told 
her  that  the  specimen  which  she  had  given  my 
poor  old  tat(»r  of  matrimony  would  probidily 
be  sii£5icient.  To  his  waiving  the  divorce  I 
could  see  no  great  objection^  provided  he  could 
get  rid  of  his  partner  without  it;  and  sdnoe^ 
touching  myself^  the  worst  that  I  could  dread 
had  already  befallen  me,  and  nothing  was  to  be 
gained  by  her  exposure  but  the  gratification 
of  a  not  very  noble  vengeance,  I  repUed,  ibat 
if  I  could  save  her  from  any  unnecessary  mor- 
tification, she  might  certainly  reckon  upon  my 
doing  so. 

This  promise  appeared  for  the  moment  to 
smite  her  conscience.  Her  thanks  were  ex- 
jnessed  with  a  fervour  which  I  could  not  doubt 
to  be  genuine ;  and  that  nothing  might  be  spared 
in  the  way  oi  atonement,  she  besought  me  to 
give  her  the  address  of  Mary  Haythom,  upon 
whose  affectum  she  was  dying  to  throw  h^self 
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for  pity  and  forgiveness.  Considering  all  cir- , 
cumstances^  perhaps,  I  ought  not  to  have 
aflfbrded  her  any  opportunity  for  a  correspond- 
ence, but  in  the  feeling  of  the  moment,  I  laid 
down  the  card  of  address  which  had  been  given 
me  by  Mr.  M'Gilp,  and  I  do  not  think  I  ever 
looked  upon  her  with  so  much  of  the  feeling 
which  we  owe  to  her  sex.  She  seemed  deter- 
mined, however,  that  I  should  not  depart  with 
an  erroneous  impression,  for,  having  besought 
me  to  explain  the  precise  situation  in  which  I 
stood,  and  made  a  thousand  gratuitous  pro- 
mises of  repairing  the  fortunes  of  all  that  she 
had  ruined,  she  concluded  with  a  fresh  tirade 
of  invective  against  the  handsome  captain,  and 
vowed  that  she  would  make  his  villany  known. 
Tes,  though  she  died  for  it.  Her  features 
again  grew  distorted  and  overspread  by  the 
livid  hue  of  spite,  and  I  saw,  with  shame  at 
my  momentary  softness,  that  if  her  interference 
were  used  to  any  good  end,  it  must  owe  its 
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origin^  not  to  any  feeling  of  gratitude  or  return* 
ing  Tirtue,  but  to  a  more  confirmed  d^ree  of 
malignity. 

By  the  time  I  rose  to  break  up  this  extraor- 
dinary interview,  she  had  fully  assured  herself 
that  I  was  impenetrable  to  her  pathos,  and  her 
ftce  was  dad  in  smiles,  which  were  meant  to  be 
affectionate  and  winning.  The  soul,  however, 
peeped  forth  too  apparently,  and  displayed 
nothing  but  hatred,  because  she  was  aware  that 
I  saw  through  her,  tempered  only  by  fear, 
because  she  felt  that  I  could  serve  her. 

The  scene,  however,  was  not  to  terminate 
quite  so  soon,  for  just  as  my  hand  was  on  the 
door,  my  ears  were  saluted  by  the  voice  of  my 
cousin  in  high  altercation  with  John  the  foot- 
man, die  latter  asserting  roundly  that  his  mis- 
tress was  not  at  home. 

*^  I  know  better,  you  dirty  little  blackguard,'' 
was  the  reply,  ^^you  ought  to  be  ashamed  to 
tell  such  lies.    Your  mistres  is  at  home,  and, 
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what  is  more,  she  has  got  my  cousin  here ;  so^ 
out  of  the  way^  you  scarecrow/' 

Mrs.  Block  was  in  the  act  of  screaming  out 
a  confirmation  of  her  footman's  denial^  when 
my  cousin  burst  into  the  room. 

**  Thank  God,"  he  exclaimed,  "  I  have  foxmd 
you  at  last,  my  dear  Jem !''  With  which  he 
would  have  wrung  my  hand,  most  affection* 
ately,  had  I  not  calmly  folded  my  arms,  and 
looked  upon  him  as  a  stranger. 

^*  I  guessed  how  it  would  be,''  he  continued, 
with  a  show  of  honest  indignation :  '^  Mrs. 
Block  has  sent  for  you  to  make  me  bear  the 
blame  of  all  the  inventions  with  which  she  has 
pursued  you,  this  heaven  knows  how  long. 
But  you  are  deceived,  my  dear  Jem;  upon  my 
soul,  you  are,  and  I  will  prove  every  word  she 
says  to  be  untrue." 

*^  Yes,''  replied  Mrs.  Block,  whose  nerves 
could  be  as  strong  as  her  malice,  when  she 
found  people  were  not  to  be  alarmed  by  hys* 
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tarics,  ^'and  yon  wiU^  with  equal  boldness, 
undertake  to  prove  the  treih  of  the  lettnr 
irhich  I  haye  just  received  from  you.  Tou 
irill  prove  that  Sir  Hector  forbade  you  to  make 
me  the  amends  to  which  you  were  bound  by 
80  many  vows,  up<m  the  honour  of  an  officer 
and  a  gentleman!^* 

^Zounds!''  cried  the  captain,  foigetting,  as 
is  usually  the  case  with  folks  who  indulge  in 
habitual  fidsehood^  how  very  open  he  was  to 
detection,  ^^  do  you  suppose  I  would  assert 
what  was  not  the  fact  ?  As  heaven  is  my  judge, 
m  take  my  solemn — ^' 

I  had  just  time  to  cut  off  the  completion  of 
the  speech,  by  an  intimation  that  I  had  been  in 
the  next  room  to  him^  and  had  heard  all  that 
had  passed  with  his  father. 

'^  I  was  going  to  say,"  rejoined  my  coasin^ 
^^  to  the  best  of  my  understanding.  But,  whe- 
ther I  was  mistaken  or  not,  I  certainly  beg  to 
declare  off  now.'* 

'^  Yes,'*  said  Mrs.  Block,  with  a  harrowing 
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smile^  ^^your  high  mind  has  been  too  sensibly 
wounded  by  such  injurious  accusations  as  I 
have  brought  against  you !  But^  how  it  hap- 
pens that  such  an  honourable  spirit  can  suspect 
accusations,  unless  it  has  given  grounds  for 
them^  Captain  Maltravers  will,  perhaps,  be 
able  to  explain/^ 

The  handsome  Captain  would  condescend  to 
give  no  explanation  at  all;  but  most  vehe- 
mently denied  having  ever  injured  lAe  by 
thought,  word,  or  deed ;  a  denial  which  he  was 
about  to  clench  with  another  oath,  when  I  again 
reminded  him  that  I  had  heard  his  conversa- 
tion of  that  very  morning.^ 

**  Yes,  my  dear  Jem,  but  that  is  quite  ano- 
ther thing ;  I  spoke  under  the  impression  that 
what  Mrs.  Block  said  of  you  must  be  correct ; 
but  now  I  see  how  ill  you  have  been  used> 
arid  I'll  ride  all  over  the  country  to  do  you 
justice ;  I  will,  upon  my  soul !  It  cuts  me  to 
the  heart  to  have  been  at  enmity  with  one  who 
has  always  been  so  dear  to  me.    I  cannot  sup- 
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port  it,  I  cannot— damme,  if  I  can  !^'  and  h^^ 
he  made  his  eyes  twinkle  with  sensibility, 
which  elicited  from  Mrs.  Block  an  eldrich 
laugh  of  contempt.  The  tide  of  his  r^rets 
and  his  affection  was,  however,  not  to  be 
stopped,  until  it  ended,  as  I  expected,  in  an 
appeal  to  my  kind  heart,  the  recollection  of 
our  boyish  days,  my  feeling  for  the  memory  of 
my  poor  aunt,  that  I  would  use  my  influence 
to  restore  him  to  the  favour  of  his  father. 

^'  Climax  of  meanness  !^'  ejaculated  Mrs. 
Block,  with  a  sneer  that  would  have  become  an 
evil  spirit.  **  I  hope  you  observe,  Mr.  Maltra- 
vers,  that  the  result  of  your  cousin's  tender  re- 
collections of  your  boyish  days,  and  so  forth,  is 
only  to  be  conditional.  It  is,  perhaps,  a  ques- 
tion whether  a  person  who  can  only  be  an 
officer  and  a  gentleman  upon  conditions,  would 
be  likely  to  perform  his  part  of  them  if  he  found 
it  avoidable  ?  I  beseech  you  to  make  him  per- 
form his  share  o  the  compact  first,  or,  depend 
on  it,  he  will  prove  too  modest  to  publish  his 
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notable  performances  as  an  officer  and  a  gen- 
tleman— ^ha,  ha !  an  officer  and  a  gentleman  /^' 

^^  Never  you  mind,  my  dear  Jim,*'  retorted 
my  cousin,  "what  Mrs.  Block  says.  You 
have  known  me  too  long  to  have  any  doubts 
about  me,  and,  of  course,  you  see  her  motives 
for  abusing  me,  as  well  as  I  do.  She  has,  how- 
ever, given  you  one  hint,  which  I  hope  will  not 
be  lost  upon  you.  If  you  have  undertaken  to 
persuade  Mr.  Block  to  be  quiet  and  content 
with  his  happy  bargain,  for  heaven^s  sake, 
postpone  your  interference  till  she  has  placed 
you  precisely  in  the  situation  with  the  Roch- 
fords  in  which  she  found  you.  Ah,  you  may 
think  this  impossible,  but  Mrs.  Block  is  a  bet7 
ter  schemer  than  you  imagine,  if  you  make  it 
her  interest  to  be  so.*^ 

During  this  amiable  controversy,  of  who 
should  make  the  other  the  blackest,  I  had  lei- 
sure to  consider  that  the  sense  in  the  recom- 
mendation of  either  party  was  only  inferior  to 
the  spite ;  I  took  occasion,  therefore,  of  the 
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first  pause,  to  declare  that  I  could  not,  in  jus- 
tice, receiye  the  advice  of  the  one  without  that 
of  the  other,  and  that  the  claims  of  both 
should  be  duly  represented  when  I  found  they 
had  endeavoured  to  deserve  so  much.  WUh 
that  I  took  my  leave,  in  a  manner  as  indicative 
as  I  could  make  it  of  the  estimation  in  which 
I  held  them.  My  cousin  gave  me  a  look  of 
affectionate  reproach,  and  at  the  same  time 
clenched  his  teeth  for  fear  a  curse  should  slip 
through  them  in  spite  of  himself.  Mrs.  Block 
iavoured  me  with  a  smile  of  corresponding 
good-will ;  and,  in  this  mood,  I  left  their  eyes 
to  meet  in  mutual  malediction,  whilst  they  laid 
their  heads  together  on  the  first  good  woik 
they  had  ever  plotted. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

My  work  of  mediation  began,  right  and 
left,  that  very  evening ;  for  I  had  hardly  re- 
turned to  Raff  Hall,  and  announced  to  my 
uncle  and  Mr.  Sharp  the  strange  visit  I  had 
paid,  when  we  heard  the  rattle  of  a  post- 
chaise,  and,  in  a  moment  afterwards,  the  voice 
of  Mr.  Block  echoing  through  the  hall  with 
exclamations  of  astonishment,  which,  I  have 
no  doubt,  had  been  jolted  out  of  him  at  every 
step  from  London. 

"Where  is  Sir  Hector?  Where, in  the  name 
of  all  that's  wonderful,  incredible,  and  petrify- 
ing !  For  I  can  believe  nothing  till  I  actually 
set  eyes  upon  him.'* 
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The  door  opened^  and  in  he  bustled,  his 
hands  raised  in  astonishment,  and  his  eyes 
looking  just  as  if  they  meant  to  jmnp  through 
his  spectades. 

^  Goodness  gmcioiis,  my  dear  Sir  Hector^ 
what  a  wind-up  for  my  hist  chapter !  Only  to 
think^  after  all  these  years  of  inTestigadon 
into  your  catastrophe^  here  yon  are  to  correct 
yonr  conversations  with  your  own  hand !  And 
then  the  campaigns  and  the  escapades  of  Mr. 
Sharp's  letter^  to  liihographe  next  to  the  title 
page!  God  bless  me,  what  a  surprise  it 
was!" 

^^  Thirteen  and  foturpenoe^  my  dear  fellow; — 
no  more^  mig^t  have  made  it  triple,  but  no 
matter  for  that." 

^^And  here/'  resumed  my  tutor,  strainini; 
his  buttons  with  a  still  more  expansire  swell 
of  satisfaction,  ^^  is  my  old  pupil,  whom  I  have 
so  heartily  lamented !  Tou  must  forgive  me, 
James,  for  the  past.    You  were  right,  and  I 
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was  TiTong ;  but  I  told  you  I  never  could  un- 
derstand women." 

It  is  not  necessary  for  me  to  detail  all  the 
exclamations  of  wonder,  and  all  the  inquiries 
and  congratulations  that  followed  each  other 
just  as  they  had  done  on  occasions  already 
described.  Nor  can  I  pause  upon  my  ac^ 
coimt  of  the  interview  with  Mrs.  Block  and 
my  cousin,  with  the  arguments  relating  to 
their  final  destiny.  The  close  of  my  own  his- 
tory draws  near,  and  the  fates  of  all  the  rest  of 
the  world  are  far  too  trifling  to  stop  the  course 
of  a  hound  that  is  running  in  view.  Tlie 
reader  will  oblige  me  by  putting  spurs  to  his 
imagination,  and  galloping  over  three  days. 
He  finds  me  still  equally  distant  from  resigna- 
tion to  my  lot,  and  from  every  hope  of  averting 
it.  The  time  had  passed  in  agony  indescribable, 
which,  notwithstanding  the  various  reasonings 
of  my  companions,  grew  more  and  more  acute 
as  the  moment  approached  for  my  final  trial. 
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Twice  had  the  post  arrived  witihout  brin^sg 
the  dreaded  summons  from  Mr.  M'Gilp,  and, 
each  time^  the  reprieve  had  failed  in  producing 
even  its  momentary  relief  from  the  tremor  widi 
which  it  taught  me  to  look  forward  to  the  next 
day.  I  felt  a  despairing  eagerness  to  be  pot 
out  of  the  misery  of  anticipation^  though  it  was 
not  in  nature  to  help  flinching  from  ihe  blow. 
As  for  placing  any  reliance  upon  the  amends 
undertaken  by  Mrs.  Block  and  my  cousio,  it 
never  once  entered  my  head^  for,  whatever 
thdr  inclination  or  their  interest,  they  could 
have  no  power  to  break  my  engagement. 

The  third  day  was  destined  to  bring  my 
anf  de  grace^  for  in  the  bimdle  of  letters  was 
one  which  bore  my  address  so  boldly  scrawled, 
that  I  saw  at  once  the  masterly  hand  of  Mr. 
M^Gilp.  For  some  time,  however,  my  fiite 
continued  as  much  a  mystery  as  before,  for 
Mr.  M^Gilp's  lines  of  beauty  were  about  as 
l^ble  as  tlie  hieroglyphics  on  the  tomb  of 
Psammis.    All  that  I  could  make  out,  after 
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having  tried  the  writing  in  every  possible  lights 
and  (as  my  old  friend  was  in  the  habit  of  ex- 
amining his  pictures)  upside  down  into  the 
bargain^  was,  that  my  presence  was  required 
without  delay.  This  was  all  that  I  thought  it 
necessary  to  decipher,  and  I  prepared,  at  once, 
to  bid  adieu  to  Raff  Hall,  and  every  scene  that 
could  remind  me  of  Eugenia,  with  a  feeling 
something  stronger  than  I  should  have  experi- 
enced even  had  she  been  in  her  grave. 

The  parting  speech  of  my  uncle  was  affec- 
tionate and  sensible.  He  said  that  long  ex- 
perience had  convinced  him  that  men  must 
live  according  to  the  established  order  of 
society;  that  I  was  going  to  take  upon 
myself  obHgations  of  which  the  fulfilment 
would  be  a  reasonable  and  necessary  study 
of  my  life;  and  that  if  I  did  not  wed  the 
exact  person  of  my  taste,  I  should  recollect 
that  the  best  test  of  manliness  and  virtue  was 
to  combat  such  feelings  as  only  regarded  our- 
selves, and  to  overcome  them.    A  great  deal 
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more  followed  in  the  same  strain,  but  as  I 
listened  more  with  a  sad  satis£action  that  the 
words  of  common  sense  and  reasonable  reflec- 
tion could  at  last  proceed  from  a  source  so 
unwonted,  than  from  any  idea  of  the  consolation 
they  might  afford,  the  purport  must  be  left  to 
the  imagination  of  the  eloquent. 

Mr.  Block  shook  me  affectionately  by  the 
hand,  and  felt  that  something  in  the  shape  of 
advice  and  consolation  would  be  expected  from 
him  likewise,  but  as  his  line  lay  chiefly  in 
poetry,  he  could  think  of  nothing  but  the  pre- 
cise words  which  had  been  spoken  by  Sir 
Hector.  The  conclusion,  however,  was  his 
own,  and  strongly  recommended  to  me  the 
reflection,  that  since  the  wisest  men  were  noto- 
rious for  their  little  understanding  of  the 
female  character,  and  the  fallibility  of  their 
choice  of  wives,  it  followed  as  a  matter  of 
course,  that  they  who  were  provided  for  by 
chance  had  infinitely  the  best  prospect  of  hap- 
piness. 
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Mr.  Sharp  confined  himself^  as  on  all  occa* 
sions,  to  the  legal  consideration  of  my  under- 
taking, and  was  loud  in  his  discontent  that  any 
person  should  enter  into  matrimonial  engage- 
ments without  knowing,  first,  how  much  he 
was  to  receive  with  the  lady,  and,  next,  without 
submitting  to  his  legal  adviser  how  much  he 
might  be  called  on  to  settle. 

I  then  stepped  into  my  conveyance,  and  was 
glad  to  be  alone,  for  my  heart  had  been  tem- 
pered to  such  a  tremulous  sensibility,  that 
even  the  tones  of  consolation  grew  rude  and 
discordant.  For  a  considerable  time  I  kept  my 
eyes  fixed  upon  the  beautifully  wild  scenery  of 
the  bye-roads  through  which  I  was  to  reach 
one  of  the  great  highways  to  London,  in 
hopes  that  the  rapid  change  of  external  objects 
might  beguile  me  from  the  contemplation  with- 
in ;  but  the  aching  consciousness  of  my  singular 
fortune  had  become  independent  of  my 
thoughts,  and  was  not  to  be  eluded.  My  sight  ' 
grew  weary,  for  there  was  no  feeling  of  interest  or 
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curiosity  to  sustain  it,  and  I  flung  myself  back^ 
to  try  wliat  relief  could  be  found  in  a  compli- 
ance with  the  reconmiendations  of  my  uncle, 
in  the  boasted  source  of  universal  comfort,  the 
exercise  of  reason. 

In  accordance  with  this  resolution^  I  set  my 
mind  diligently  to  work  in  recalling  the  many 
attractions  of  Miss  Haythom^  and  exerted  my 
£Emcy  to  paint  them  in  the  most  viyid  colours. 
I  dwelt  too  upon  her  affectionate  disposition, 
and  strove  to  kindle  my  cold  blood  by  con- 
vincing myself  of  the    boundless  love  which 
such  a  soul  would  have  in  store  for  the  partner 
of  its  choice.  I  tried  all  my  talent  for  romance, 
in  conjuring  up  pictures   of  domestic  bliss^ 
which  under  other  circumstances  might  have 
been  puerile,  but  which,  situated  as  I  was,  may 
be  thought  in  accordance  with  sound  wisdom* 
In  short,  there  was  nothing  wanting  in   me 
which  characterizes  tiie  enraptured  lover,  ex- 
cepting, alas^  the  fire ;  but  these  icy  creations 
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of  fancy  were  doomed  to  show  their  brittleness 
at  the  first  shock  of  reality. 

The  course  of  my  journey,  as  I  have  said, 
brought  me  upon  the  high  way  to  London^ 
and  ere  long  I  arrived  at  the  Inn  where  I  was 
to  change  horses.     It  happened  that  there  was 
some  impediment  to  my  immediate  accommo- 
dation, which  brought  the  landlord  with  an 
invitation  to  alight,  and  amuse  myself  with  the 
newspaper.    I  cared  httle  for  news,  but  de- 
scended as  a  matter  of  course,  and  was  pre- 
sently glancing  over  the  paper  which  was  three 
days  old,  as  a  matter  of  course  equally.     Sud- 
denly my  eye  was   arrested  by  a  paragraph 
headed  *^  Ship  News,^^  and  my  interest  in  at 
least  one  person  whom  it  might  concern  in- 
duced me  to  look  it  over  carefully.     By  one  of 
those  strange  chances  which  so  frequently  bear 
the  appearance  of  pre-arrangement,  one  of  the 
first  promotions  I  read  was  that  of  a  Lieutenant, 
whose  name  I  forget,  to  be  first  Lieutenant  of 
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the frigate,  Tice  Fleetwood,  promoted  to 

the sloop,  then  lying  in  the  Thames. 

So,  then,  the  lorer  of  my  intended  biide  was 
to  be  forthwith  in  England ;  nay,  had  possibly 
arrived  already !     Conld  fate  have  caused  him 
to  follow  at  my  heels  so  quickly  without  some 
important  intention?     And  yet  I  could  imagine 
no  intention  beyond  that  of  mocking  me.     If 
I  were  to  seek  him,  and  to  warn  him  to  accept 
a  prize  which  was  as  necessary  to  his  happiness 
as  destructive  of  mine,  I  had  no  arguments  to 
use  which  might  prove  more  powerful  than  the 
astounding  fact  which  had  broken  up  our  last 
interview.     Oh,  how  much  the  keenest  are  the 
miseries  which  we  undeigo  from  the  wrong- 
headedness  of  human  nature!     How  difficult 
is  the  work  of  resignation !      How  hard  the 
struggle  with  impatience,  indignation,  and  re- 
sentment!    I    was   sensible,    after    the    first 
moment's  reflection,  that  no  good  was  to  be 
derived  from  an  appeal  to  the  temperate  inves- 
tigation of  this  determined  self-deceiver,  and  I 
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cursed  him  as  emphatically  as  I  would  hare 
cursed  the  agent  of  all  mischief.  Let  him  kick 
his  happiness  from  his  feet,  thought  I;  we 
shall  be  quits,  at  aH  events ;  and  thereupon  I 
endeavoured  to  recover  my  composure. 

At  this  moment  the  landlord,  who  had  made 
the  usual  inquiries  of  the  postilion,  returned 
to  apologize  for  not  having  known  me.  He 
recollected  Sir  Hector,  man  and  boy,  for  years 
out  of  mind,  and  was  certainly  the  happiest 
person  alive  when  he  heard  of  his  safe  return 
to  RaiF  Hall.  He  hoped  I  would  do  him  the 
service  to  mention  as  much,  and  Ukewise  that 
he  was  engaged  in  the  Posting  line  as  hereto- 
fore ;  whereupon  he  gave  me  his  card,  to  prove 
that  the  Crown  Inn  was  precisely  in  the 
direction  to  every  place  under  the  sun,  and  at 
least  a  mile  the  shortest  way. 

^^  Aye,  sir,'^  he  continued,  *^  I  remember  Sir 
Hector  when  he  was  just  such  another  as  the 
young  sqmre,  the  captain,  I  should  say,  that 
was  here  the  day  before  yesterday/^ 

VOL.  III.  T 
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"  The  day  before  yesterday !  ^^ 


(6 


YeSj  sir,  die  day  before  yesterday;  lie 
stopped  here  to  change  horses  on  his  way  to 
Squire  Rochford's/^ 

'^  What  is  it  you  teU  me !  To  Mr.  Roch- 
ford's  ? '' 

The  man  seemed  at  a  loss  to  understand  my 
surprise,  and  then  looked  knowing,  and  asking 
pardon  for  being  so  bold,  assured  me  diat  he 
had  not  been  aware  of  my  desire  to  keep  the 
matter  so  secret,  since  the  country  had  been 
ringing  with  it  for  the  last  twelvemonth.  For 
his  own  part,  he  was  glad  liie  marriage  did  not 
take  place  abroad,  for,  no  doubt,  it  would  make 
plenty  of  travelling  upon  the  road,  and  do  a 
good  turn  to  the  Crown,  which  was  directly  on 
the  road  to  Squire  Sochford's. 

"  My  marriage,"  I  exclaimed,  "  and,  for  hea- 
ven's sake  witii  whom  ?'* 

"  Why,  sure  enough,^'  was  the  reply,  *^thcre 
were  two  ladies  mentioned  a  while  ago ;  bnt^  I 
beg  pardon,  sir,  if  your  foDowing  Miss  Rodi- 
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ford  so  qiiiddy  to  London^  makes  me  bold  to 
gness  which  is  which/' 

^^  Follomng  Miss  Bochford  to  London?  ^^ 

^^  Ay,  ay,  sir;  I  have  a  keen  eye  for  the 
road,"  returned  mine  host,  ^^and  had  the 
horses  ready  for  them  long  before  tiiey  drove 
up,  which  was  about  eleven  o'clock  yesterday 
morning.  There  was  Mr.  Rochford  and  Miss 
(Lord,  sir,  what  a  pretty  creature  it  is!) 
and  there  was  the  captain  had  gone  upwards  in 
great  haste  the  night  before/^ 

*^  Have  Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford  been  here  so 
lately  ?'' 

^^  I  ask  pardon,  sir,^^  returned  my  shrewd 
looking  informant,  "for  seeing  so  much,  if  it 
was  intended  to  be  a  secret/' 

The  questions  with  which  I  now  assailed 
him  may  be  imagined,  but  I  could  obtain  no- 
tiiing  but  what  he  had  already  told  me,  and  I. 
only  exposed  myself  to  the  suspicion  of  being 
thought  out  of  my  mind.  The  horses  had 
been  some  time  put  to,  and  assuring  my  incre- 
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duloiis  firiend  that  he  might  contradict,  upon 
the  best  authority,  all  reports  connecting  me 
with  Miss  Rochford,  I  was  whirled  away  to 
unravel  at  my  leisure  the  signification  of  all 
these  surprizing  coincidences. 

My  cousin  then  had  positively  been  at  work, 
had  even  taken  the  decided  step  of  going 
straight  to  Mr.  Rochford's  !  Heavens^  I  ejacu- 
lated to  myself,  what  effirontery  he  must  have 
possessed  to  confess  his  baseness,  or  how  aw- 
fully he  must  have  prevaricated  to  conceal 
it!  Yet  what  would  I  not  give  to  see  him 
for  one  moment?  He  has  seen  Eugenia;  has 
breathed  an  angeFs  atmosphere ;  and,  I  could 
believe,  has  inhaled  all  the  virtues  which  na- 
ture denied  him.  Yes,  he  has  seen  her! 
Well;  and  to  what  purpose?  Here  a 
conclusion,  the  most  obvious,  flashed  across 
xne  as  insupportably  as  it  could  have  done,  had 
I  really  been  rash  enough  to  entertain  a  hope. 
To  what  purpose  ?  Why,  to  put  Mr.  Roch* 
ford  on  his  guard  against  £resh  importunities 
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from  the  heart  he  has  ruined^  to  cause  his  in- 
stant flight  from  the  possible  intrusion  of  a 
wretch  to  whom  he  can  make  no  atonement. 
This  was  hard  to  bear,  and  yet  I  might  be 
unjust  in  finding  fault.  It  was  possible  that 
whjit  was  done  was  from  tenderness  to  her. 
Why  had  her  health  declined?  Why  had  I 
not  been  permitted  to  see  her  ?  Alas,  when  I 
gave  way  to  a  maddening  dream  like  this, 
where,  were  the  pains-taking  fancies  of  happi- 
ness with  any  other  being  on  the  wide  earth  ? 
It  was  no  longer  possible  to  struggle  against 
Eugenia's  dominion  over  me.  Her  form,  her 
look,  her  voice  could  not  have  been  more 
fatally  distinct  to  me  had  she  been  actually 
present,  and  it  was  with  a  total  and  deter- 
mined abandonment  to  her  that  I  pursued  my 
journey  to  an  indissoluble  union  with  another. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

I  ABRiVHD  in  London  some  time  after  son- 
set^  and  pfroceeded  immediately  to  Mr.  M^Gilp's 
hotd,  with  what  sensations  it  is  imneoessarjr  to 
describe.  The  waiter  informed  me  that  the 
gentleman  was  out^  but  that  the  young  lady 
was  in  the  drawing-room.  I  sent  him  up  to 
lannounee  me,  and  ascended  slowly,  in  oiderto 
dedde,  if  possible,  on  the  manner  in  whidi  tl 
should  meet  her.  To  follow  the  guidance  of 
my  ffeezii^  heart  would  hare  been  barbarity; 
to  use  the  words  of  a  joyful  lover  was  a  d^ree 
of  dissimulation  beyond  my  power.^  All  the 
effect  of  my  consideration  was  to  give  some 
one  time  to  quit  the  room ;  for,  as  I  entered  it^ 
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I  :saw  a  door  dose.  The  obscurity  of  tiie  hour 
cprevented  me  from  seeing  any  thing  more^ 
^oeepting  that  there  was  seated  on  an  otto- 
man^ in  beautiful  rel]ef;^«igainst  tite  still  glow- 
ii^  horizon^  the  dark  outline  of  a  graceful 
female  figure.  It  made  an  effort  to  rise  at  my 
approach^  but  sunkback^  and  trembled  with 
emotion. 

Alas !  the  sweet  Mary  Haythom,  thought  I^ 
why  am  I  not  worthy  of  these  tremors?  I 
took  her  timidly  extended  hand^  and  with  all 
^he  kindness  of  our  former  acquaintance  (for 
who  could  be  unkind  to  a  creature  so  gentle?) 
besought  her  to  turn  her  eyes  upon  her  old 
companion.  She  dvi  turn  them^— ^but  tohose 
were  those  eyes  ?  Whose  were  those  enchant- 
ing tones  of  recognition  that  fell  upon  my  ears^ 
upon  my  hearty  like  a  voice  from  the  land  of 
spirits  ?  The  surprize^  the  joy,  the  triumph 
.^  beholding  her  once  again,  in  spite  of  all  the 
liarriers  that  had  been  opposed,  carried  me 
vway  I  knew  not  whither.      What  rould  a 
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condemned  wretch  like  me  have  to  do  mth  the 
caution  and  the  restraint  and  the  prudence  of 
those  who  had  hopes  to  lose^  and  whose  fates 
were  dependant  on  themselves?  All  the 
future  that  awaited  me  was  dashed  from  my 
sight  like  a  vapour  before  a  hurricane ;  and 
for  the  first  time,  I  cast  myself,  with  all  my 
adoration,  with  all  my  madness  and  despair^ 
at  the  feet  of  Eugenia, 

Let  me  not  be  asked  what  wild  words  con- 
veyed the  first  burst  of  a  secret  which  had 
been  kept  so  fatally ;  I  could  recal  them  only 
were  it  possible  for  fortune  to  replace  me  in 
those  circumstances.  What  is  of  far  more  con* 
sequence  is  the  effect  produced  upon  Eugenia* 
Was  she  startled  by  the  folly?  Was  she  in* 
dignant  at  the  daring  of  such  declarations 
when  my  engagements  were  on  the  eve  of 
fulfilment  with  another  ?  Did  the  pure  mind 
of  Eugenia  give  the  last  finish  to  my  misery 
by  commanding  me  from  her  presence,  by  re- 
tracting the  esteem  which  had  been  my  first 
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source  of  pride  ?  I  talked  on^  and  she  replied 
not;  her  hand  was  still  abandoned  to  my  clasp^ 
and  the  tear  that  trembled  in  her  eye  was  a  tear 
of  kindness^ — I  almost  believed  of  affection. 
Every  event  and  every  feeling  in  which  I  was 
concerned  seemed  incomprehensible. 

'^  Eugenia/^  I  resumed^  "  you  do  not  answer 
me — ^you  imagine  me  to  have  lost  my  senses> 
and  forgive  me  as  a  person  who  knows  not 
what  he  does?" 

^'  Alas/^  she  replied,  with  a  faint  attempt  to 
smile,  ^'must  I,  indeed,  consider  the  words 
which  you  have  spoken  a  proof  that  you  have 
lost  your  senses  ?  Could  not  the  friend  of  my 
happy  days  at  the  old  mansion  have  paid  me 
some  better  compliment  ?  But  forgive  me, — I 
talk  wildly, — and  you  will  think  it  is  /  who 
have  experienced  the  loss." 

This  was  said  half  mournfully,  and  half  in 
mirth,  and  the  whole  in  confusion,  while  the 
hand  was  extricated  with  a  gentleness  which 
seemed  like  permission  to  retain  it.    Never 


2B2  RA9F   HAIili. 

oould  the  aitoalion  of  the  happiest  lover  have 
been  more  in  iMXsordance  \ntli  his  hopes^  and, 
as  I  obeyed  her  entreaty  to  rise  and  sit  by  her 
side^  as  in  days  a-gone^  I  had  scarce  a  doubt 
remaining  that  her  heart, — the  heart  of  En* 
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genia^ — ^was  my  own. 

^  Eugenia,"  I  resumed,  ^^  I  am  unworthy  of 
your  thoughts,  I  know ;  but  something  I  have 
suffered  for  your  sake ;  let  it  plead  my  excuse 
for  imploring  your  answer  to  a  question, 
which,  though  it  can  now  import  nothmg  to 
either  of  us,  will  bum  in  my  breast  till  if;  is 
-satisfied/' 

'^  You  did  not  use  to  preface  your  requests,^ 
afae  repHed. 

^^  Then  tell  me — ^if  such  a  question  is  not  too 
absurd — if  it  is  not  too  strange  even  for  ridicnley 
— ^tell  me,  had  I  dared,  in  tiie  days  when  I  had 
no  griefis,  as  now,  to  claim  your  pity, — had  I 
dared  to  con£sss  the  presumptuous  feelings  of 
mylieart,— to  hope  a  return  of  them — ? 
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Eugenia  struggled  with  her  timidify,  and 
dforoed  herself  to  speak  the  more  pkmly  iraai 
the  wild  excitement  in  which  she  saw  me. 
^^  I  do  not  think/^  she  replied,  '^  that  you.  could 
have  expressed  any  hope  which  I  would  ha^e 
disappointed.'' 

^^  You  loved  me,  then !  and  my  consolation 
through  a  life  of  despair  wiU  he  that!  owe^it 
to  myself.'^  Most  willingly  could  I  have  dashed 
out  my  senseless  brains.  The  kindness  of 
Eugenia's  words  and  manner  by  d^rees  re- 
stored me  to  something  more  hke  reason. 

"  And  if  you  loved  me,  Eugenia,  why,  rfi 
why  did  you  not  see  the  motives  of  my  silence  ? 
Why  did  you  leave  me  to  my  torments  ? " 

*^  I  was  made  to  believe  reports  which  have 
.proved  false." 

^^  And  your  departure  for  Italy,  the  fears  for 
your  health — oh,  Eugenia, — ^this  is  perhaps  the 
hsst  time  we  shall  ever  meet.  Tell  me  all-— aU*** 
I  thought  not  of  what  I  was  doing;  my  arms 
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seemed  to  dasp  her  of  themselves;  and  her 
tears  and  confusion  were  hidden  upon  my 
shoulder. 

"  Do  not/^  she  said,  "  do  not  press  me  with 
such  questions.  You  can  answer  them  for 
yourself.'* 

^^  Eugenia,  have  I  not  only  made  myself 
unhappy?  Have  I  indeed  made  sorrow  for 
you  ?  '* 

**  No — ^no ;  I  am  happy.'* 

^*  Happy  whilst  we  are  lost  to  each  other  ?  '* 

*^  We  are  not  lost  to  each  other,  unless  your 
heart  is  changed/' 

^^  Alas,  alas !  have  you  still  to  learn  my 
engagement?" 

"  You  are  not  engaged.'*  ^ 

I  raised  her  head,  and  gazed  in  her  lovely 
face,  to  see  if  she  were  sensible  of  what  she 
said.  There  was  light  enough  to  show  me  a 
tumult  of  varied  expressions,  and,  amongst  the 
rest,  a  smile,  which  was  faintly  marked  with 
archness  and  mystery. 
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^^  You  will  find  I  have  told  you  the  truth/^ 
she  said,  ^  for  an  engagement,  I  believe,  re- 
quires at  least  two  to  form  it/* 

I  was  more  and  more  bewildered.  ^^  Eugenia, 
did  your  father  never  tell  you  of  that  letter  ?  *^ 

"  He  did ;  but  I  believe  you  never  saw  the 


answer/* 


^^  I  had  it  from  the  lips  of  Miss  Haythom's 
grandfather.  Is  it  possible,  is  there  a  hope 
that"— 

'^  Hush !  Be  calm,  I  beseech  you,  or  I  have 
news  which  I  shall  be  afraid  to  tell  you.  We 
likewise  heard  of  that  answer  from  the  lips  of 
Miss  Haythom's  grandfather,  but — ^but — ^^vas  it 
indeed  so  much  easier  to  believe  in  the  love  of 
Miss  Haythom  than — ^have  patience  with  me — 
I  was  speaking  of  her  letter.  It  was  addressed 
to  Mr.  M^Gilp,  in  consequence  of  the  terror 
with  which  that  crazy  old  man  had  inspired  her, 
when  she  presumed  to  answer  for  herself  on  a 
previous  occasion.  That  letter  I  have  seen, 
since  my  arrival  in  London.    It  spoke  of  you 
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with  all  kindnesB  and  admiration;  besought 
Mr*  M'Gilp  to  make  its  contents  known  to 
you  with  as  much  delicacy  and  consideration 
for  your  feelings  as  could  possibly  be  observed ; 
and  then — I  hope  you  have  no  vanity, — and 
dien  it  lamented  that  your  friendship  had 
taken  such  a  turn ;  implored  that  her  decision 
might  not  break  it  off;  and  concluded  with  a 
determination  never  to  marry  any  one." 

I  have,  in  the  course  of  these  pages,  been  so 
often  wound  up  to  the  highest  keys  of  emotions 
of  all  sorts,  that  now,  in  the  most  amazed 
moment  of  my  life,  I  am  constrained,  from 
want  of  fresh  language,  to  appeal  once  more  to 
the  reader's  imagination. 

"  You  would  ask,"  she  continued,  "  what 
could  have  caused  Mr.  M'Gilp  to  make  such 
an  extraordinary  misrepresentation?  He  has 
explained  it  to  us  himself.  The  friendship 
which  he  had  formed  for  you  was  in  accordance 
with  his  enthusiastic  character.  He  believed 
that  no  woman,  in  her  heart,  could  mean  to 
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reject  you;  and  poor  Mary's  letter  softened  her 
decision  with  so  many  gentle  terms^  with  so 
much  anxiety  to  spare  your  feehngs^  that  he 
made  up  his  mmd  to  beheve  it  meant  exactly 
the  reverse  of  what  it  expressed. 

^^  Hush — hush — ^yet  once  again^  and  then  I 
will  hear  you  talk  of  whatever  you  please.  Let 
all  mysteries  be  cleared  up^  and  then  we  are 
conscience  free.  You  are  surprised  to  see  me 
here.  It  is  in  consequence  of  a  sudden  dis* 
position  to  justice  on  the  part  of  your  cousin, 
and  our  worthy  acquaintance^  Mrs.  Block. 
Captain  Maltravers^  was  the  bearer  of  a  half- 
penitential^  half-justificatory  history  of  the 
many  mistakes  under  which  they  had  laboured, 
and  Hkewise  of  their  certain  conviction  that  if 
poo?'  Mary  were  compelled  to  marry  any  one 
but  her  first  love,  she  would  assuredly  break 
her  heart.  Your  cousin  likewise  gave  us  the 
result  of  his  reformed  opinions  of  you  botli, 
with  an  interest  so  deep  that  we  could  have 
believed  him  the  most  affectionate  cousin  in  the 
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irorld.  Well — ^yes — I  hare  almost  done — ^my 
dear  father  was  aware  that  you  had  acted  under 
his  adrice  at  Florence ;  he  began  to  be  per- 
suaded that  he  had  perhaps  been  misled,  and 
that  he  might- be  the  cause  of  a  marriage  of 
mutual  imwillingness.  Captain  Maltrarers  gave 
us  the  address  of  Mr.  M^Gilp^  which  you  had 
left  with  Mrs.  Block,  and  you  see  no  time  has 
been  lost  in  the  endeavour  to  rectify  all  mis- 
takes. One  word — just  one  more — ^your  grand- 
father undertook  to  summon  you  to  the  con- 
sultation, and,  if  he  was  not  sufficiently  expla- 
natory I  like  him  all  the  better,  since  it  falls  to 
my  lot  to  be  the  bearer  of  tidings  which  make 
you  happy." 

The  tale  of  love  is  interesting  only  to  the  actors^ 
and  I  will  say  no  more  of  this  scene  excepting 
that  it  was  first  interrupted  by  the  servant  enter- 
ing ^ith  lights.  Eugenia  disappeared  by  the  door 
of  the  inner  apartment,  to  assure  the  distressed 
Mary  Haythom  that  all  embarrassing  explana- 
tions were  over;  and  in  the  mean  time  I  had 
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to  encounter  yet  one  more  fit  of  wonder,  in 
the  announcement  that  a  gentleman,  who  gave 
his  name  as  Captain  Fleetwood,  requested  to 
see  me. 

Captain  Fleetwood! — ^he  had  been  quick, 
I  thought,  in  finding  me  out, — ^was,  doubtless, 
confirmed  more  than  ever  in  his  old  suspicions, 
by  my  arrival  at  that  hotel ;  and  was  come  to 
do  his  best  to  dash  the  cup  of  happiness  from 
my  lips  a  second  time.  I  felt  that  my  forbear- 
ance had  already  been  tried  sufficiently,  and  I 
descended  to  the  room  in  which  my  visitor  was 
awaiting  me,  with  a  fixed  resolve  that  t^iis  pro- 
Tocation  should  prove  the  last. 

I  found  him  not  as  I  expected.  He  was 
certainly  little  less  perturbed  than  he  had  been 
at  our  two  former  meetings,  but  it  was  now  the 
perturbation  of  wretchedness,  unmixed,  as  far 
as  I  could  perceive,  with  any  feeling  of  resent- 
ment. He  said  that  his  message  required 
every  apology  he  could  make,  after  all  that 
had  passed,  and  besought  me  to  bear  with 
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him  \^hilst  he  related  the  circumstances  which 
led  him  to  send  it.  His  tale  commenced  from 
our  memorable  morning  at  Florence,  but  di- 
vested of  the  impassioned  description  of  his 
sufferings,  and  whatever  else  was  not  imme- 
diately necessary  to  it,  may  be  comprised  in  a 
few  words. 

He  had  returned  instantly  to  his  ship,  with 
the  bitter  wish  that  he  could  for  ever  lose  sight 
of  the  earth  and  the  remembrance  of  all 
that  it  contained,  but  in  a  few  days  an  event 
occurred  which  gave  him  once  more  an  object 
upon  the  element  abjured.  This  event  was  a 
visit  from  an  Italian  noble,  my  friend  the  Mar^ 
chese  Carlo,  who,  describing  himself  as  pos- 
sessed of  every  minute  particular  of  my  his- 
tory, had  sought  Mr.  Fleetwood  \idth  a  view  to 
explaining  such  parts  of  it  as  were  important 
to  him.  The  foremost  of  these  was  the  pecu- 
liar obligation  under  which  I  had  written  my 
proposal  to  Miss  Haythorn; — the  singular 
necessity  of  throwing  myself  at  the  feet  of  one 
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young  lady^  by  way  of  pleading  my  pretensions 
to  another.  As  this  fact  depended  not  upon 
my  assertion,  but  upon  the  Marchese's  own 
knowledge,  and  a  reference,  if  necessary,  to 
Mr.  Rochford,  it  became  dear  that  Fleetwood 
-had,  at  all  events,  in  one  article,  done  me  in- 
justice. But  still  Miss  Haythom  had  accepted 
me,  and  therefore  his  case  remained  nearly  the 
same  as  before.  To  this  the  anxious  kindness 
of  the  Marchese  coidd  offer  no  contradiction, 
And  his  good  intentions  were  therefore  doomed 
to  be  abortive. 

Just  at  this  juncture,  an  order  to  join  the 
ship  to  which  he  had  been  promoted  obliged 
Fleetwood  to  follow  almost  in  my  steps  to 
England^  He  had  arrived  only  the  day  before, 
and  had  in  the  same  hour,  to  his  extreme  sur- 
prise, received  a  visit  from  a  Captain  Maltravers, 
who  stated  that,  having  found  his  appointment 
in  the  Gazette,  he  had  travelled  all  night  to  see 
him.  Captain  Maltravers  declared  to  him  that 
his  feelings  as  an  officer  and  a  gentleman^  made 
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it  imperative  upon  kim  to  lose  no  time  in  lee- 
tifjing  certain  misunderstandings^  which  had 
been  a  great  misf ortune  to  all  the  persons  in- 
▼olved  in  them^  and  es^)ecially  to  his  dear 
cousin,  who  was  the  most  upright  £b]1ow  in  ex- 
istence. He  asserted  vehemently  the  false- 
hood of  every  syllable  that  had  ever  been 
breathed  to  my  disparagement,  and  read  a  letter 
£rom  Mrs.  Block  full  of  protestations  that  the 
fidelity  of  her  beloved  Mary  to  her  first  loie 
could  never  be  shaken ;  and  oSered  his  assist- 
ance to  solve  all  mysteries,  with  so  much 
confidence  of  success,  that  his  listener,  having 
already  been  undeceiyed  in  one  main  point  by 
tiie  Marchese,  was  compelled  per  force  to 
abandcm  himself  once  more  to  hope.  He  re- 
solved, as  a  conclusive  struggle,  to  stand  agws 
in  the  presence  of  her  whom  it  was  almost  life 
or  death  to  look  upon.  CSaptain  Maliravers  had 
furnished  him  with  the  address,  and  the  waiter 
had  informed  him  with  whom  the  ladies  were 
engaged.     He  had  sent  for  me  to  otter  the 
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apologies  which  he  felt  to  be  my  due^  and  be- 
cause^  in  such  a  state  of  uncertainty^  he  was^ 
after  all^  incapable  of  sustaining  the  interview 
which  he  had  contemplated. 

The  tidings  which  I  had  so  lately  been  in  a 
situation  to  give  him  were  conveyed  in  a  few 
moments^  and  produced  the  same  electrifying 
effect  which  they  had  done  upon  myself.  Never 
b^ore,  perhaps^  had  any  two  men  been  die 
sport  of  a  greater  contrariety  of  feelings  towards 
each  other,  for  it  would  hardly  have  been  ia 
nature  for  my  old  enemy  to  consider  me,  at 
that  moment,  as  any  thing  short  of  his  good 
genius ;  whilst,  on  the  other  hand,  he  was  now^ 
in  his  altered  mood,  the  only  person  necessary 
to  tibe  completion  of  my  heart's  content.  We 
were  more  cordial  friends  than  ever  we  had 
been  foes,  which  I  considered  particularly  well 
proved,  on  my  part,  by  the  &ct  of  my  having 
given  him  a  whole  half  hour,  at  a  time  when 
my  moments  were  worth  millions. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

As  soon  as  he  began  to  find  out  that  he 
really  was  not  dreaming,  I  proposed  that  I 
should  precede  him  to  the  drawing-roomj  and 
prepare  Miss  Haythom  to  receive  him.  I 
found  her  sitting  by  the  side  of  Eugenia,  and 
both  of  them  in  constematidn  to  know  what 
had  become  of  me ;  whether  I  had  really  been 
there  at  all,  or  whether  the  expectation  of  a 
presence  that  must  have  grown  hateful  to  me 
had  put  me  to  flight  ?  This  last  was  a  suppo- 
sition in  the  soft  tones  of  Mary  Haythom^ 
who  tripped  forward  to  meet  me,  with  a  blush, 
which  was  no  whit  the  less  beautiful  because 
she  had  refused  me. 
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'^  At  last,'^  she  said,  with  a  winning  earnest^ 
ness^  which  might  almost  have  given  the  gentle* 
man  below  stairs  another  spasm  of  jealousy^ 
*^at  last,  I  am  truly  happy,  for  I  have  ceased  to 
be  an  object  of  pain  to  one  who  shall  be  the 
dearest  of  my  friends.'* 

'^  Thanks,  dear  Miss  Haythom,''  I  replied, 
^^  for  that  title,  for  it  gives  me  liberty  to  inter- 
fere more  officiously  in  the  happiness  you 
boast,  than  I  might  otherwise  have  dared  to 
do ;  and  so,  before  we  begin  to  talk  of  alt  the 
wonders  that  have  occurred,  let  us  have  a 
moment's  conversation  about  yourself/' 

Alas !  poor  Mary  could  ill  sustain  herself 
xmder  the  scrutinizing  glance  that  sought  to 
ascertain  whether  she  really  was  so  completely 
happy.  There  was  a  tremulous  motion  in  her 
eye,  which  proved  that  the  heart  would  have 
been  better  denoted  by  tears  than  by  smiles. 
It  was  only  by  very  slow  approaches  that  I 
could  venture  to  speak  of  her  once  betrothed. 
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and  then  she  could  not  trust  her  Toice  to 
answer  me* 

^  My  £aliher/^  said  Engenia,  ^  has  been  talk- 
ing much  about  Captain  Fleetwood  to  Mr. 
M^Gilp,  who  is  so  confounded  at  Ihe  troubles 
created  by  his  misinterpretations,  that  he  is 
willing  to  acoq>t  a  grandson  even  in  a  gentle- 
man, and  one  who  does  not  hi^qpen  to  be 
yourself.^' 

'^  Has  he  consented  ?  ^'  I  asked. 

^  It  is  useless — uselessy'^  interrupted  the 
trembling  Mary.  ^  Let  us  talk  no  more  about 
it.  Captain  Fleetwood  has,  I. dare  say,  ceased 
to  recollect  that  such  a  person  exists.  He  will 
be  happier  with  some  one  rise/' 

*^  As  Mr.  M^Gilp  has  consented.  Miss  Hay- 
thorn,  I  have  only  to  ask  whedim'  it  is  your 
pleasure  to  give  Captain  Fleetwood  an  oppor- 
tunity of  redeeming  himself  in  your  good 
opinion.  Nay,  I  see  the  question  b  unneces- 
sary, ynd  that  I  may  stall  give  him  hc^ies;  fur  I 
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must  acquaint  you  that  he  has  lately  become  the 
greatest  friend  I  have  5  and  I  think  it  very 
probable  that  ere  long  we  may  see  him/* 

"  He  is  here  already !  ^'  she  exclaimed,  with 
a  paleness  which  threatened  to  end  in  a  fisdnt- 
ing  fit :  ^^  He  is  here  !  It  was  for  him  that 
you  left  the  room !     Oh  heavens !  *' 

She  flung  herself  upon  the  bosom  of  Eugenia, 
and  sobbed  almost  in  convulsions,  till  I  had 
returned  to  her  lover,  and  brought  him  to  sup- 
port the  precious  burthen  for  himself. 

Before  either  the  one  or  the  other  had  re- 
covered the  powers  of  speech,  and  before  even 
my  own  Eugenia  had  time  to  discover  that  she 
was  pressing  my  hand  to  her  heart,  we  were 
brought  to  our  senses  by  a  well  known  voice^ 
which  always  began  its  operations  at  the  foot 
of  the  stairs. 

"  Corpo  della  Luna ! "  it  exclaimed,  **  That 
is,  I  should  say,  God  bless  my  soul !  for  you 
fine  Signori  of  the  London  hotels  don't  con- 
descend to  talk  the  language  of  the  wondrous 
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Michael  Angelo  and  the  divine  Raffael,  as  we 
poor  painters  do.  And  so^  God  bless  my  soiil, 
there  are  two  gentlemen  come  from  the  country 
instead  of  one!  Why,  we  shall  be  overrun 
with  them,  and  be  obliged  to  turn  Tories  in 
sdf-defence ! " 

With,  these  words,  Mr.  M^Gilp  made  his 
hasty  entree,  and  laid  such  affectionate  hands 
on  his  grandson  that  was  to  be,  that  I  was  fein 
to  shrink  like  a  sparrow  in  the  claws  of  a 
kite. 

*^  Only  to  think,"  he  cried,  *^  only  to  think 
how  we  have  all  been  playing  at  sixes  and 
sevens !  How  we  have  been  dancing  one  of 
these  fine  new  (reman  dances,  all  with  one 
another's  partners.  But  what  is  a  poor  painter 
to  understand  by  the  mincing  fashion  of  such 
days  as  these,  when  people  make  so  many 
faces  at  saying  no,  that  no  one,  short  of  a 
conjuror,  can  tell  it  from  yes  ?  The  great  Mi- 
chael Angelo  always  drew  his  outline  strong  and 
decided ;  there  is  no  mistaking  him  ;  but  now-a* 
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days^  forsooth^  a  young  lady  cannot  say.  No 
I  thank  you,  sir,  without  thinking  it  neces- 
sary to  twine  so  much  frippery  about  it,  of  re- 
grets and  esteems  and  affectionate  regards, 
that  her  meaning,  sir,  is  like  a  Jack-in-the- 
Green.  Why,  now,  everybody  knows  that  I 
am  no  hand  at  riddle*me-ree.  I  am  a  plain- 
spoken  man,  and  know  nothing  about  anything 
except  grinding  colours  and  taking  snuff;  and 
when  I  have  to  decline  any  gentleman's  civili- 
ties, I  say  at  once,  ^  Go  along  about  your  busi- 
ness,' and  there/s  an  end  of  it ;  as  you  recollect 
I  did  to  my  grandson  that  would  be." 
^^  ^^  Pray  pardon  me,  Mr.  M^Gilp,"  I  inter- 
rupted, ^^if  I  venture  to  hope  that  you  will 
now  style  him  your  grandson  that  will  be  ?  " 
and,  at  the  same  time  I  made  him  sensible  of 
Captain  Fleetwood's  presence. 

Whilst  the  surprise  of  this  recognition  was 
exploding,  in  all  the  metaphors  and  similes^ 
and  various  rhetorical  ornaments,  for  which  the 
genius  of  Mr.  M^Gilp  was   so  remarkable,  I 
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a  weloome  in  a  more  calm^  tiiou^ 
certainly  not  less  cordial  manner^  from  Mr. 
Rochford^  who  had  entered  quiedy  behind  hinu 

^^  My  young  friend^''  he  said^  with  a  glance 
at  the  conscious  face  of  his  daughter^  ^^you 
will  allow  that^  if  I  erred  in  my  advice  fcnr- 
merly^  I  have  not  been  blind  to  conyiction.  I 
have  had  a  lesson  which  has  proved  to  me  that 
you  young  folks  manage  your  afiairs  of  the 
heart  a  great  deal  better  without  the  assistance 
of  those  who  have  grown  out  of  practice. 
Luckily^  I  have  been  able  to  bring  Mr.  M^Gilp 
to  the  same  opinion^  and  to  effect  a  mutual 
agreement  that  we  should  take  ourselves  out  of 
the  way,  and  leave  you  a  fair  field  to  rectify  our 
misdeeds.  That  you  have  profited  by  the 
occasion,  I  think  I  have  still  eyes  enough  to 
perceive ;  therefore  nothing  remains  for  me  to 
do,  but  to  perform  the  only  office  for  which 
I  continue  to  feel  myself  duly  qualified,  and 
this  is  to  bestow  my  blessing/' 

As  I  received  my  matchless  gift  from  liie 
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bands  of  her  father,  I  heard  the  last  words  of 
Mr.  M'Gilp's  address,  which  proved  that  he, 
too,  had  been  trying  his  hand  at  a  benediction ; 
and  dius,  at  the  close  of  a  day  which  had 
commenced  with  a  deeper  gloom  on  my  for- 
tunes than  any  day  of  my  whole  history^  was 
every  desire  of  my  heart  so  abundantly  grati- 
fied, that  I  had  not  one  thing  left  to  wish  for 
on  the  face  of  the  earth. 

I  have  little  to  say  of  the  fortnight  which 
fdlowed  this  scene ;  for,  though  there  was  a 
great  deal  done,  my  faculties  were  so  entirely 
devoted  to  the  contemplation  of  my  happiness, 
that  I  could  scarcely  have  been  aware  had  the 
world  been  over.  Our  two  brides  set  with 
smiles  and  tremours  to  their  consultations  over 
all  that  might  most  adorn  the  beauty  which 
was  destined  to  reward  our  pains;  the  two 
elders  of  our  party  addressed  themselves  to 
the  more  solid  occupation  of  instructing  Mr. 
Sharp  in  the  manner  of  filling  certain  pages 
of  parchment ;  and  between  whiles  was  many 
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a  sweet  moment  stolen  for  whispered  dreams  of 
the  scarce  imaginable  fature« 

It  will  be  supposed  that  during  this  time  I 
did  not  foi^t  to  call  upon  my  friend  Sourby. 
He  was^  as  I  expected,  again  in  a  ti£F  with  me 
for  not  having  written  the  events  at  Raff  Hall, 
and  vowed  that  if  I  had  no  good  news  to  atone 
for  my  silence  he  would  have  nothing  further 
to  say  to  me.  The  conditions  upon  which  he 
was  contented  to  afford  me  the  sunny  side  of 
his  countenance  were  so  amply  fulfilled  that 
before  I  had  concluded  it  seemed  as  if  it  had 
never  had  a  side  in  the  shade.  Though  he  had 
almost  entirely  given  up  visiting,  for  reasons 
already  stated,  nothing  would  satisfy  him  but 
an  immediate  introduction  to  the  scene  of  my 
happiness.  "  If  your  betrothed  ladies,^'  said 
he,  ^^  are  half  what  y<\u  have  led  me  to  believe, 
I  shall  beg  you  to  look  back  and  examine 
whether  you  have  not  promised  and  cast  away 
a  third,  who,  like  me,  may  be  at  a  loss  what  to 
do  with  herself.^^ 
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The  introduction  produced  no  disappoint- 
ment on  either  side ;  for^  in  the  first  place^  both 
Eugenia  and  Mary  Haythom  were  aware  of 
his  kind  offices^  and  prepared  to  receive  him  ad 
a  friend  who  deserved  to  be  valued ;  and^  in 
the  next,  poor  Sourby  had  never  seen  two  such 
faces  smiling  upon  him  before.  The  rest  of 
the  party  were  not  backward  in  confirming  his 
opinion  that  the  society  of  a  Club  was,  after  all, 
but  a  poor  substitute  for  the  joys  of  domestic  life ; 
and  from  the  first  morning  of  his  appearance 
at  the  hotel,  he  became  a  daily  lounger  there, 
never  showing  an  indication  of  discontent,  ex* 
cept  in  railing  at  Fortune,  which  was  making 
preparations  for  the  happiness  of  every  one  but 
himself.  Let  it  not,  however,  be  supposed  that 
my  good  friend  Sourby  is  not  to  have  a  catas- 
trophe as  well  as  the  rest  of  us^  and  one  which 
is  worthy  of  much  congratulation ;  for  whether 
by  the  contemplation  of  so  much  beauty, 
or  the  happy  consciousness  of  the  value  in 
which  it  held  him,  certaiu  it  is  that  the  features 
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-which  had  before  been  trained  to  turn  all  ways 
but  the  right,  had  assumed  shapes  and  posi- 
tions which  no  one  could  ever  have  contem-r 
plated^  though  they  were  evidently  those  which 
had  been  designed  by  Nature.    So  manifest 
was  the  change,  that  our  ladies  considered  him 
decidedly  good  looking,  and  in  this   opinion 
they  were  joined  by  the  rest  of  us.  Mr.  M^Gilp^ 
indeed,  thought  him  a  great  deal  too  handsome ; 
for,  haying  determined  to  paint  my  adventure 
in  the  mountains  and  exhibit  it  for  a  shilling 
a-head,  he  had  at  first  fixed  upon  Sourby  as  a 
model  for  one  of  the  assassins ;  but  ever  since 
then^  the  fine  orange  tints  of  his  countenance 
had  been  fading  away,  and  had  left  nothing  but 
chalk  and  roses,  there  was  not  a  ghudng  tone 
about  him,  and  he  gave  him  up,  as  good  for 
nothing,  to  the  ladies.    This  leads  me  to  ob- 
serve to  any  fair  reader  that  Mr.  Sourby  is  still 
single,  but  immensely  anxious  to  be  otherwise  ; 
and  that  if  the  account  which  I  have  given  of 
him  has  produced  any  peculiar  interest  in  his 
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favour^  I  will  vouch  that  nothing  could  cause 
that  interest  to  be  returned  so  fervently  as  the 
good  taste  evinced  by  her  perseverance  in  the 
history  of  his  friend. 

I  have  observed  that  all  this  transpired 
during  the  fortnight  which  followed  my  happy 
arrival  in  London.  At  the  end  of  that  time 
came  our  excellent  friend,  the  Rector — most 
welcome  on  his  ovm.  account,  but  how  much 
more  so  for  his  projected  services !  As  the 
most  important  of  these  could  not  be  performed 
until  the  next  morning,  he  entertained  us  in 
the  mean  time  with  fresh  news  from  Raff  Hall 
which  will  complete  the  history  of  all  the  persons 
concerned  in  these  eventful  volumes.  My 
uncle,  he  said,  had  astonished  all  those  who  had 
known  him  in  his  former  character,  by  a  can- 
did avowal  that  his  opinions  had  been  wrong, 
and  that  there  were  no  means  so  effectual  for 
promoting  the  general  happiness  of  society  as 
obedience  to  the  laws  which  content  the  majo- 
rity.   To  this  pacific  feeling  of  obedience  he 
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had  declared,  upon  the  strength  of  long  aad 
terrible  e^peiieiice,  that  nothing  was  so  neces- 
sary as  the  xeli^n  of  fan  ne^boors,  of  whidi 
he  had  at  length  found  the  precq>ts  by  far  too 
wise  to  have  emanated  either  from  the  en- 
thusiast or  die  hj^pocrite^  or  firom  any  source 
but  the  source  of  all  good*  The  estimable 
portion  of  his  neighbourhood,  who  had  for 
many  years  been  kept  aloo^  had  crowded  about 
him  with  all  the  admkation  which  his  talents, 
rigfady  directed,  were  calculated  to  inspire ;  and 
in  the  midst  of  the  happy  revidution,  his 
affidrs  had  been  finally  settled,  and  left  him  a 
fortune  but  little  curtailed,  wilh  which  to  ex- 
arcise  his  philosqi&y  on  a  new  scheme. 

Mr.  Block,  whose  admiratbn  for  Sir  Hector 
had  in  no  wise  faded  with  time,  had  now,  as 
on  all  othar  occasions,  been  1i»  first  to  echo 
him,  and,  with  him,  had  Uslened  with  jpespect 
to  the  mild  aigpmients  of  the  wortiiy  ^ctor  in 
behalf  of  those  to  whom  I  had  {mmiifled,  and 
for  whom  I  had  ocmmieneed,  my  good  offices. 
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My  unde,  in  the  hope  that  Us  sonfs  recent 
aetmty  in  doing  good  migfat  inspbe  him  with 
a  taste  for  doing  it  with  pufer  motives,  and 
with  a  thrill  of  eonsdmioe  for  the  mismanage- 
ment of  his  eaiiy  dmysy  had  sent  him  a  free  and 
sfl&ctionate  pardon.  At  the  same  time^  Mr. 
Mock  hmd  oonsented  to  screen  his  wife's  shame 
by  dispenmng  with  a  dirorce,  from  the  very 
soEunUe  reasoning,  that^  if  a  woman  eould  be 
so  bad  when  she  had  no  provoeation,  she  would 
in  all  probability  be  ten  tbnea  worse,  when 
driven  to  despair. 

The  first  of  the  co^fNrits  had  returned  to  his 
regimental  duty,  like  an  qficer  mkd  a  gentleman, 
and  the  oth^  was  pte^paanog  to  am\ise  her 
wedded  widowhood  by  keeping  a  finishing 
adiool  at  a  fsahionable  watmng  place.  As 
soon  as  this  dbject  could  be  accomptiriied,  Mr. 
Bloek  was  to  ze-«atar  as  absolnte  and  undis<> 
poled  master  upon  tlie  temtediea  oi  Mount 

In  condusion  to  all  this  information,  my 
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good  firiend  informed  me  that  he  Wfs  chari^ 
with  a  repetition  of  all  the  wann  congratHi)a* 
tions  wfaidi  I  had  received  from  my  imclf  on 
announcing  the  miracles  which  had  been 
Tnrought  for  me*  He  moreover  placed  papers 
in  my  hand  whidi  proved,  yet  once  {^ii>  Sir 
Hector's  un&iling  generosity/  It  had,  how- 
ever, been  too  liberally  forestalled  by  Mrv 
Bochford  to  be  needful,  and  the  only  inroad 
which  I  could  ever  resolve  to  make  xipon  the 
jealotudy  regarded  xiglrts  of  my  cousin  was  to 
pay  my  affectionate  duty  at  the  old  mansion  as 
often  as  I  coidd  do  so  without  incurring  a  sus- 
picion of  unworthy  motives. 

When  the  rector  had  ended,  Mr.  Sharp  made 
his  entry,  like  a  man  of  consequence  as  he 
was,  with  a  deed  of  settlement  imder  each 
arm,  imploring  us  to  be  quick  in  affint^  otor 
signatures,  becaxise  the  notoriety  at  whidi  he 
had  arrived  by  his  management  of  tibe  Raff 
Hall  case,  had  so  overwhelmed  him  witii  busi- 
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m^y  t^at  he  had  not  time  to  eat,  drink^  or 
sleep. 

The  last  words  of  moment  on  that  occasion 
^ere  from  the  lips  of  Mr.  M*Gilp,  who,  find- 
itigi  from  our  discovery  of  the  noble  portion 
which  he  had  bestowed  upon  Miss  Haythom, 
Ihat  he  could  no  longer  boast  of  being  a  poor 
painter,  and  despairing,  since  he  had  learnt 
the  identity  and  retirement  of  his  wondrous 
Don  WhatVhis-name,  of  all  chance  of  seeing 
the  world  ground  young  again,  declared  that 
he  had  become  too  much  inyolred.  with  the 
gentlefolks  ever  to  extricate  himself,  and  ths^t 
he  had  therefore  made  up  his  mind  to  pa$s 
the  resiainder  of  his  days  with  his  grand- 
children, and  to  turn  Tory.   . 

The  day  following  had  news  of  another  kind. 
It  ipras  told  to  all  the  town  by  the  melody  of 
marriage  bells ;  it  was  carried  do¥m  the  country 
'  by  iiiti  fluttering  of  triumphant  &vour8.  Let 
me  not  attempt  to  describe  events  which 
seemed  so  like  the  fictions  of  a  fairy  tale, — 
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erents  which  would  seem  so  like  them  stilly 
were  there  not  two  blue  eyes  looking  over 
these  bet  lines  of  my  story, — were  there  not  a 
soft  voice  whispering  reality,  and  bidding  me 
conclude  my  task,  ere  yet  I  am  lost  in  it. 
Suffering  is  said  to  be  rioquent,  and  upon  this 
saying  I  have  been  Ix^d  to  attempt  the  record 
of  my  sorrows  and  adversities,  but  joy  is  un- 
gifted  in  words  in  proportion  to  its  intensity. 
To  paraphrase  a  figure  from  the  lips  of  my 
valued  old  friend,  Mr.  M^6i]p>  the  component 
parts  of  joy  have  too  great  a  sympathy,  there 
is  no  effervescence — ^there  are  no  coiruscations. 


THB  END. 


^  J.  B.  KxcliQluuitd  Son,  95,  Parliament  Street 
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